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The Committee, to whom was intrusted the work of iireparing a 
Hymnal for the use of "The Reformed Church in the United States", 
has endeavored faithfully to abide by the instructions given at the time 
of its appointment at the meeting of the General Synod at Akron, Ohio, 
June 1887, viz: "To prepare such a Collection as may, in the judgment 
of the committee, be best adapted to the needs of the Reformed Church 
in the United States." 

In now presenting to the Church the results of its long and arduous 
labors, the committee desires, first of all, to return most devout thanks 
to the great* Head of the Ch.urch for His most gracious guidance and 
help, and to pray that this Collection of hymns of praise may, for many 
years to come, redound to His increasing glory in the service of the Sanct- 
uary ; and furthermore to express the hope that this Hymnal may prove 
to be truly suited to the needs of the people of the Reformed Church, and 
be abundantly blessed to their spiritual edification and profit. 

To choose from the vast amount of material at hand, and to decide 
what hymns should be admitted to the Collection and what excluded, has 
been no easy task. ' On a careful examination, l^owever, it will be found 
that very few, if any, of the good old hymns, endeared to our people 
from long usage, have been omitted ; while on the other hand the claims 
of the more valuable amongst the modern and popular compositions have 
by no means been disregarded. 

In preparing this Collection, the aim has been not only to choose the 
best hymns, but also to select the best music available (some of it at a 
very considerable cost for copyright privileges), and furthermore so to 
adapt the tunes to the words as at once to gratify a cultivated literary and 
musical taste, and to insure the hearty enjoyment of the people. Of 
necessity by far the larger number of tunes are old. They have been so 
long in use, and are so enshrined in the best aftections of God's people^ 
that to omit them would have been a serious ofiense. At the same time, 
also, much of the music will be found to be new, A vast number of 
so-called "popular tunes", whose favor is as surprising as it is ephemeral, 
have been studiously avoided ; but those tunes of a more recent composi- 



tiqn which appear to possess permanent and intrinsic value, have been 
as carefully admitted. 

It is now the pleasant duty of the Committee to acknowledge the uni- 
form courtesy and kindness of many brethren in the ministry, and 
amongst the laity of the Church, during the preparation of this work? 
and more particularly to express their obligation to the following 
persons — 

To Mr. H. T. Buckley, organist of Third Street Reformed Church, 
Easton, Pa.: to Mrs H. M. Kieffer, of Easton, Pa.: and to Miss Lizzie 
May Fitz, of Martinsburg, West Va., for valuable assistance in the mu- 
sical part of the work. 

To Bishop J. H. Vincent ; to Miss Alice Nevin ; to Dr. E. P. Parker; 
to Professors J. H. Kurzenknabe, E. C. Zartman, Fred. Schilling and Ira 
D. Sankey for special privileges in the use of tunes of their composition. 

To the following musical composers and publishers for permission to 
use tunes of their composition or ownership — Oliver Ditson & Co., Big- 
low & Main, John Church & Co., Mrs. Sarah N. Holbrook, Mrs. Lizzie 
Tourgee Estabrook, Mr. U. C. Burnap, Mr. Theo. E. Perkins, Mr. John 
R. Sweney, Mr. Wm. G. Fischer ; also to The Publication Board of the 
Reformed Church for permission to use the hymns composed by the Rev. 
Dr. E. E. Higbee and the ftev. Dr. E. H. Nevin, and for all music selected 
from "Tunes for Worship" by Prof. Henry Schwing. 

And finally to Prof. Henry Schwing both for permission to use music 
of his composition, and for his valued services in editing the musical part 
of this collection. 

May this Hymnal c.ommend itself to the people of the Reformed 
Church in the United States. May it soon become the one book of praise 
in comnK>n use throughout all sections of the Church. And may God 
abundantly bless it to His service for many years to come. 

^ H. M. KiBFFBR, 

j. a. hoffheins, 
John M. Schick, 

H. H. W. HiBSHMAN. 



NOTICE. — Many hymns and tunes in this coUeotion, as weU as the arrangements 
and adaptations of music, are introduced '*by permission", either purchased or given ; 
and, therefore, can not be used without the consent of the authors or owners of the 
Copyrights. 
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Old Chant. 




GLORTbeto I God on | high :|| and on earth | peace, good- I will toward | men. 
We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we | wor-ship | Thee: || we glorify Thee, we give 
thanks to j Thee for | Thy great | glory. 
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O Lord God, | heavenly | King ; |l God the | Fa-ther | Al | mighty. 

Lord, the only-begotten Son, | Je-sas | Christ : || Lord God, Lamb of God, 
I Son — I of the | Father, 
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That 
Thou 
Thoa 
Thoa 



takest away the | sin of """the | world : || have mercy up- | on — | us. 
that takest away the | sin of^the world : || have mercy up- | on — | us. 
that takest away the | sin of'^the world : || re- | ceive our j prayer, 
that sittest at the right hand of I God the|Father:|| havemercyup-jon — |us. 
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For Thou only | art — | Holy : || Thou | on-ly j art the | Lord. 
Thoa only, O Christ, with the | Ho-ly | Ghost: || art most high in the | glory of 
I God the I Father. || A- | men. 
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1. We praise | Thee, | Otod ; || We acknowledge | Thee to ) be the | Lord. 

2. All the earth doth | worship | Thee, || the | Father | ever- | lasting. 

3. To Thee all angels | cry a- 1 loud : || the heavens and | all the | powers there- 1 in. 

4. To Thee Cherubim and | Seraph- | im || con- | tinual- | ly do ( cry, 

5. Hoi}', holy, holy Lord | God of | Sabaoth. || Heaven and earth are full of the | 

majesty | of Thy | glory. 

6. The glorious company of the apostles | praise — | Thee : || the goodly fellow- 

ship of the j prophets | praise — | Thee : 

7. The noble army of martyrs | praise — | Thee : || the holy Church throughout 

all the world | doth ac- | knowledge | Thee, 

8. The I Fa— | ther, || of an | infinite | Majes- | ty ; 

9. Thine adorable, true, and | only | Son: || Also, the | Holy | Ghost, the | 

Comforter. 

10. Thou art the King of Glory, | 0— -I Christ: || Thou art the everlasting | Son— 

I of the I Father. 

11. When Thou tookest upon Thee to de- | liver | man, || Thou didst humble 

Thyself to be | born — | of a | virgin. 

12. When Thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of | death, |[ Thou didst open the 

kingdom of | heaven to | all be-. | lievers. 

13. Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God, || in the | glory | of the | Father. 

14. We believe that Thou shalt come to | be our | Judge: || we therefore pray 

Thee, help Thy servants, whom Thou hast redeemed | with Thy | precious 
I blood. 

15. Make them to be numbered | with Thy | saints, || in | glory | ever- | lasting. 

16. Lord, I save Thy | people, || and | bless — | Thy — ( heritage. 

17. Gov- I em — | them, || and | lift them | up for- | ever. 

18. Day by day we | magnify | Thee: || And we worship Thy name ever, | world 

with- I out — I end. 

19. Vouch- I safe, | Lord, || to keep us this | day with- | out — | sin. 

20. Lord, have | mercy up- ] on us, || have | mer | cy up- | on us. 

21. Lord, let Thy mercy | be up- | on us, || as our | trust is | in — [ Thee. 

22. Lord, in Thee | have I | trusted: || let me | never | be con- | founded. 
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1 The strain upraise of joy and praise, Alle- | lu-ia ! 

To the glor}' of their king shall the ransomed j people sing, 

^Zle- I luia I || Alle- \ luia I 

2 And the choirs that | dwell on high, 

Shall re-ecAo | through the sky, || ilZle- | luia ! I| ilZle- | luia ! 

3 They in the rest of | Paradise who dwell, 

The blessed ones with^o^ the | chorus swell, || Alie- | luia ! || Alle- \ luia I 

4 The planets glitt 'ring on their | heavenly way, 

The shining constelIa/to7i5, | join and say, || ilZle- | luia I || AHe- \ luia 1 

5 Ye clouds that onward sweep, ye unnds on I pinions light, 

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, ye lightmn^*, | wildly bright, 

II In stoeet con- | sent unite | Your AUe- | luia I 

6 Ye floods and ocean billows, ye storms and | winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, hoAT frost, and | summer glow, 

II Ye groves that wave in spring, and ^^rious '| forests sing, || AJle- \ luia ! 

7 First let the birds with painted \ plumage gay, 

Exalt their great Creator's \ praise and say, || ilZle- | luia I || AUe- \ luia I 

8 Then let the beasts of earth, with | varying strain, 

Join in creation's hymn and | cry again, || Alle- \ luia I || AUe- | luia I 

9 Here let the mountains thunder /or^A so- | norous, || AUe- \ luia I 
There let the valle3^s sing in gentler \ chorus, || Alle- \ luia ! 

10 Thou jubilant sJn/ss of J ocean cry, || Alle- \ luia ! 

Ye tracts of earth, and conti- | nents, reply || ARe- \ luia I 

11 To Grod, who all ere- | ation made. 

The frequent hymn be | duly paid : || AUe- \ luia I || ARe- \ luia ! 

12 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord Al- I mighty loves : || ARe- \ luia! 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ, the | King approves : 

||iine- |luial 

13 Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice a- | waking, || ARe \ luia! 
And children's voices echo, answer | making, || ARe- \ luia ! 

14 Now from all men — be outpoured || Alle- \ luia — to the Lord; 
With ^Heluia, — ever more || The Son and Spirit — we adore. 

15 Praise be done to the — Three in One. || ARe- \ luia I 
ARe- I luia 1 || ARe- \ luia I Amen. 
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1. Thee we a - dore, e - ter - nal Lord ! We praise Thy Name with one ac-cord. 
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Thj saintSi who here Thy good-ness see, Thro' all the world do wor-ship Thee. 
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2 To Thee aloud all angels ciy, 

The heavens and all the powers on high: 
Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 
Lord God of hosts, they ever sing. 

3 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song j 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 
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4 From day to day, Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor Thee ! 
Thy Name we worship and adore. 
World without end, for evermore I 

5 Vouchsafe, O Lord, we humbly pray, 
To keep us safe from sin this day ; 
Have mercy, Lord ! we trust in Thee ; 
Oh, let us ne'er confounded be ! 

Moravian Col. 1754. '^ 
Thomas Cotterellf ISIO^ a. 
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1. Be Thou, God, ex - alt - ed high ; And as Thy glo - ry fills the sky, 
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So let it be on earth dis - played, Till Thou art here, aa tbere, o • beyed. 
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2 God, my heart is fixed ; 't is bent 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 
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3 Thy praises, LofSj^I will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Tate and Brady, 1096, 
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1. God e-ter-nal, Lord of all I Lowly at Thy feet we 
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fa&: All the world doth worship The^- 




We a-midBt the throng would be, All the ho-ly an-gels cry, Hail, thrice ho - ly, 
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Qod most high ! Lord of all the heavenly pow'rs, Be the same load anthem ours. 




2 Glorified apostles raise, 
Night and day, continual praise ; 
Hast Tboa not a mission too 
For Th}' children here to do ? 
With the prophets' goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine ; 
For ThoQ hast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 

3 Martyrs, in a noble host, 

Of Thv cross are heard to boast ; 
Since ao bright the crown they wear. 
We with them Thy cross would bear. 
All Thy Church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus ! hail Thy spotless birth ; — 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among Thine own ! 

J. E, MiUard, tr. 



1 Gloey be to God on high,— 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, — 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 



Sovereign Father, Heavenly King I 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 
Glad Thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 



2 Hail, by all Thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord I 
Thee with thankftil hearts we prove, — 
God of power, and God of love I 
Christ our Lord and God we own, — 
Christ the Father's only Son ; 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

3 Jesus I in Thy name we pray, 
Take, oh, take our sins away I 
Powerful Advocate with God ! 
Justify us by Thy blood. 
Hear, for Thou, 6 Christ ! alone 
Art with Thy great Father One : 
One the Holy Ghost with Thee ;— 
One supreme eternal Tlix^^, 
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1. Praise ye the Fa-therl for His lov-ing kindness, Ten-der-ly cares He for His err-ing 
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children ; Praise Him, ye angels, praise Him in the heavens, Praise ye Je • ho - yah ! 
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2 Praise ye the Saviour! great is His 

oompassion. 
Graciously cares He for His chosea 

people ; 
Young men and maidens, ye old men 

and children, 
Praise ye the Saviour ! 



3 Praise ye the Spirit I Comforter of 

Israel, 
Sent of theFather and theSon to bless us ; 
Praise ye the Father, Son and Holy 

Spirit, 
Praise ye the Triune God. 

Awm. 
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1. Ho-san-nal raise the peal-ing hymn To Da-vid's Son and Lord: With Cher-n- 
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bim and ser - a - phim, Ex - alt th' in-car^nate Word. Ez-alt th' in-car-nate Word. 
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2 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest! 
How vast Thy gifts, how ftee ! 

Thy blood, our life; Thy word, our feast; 
Thy name, our only plea. 

3 Hosanna I Master ! lo ! we bring 
Our offerings to Thy throne ; 

-Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 






4 Hosanna ! once Thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng ; 

Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 

5 Saviour I if redeemed bv Thee. 
Thy temple we behold, 

Hosannas through eternity 
We'll sing to harps of gold. 

William H, Haver^ol^ 1SM« 
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2 Ever thus In Ood*s high praises, 

Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
While our thoughts His greatness raises, 

And our loTe His gif^ excite : 
With His seraph train before Him, 

With His hdy Church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow. 

XX RBQBNT IQUARB. 8s, ys. 






3 Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, , 

Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Thus Thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt the angels' cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, blessing 

Thee, the Lord our God most high 1 




B. SMABT. 



L U- b-h-ttiMutiWNt-Mt 






iTle -Il- 



ia ! thoi re • poaUit, 



^^^m 




I I I ' I y 1 i^ 

u-gM iMt,tlMMntMN bn, Tkii j« it-ter, Tkii j« it-tw, WUIe jrar |^-MUf|i je mti. 
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fe: 



:fi=t 



f^^-r#-^ -h— -ir-rrfi* 



t=c 



:p=:Trpt 



2 Alleluia! Church victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky I 

Alfeluia I bright and glorious. 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high I 

We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 

1 Alleluia ! strains of gladness 

Suit not souls with anguish torn : 
Alleluia } soands of sadness 



t 



i^f^^ ^a 



Best become our state forlorn : 

Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 

4 But our earnest supplication 
Holy God, we raise to Thee : 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all T\\\: ^o^^ \»o ^^^\ 

A\\eV\i\a \ 
Ours at \eucrt\i \)q\^ ^\x^\Ti. ^^\i^. 



ies\. 




SOLID ROCK. L. M. D. 



ADVENT. 



W. B. BBADBI7BT. 






4 f Ciod bless the ealn ud ho - W cheer, That nsh-en ii the Christiu jeir ; ) ^ Lifts as, with itinys- 
\ And, whiit-io-e'er of jrloon or shide Sea - soi er tor -row nay have llud^ j ( h • to the lights which 

_a_[i_c: L^_y_^_j *-p— 5r-| — ! — t-t/— y ■:!— i-i-i. ' 




1^ y I 

te - noDS pow'r, 



Oit of the dark asd dj - iir hoar \ 

E- ter-ialDay. / 




er - er plaj Ronad ehil-drea of th' I 



s-u-M 



.izzpi. 



■+■ 






li-n: 



V— i^- 



t=t 



'wur. 
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Per. Bio LOW A Main. ^ 

2 Blest Advent of our lingering Lord ! 
How high the hope, how sure the word, 
That thus, with every year's return, 
Makes our duU hearts within us bum 
For that long-sought and promised day, 
When * 'heaven and earth shall pass away,'' 
And Christ from highest heav'ns shall come 
To take His waiting people home. 



t 



m 



Rooad ehil -drea of th' B - Vr - lal Daj. 
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3 Since childhood's early hours, our eyes 
Have watch'd the East for red'ningskiesl 
Year after year has Adveit bronght 
Nearer to us the Prize we sought ; 
But still it lingers — O thit we 
Were more prepared to welcome Thee ! 
Thine Advent, with its sngel throng. 
Would not be tarrying, liOrd, so long. 

^ 8. B. MonselL 1867. 



HtKBT SMART. 18^. 
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fS ^ ^^m 



1. O'er the distant moDBtaias breakiag, Coaies the red'aiag dawi of day : Rise, ny son!, from sleep awakiag Rise aad siag, ud watch 
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Of Thy Spirit feel in mine ? 

my Satiour, 
When shall I be wholly Thine ? 

Tis thy Sarioar, Tis thy Sarioar, Oa His bright re-tara - ing way. 4 Nearer is my souVs salvation, 

I 
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2 Thou long-expected, weary 
Waits my anxious soul for Thee : 

Life is dark, and earth is dreary, 
Where Thy light I do not see. 

O mv Saviour, 
When wilt Thou return to me ? 

S LoDgj too Jong in sin and sadness, 
^ar away from Thee I pine, 
When, O when, shall I the gladness 



-#- -#-f> rt -J- -<5>- Spent the night, the day at hand ; 
:^3Zgzz?ig~^~pzj^it^ji Keep me in my lonely station, 
-^ ^ — I - ; — f"r ^jt"^ -ti Watching for Thee, till I stand, 



I 



Watching for Thee, till I stand, 

my Saviour, 
In Thy bright and promised hnd. 

5 With my lamp well trimmed md 
burning 
Swift to hear, and slow to roam, 
Watching for Thy glad returning 
To restore me to my home : 

Come, my Saviour, 
my Saviour^ quickly come ! 

J. E.B.M«M«flL 
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ADVENT. 



8 



ZION. 8s, 71 & 41. 
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THOMAS HASTINGS. 1880. 



f U ! El coii6i,witk doidi dweeodiir, Ones for nrond linien ilau ! 1 
' \ Thnnid tkotnid aiito attfadiig swell the triupli of Hit tnii : j 
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Hal-le - In-jah ! God ap-petn oi evtb to reigi ! 



i 




\- 

4 Now Redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear I 

All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now skall meet Him in the air : 

Hallelajah ! 
See the day of God appear I 

5 Answer Thine own Bride and Spirit ! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom ; 

The new heav'n and earth t' inherit 
Take Thy pining exiles home ; 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come! 

6 Yea, Amen I let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne : 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own ; 

come quickly. 
Everlasting God, come down. 

Charles Wuleif and John Cennick» 
Altered bff M. Madan. 




Hal-ie - Ii-jih! G«d ap-pean m eartk to reigi ! 



2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deepl}' wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment I 
Come to judgment, come away I 

lO BREST. 8i,78&4a. 



OWELL MA.80R. 




1. hj of jidgBcit ! day of woiden ! Hark ! — the tnunpet*! awfil wuid, Loider thi a thouaad thuden, Shakeo the Tait ereatioi 

II I. - '*"= 
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5«E^^z1=:«r^E^EH 3 At His caU, the dead a^ 
9 . t ~^~J M 'I":"g"f ~f^g~ d ^ ® ™ earth and 



Hov tho naaoM Will the oa-iier i heart eos - foaid. 



1 ^-1 1 — J->_| — I 1 — L^ — CZ_I J J 



2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 
Clothed in majesty divine ! 
ITe, who long for His appearing, 
Ihen shall say, this God is mine ! 

Gracious Saviour. 
Own me in that day for Thine. 



r 

awaken, 
sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His look, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee ? 



LM 5 3 



4 But to those who have confessed. 
Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say, — "Come near, ye blessed ! 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
Shall My love and. ^ot^ Yiior^r 



ADVENT. 



QBRTRUDB. C. M. 8 linei. 

■N-4 l-r4- 



Arr. by Schwino. 
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1. OiM more, Lord, Thy ugn thall be Up - on the hear'u dif-plajed, Aid earth nd iti in - hab - i-tuts Be 



v-H-r— H— ► 






-•-^-#-#— S--jr-i 



_^. 



X 



-f- — I- 



-y-t 



I 



^-r-i N-^ ^r"^ ^-1 hr J — I — ' — t— i — i rr-^ ^-J- 

feE!E£Ett05feEl^EfeEfeS 

""I I 



ttr-ri-Uj i-fnU: ftr, lot U *eikieHeM,nMeoii'it,Oirwoei,Hrnit*beir, Bit girt vitk lU Tkj 

3t^^ ^2. ^. M...fi^. If: .^..p-#. -•- .*.:f: A^ ^^ -•• - . . . 

/BTirt -r-S -S-ir- — -'!i-[ >.4 ^: M~rt7!rr =!=FF =^^-^~ Fg=H^ 



£:5i:^§zig=a:ztrtz^^ 



I - g 

fft-ther I might, ffii jodgneat to de - dare. 








1 

2 The terrors of that awful day, 

O who can understand ? 
Or who abide, when Thou in wrath 

Shalt lift Thy holy hand ? 



I 

The earth shall quake, the sea shall roar, 

'Xlie sun in heaven grow pale ; 
But Thou hast sworn, and wilt not change, 

Thy faithful shall not fail. 

3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass 

Our time in trembling here, 
That when upon the clouds of heaven 
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QROSTBTB. L. M. 



And enter, with Thine angel train, 
Thy palace in the skies. 

Oeorge W, Dotme, 

HBNRT W. ORBATOBEX, 1819. 




^^^^g^Pl^fel^^ 



. 1. That day of wrath 1 that dread-ful day, When heav'n and earth shall pass a-way t 

» — m—m f t 




What pow'r shall be the sin-ner's stay? How shall he meet that dread-ful day? 



I I I I r-r r 






I I I I 

Per. O. DiTsoN A Co. 

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll, 
The Naming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and vet more dread, 
AweJJs the high trump that wakes the dead !— 



^1^^ 



3 Oh I on that day— that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
I Tbo* beaveu QbTid ^&tth shall pass away I 




MAG ILL. III. 



ADVENT. 

A.4 



u 



T. M. PERKINS. 






1. i T««e tna tk« 1m - trt eoBM aw • U u4 ikrill ; Tk« hni h id-nie-iig; pn-pu^ Jt Ike vtj! 

1 I J 



^gfi=k=5^rkzb' -J*J*J 3r=trj£E£zJikrzt^=pi^rEgpg 







n« word of Hit pronnie He eonei to fvl -fill. And o'er the dirk world peir ike ipleador of dij. 
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Per. T. E. Pebkins. 

2 Bring down the proad mountain, though towering to heaven. 
And be the low valley exalted on high ; 

The rough path and crooked be made smooth and even, 
He oometh I our King, our Redeemer is nigh 1 

3 The beams of salvation His progress illume, 
The lone, dreary wilderness sings of her Ood ; 

The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 

And the olive of peace spreads its branches abroad. 



/^:;& 



BONAR. S. M. D. 




LOWELL MASOHi 1868. 

^ 



^^^^^te^ii^i 



' few more jetn thaU roll, A few morefeasons come ; And we shall be with those that rest 

i>.&— wash me in Thy precious blood 

I I ^ > I 



p^i^i^^Milli 



1 



I 



A - sleep with- in the tomb. Then, O my Lord, pre-pare My soul for tbst great day ; O 



And take my sins a - way. 

I I 



sii^pg[^^iM#lliiij 



Per. O. DrrsoN A Co. 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild, rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 

And surges swell no more. — Ref. 
5 A few more stnicrgles here^ 

A few more partings o'er, 



A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. — Rep. 

4 Tis but a little while 
And He shall come a^avw. 

Who died that we m\o\\t,\\\^, ^XioXxN^'^ 
That we with H\n\ Tc\ti\ t^a^lxv . — ^^'^ . 

lloralius BonttT. l^Vl,aX>% 



ADVENT. 




FATHERLAND. 6i & 4. 



OBOBOB KnrGBLBT. 




1. Fade, ye, etch earthly joj; Je-ni ii ainel Break er-'ry ten-der tie ; Je - ni is niae! Dark ii the wiMeneu, 




rs=|E 



r-rt 






j-i- 



-4, — ! -|-^, I I | ,„^_H-«Lr#'-j-4r i-a— n ^ Farewell, ye 

ffi^=^5pSS=i=^^^^^^ffefl Jesus is mi 
m-^-^-^ ±!EWi^-w-t± rr^-f--* l \v 11 Lost in this d 



lutkkMM mtngpliee, Jt-Nit-loMoiblM^ J« -m ii aiM! 



^S 
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2 Tempt not my soul away ; 

Jesus is mine ! 
Here would I ever stay ; 

Jesus is mine ! 
Perishing things of clay, 

Bom but for one brief day, 
Pass from m}' heart away ; 

Jesus is mine ! 

JUDGMENT HYMN. 



=^ 



t— ! l/ 'M 1 
3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 
mine ! 
dawning bright ; 
Jesus is mine ! 
All that my soul has tried, 

Left but a dismal void ; 

— ^F-r-F^--l4 Jesus has satisfied ; 
— ~--*H — -H Jesus is mine ! 



rt 



4 Farewell, mortality ; 

Jesus is mine I 
Welcome, eternity ; 

Jesus is mine I 
Welcome, loved and blest, ' 

Welcome, sweet scenes of lest, 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast ; 

Jesus is mine I ifr« Btmar. 



JOSEPH KLUO'S OBSAHOBUCH. 

L. |- I, 




ips^j 



4 ( Great God, vbt do 1 lee aad hear ! The eod ot thiaei ere - a - ted ! 1 ■. ^ / _ . ^..j^ iCi 
*•} TheJodgeof ma 1 lee ap-pear. OieloBdiof glo-ry leat . ed: / «• ™ipet aemdi; tte^ 



r^-. 






J-. 



CEi^lfefeE*^ 



l^^l^@igg_^^p@ 




3 



r-i- 

-1-.4 







Beet Him. 



The dead which thej eoa - tained be - fore ; ht- pare, my iobI, to 




2 The dead in Christ are first to rise 
At that last trumpet's sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 

No gloomy fears their souls disma}- ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 



3 The ungodly, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing; 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stand before His throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

W. B. CoUyer, 1813. 



ADVENT. 
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M WATCHMAN, TELL US. 7s. D. 

4. 







DB. LOWBLL MABOV, 1792-1872. 



1. Witehman, tell as of the night 




light : What lis sign of promise are ; TraTeler, o'er jon mountain's heisht 
-Jt -£:lt i>.&-lt brings the day,' 



!^^=ra= lf---f-r?E^i jl^ 







See that glorr-beaming star ! Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of joy or hope foretell 7 Trareleri yes; 
Protnlsed day of Is - ra - el. 






2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends ; 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends ; 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 
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3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn ; 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to th}^ quiet home I 
Traveler, lo ! the Prince of peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God, is come ! 

John Bowring, 1925. 



DALLIBA. L. M. 6 lines. 



WM. B. BBADBDBT. 







-CO oome, O come, E-man-u - el, And ran-som cap-tive Is - ra - el ; > 'p^*^!^^ i -o^<«</.« i 
*•! That mourns in low-ly ex -lie here, Un-tU the Son of God ap - pear. | ««-Joice i re-joice l 

!z:g=rTg-H: 




L jS. 



-^^. 






Z13 3 O oome, Thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 
^J Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 



E-man-a - el Shall come to thee, O Is-ra - el I And death's dark shadoWS pUt tO flight. 

... ^ il — ^f- 

Ml -«. .#. :t -ffl-^ J-^^ 
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H5,i, 



Per. Big LOW A Main. 

2 oome, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan s tyranny ; 
Viom depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 



a 4 come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high 
And close the path to misery. — Ref. 



5 come, come, Thou Lord of Might f 
Who to Thy tribes, on SlnaVa hft\%\i^ 
In ancient times did'st gi\^ \!ti^\aw , 
— Ref. I In cloud, and majeaty , «Aid as^^.— 'S^^* 

Latin H^imn, iXtU cwkwij. 




ADVENT. 



BARKLEY. 



88. & 7«. ^ ^ 



Arr. by Scuwiko. Melody by S. A. Hill. 
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1. Light of those whose drear}*^ dwelling Borders on the shades of death ! Rise on ns.Thy- 






Every weary, wandering spirit 
Thy perfect peace. 

Cha*. Wesley, 1744. 



self re-veal-ing, Rise and chaM the dondi beneath. ^ ^^^^^ His head with endless blessing, 

j j^ Who, in God the Father's name, 

iSSglt-^ariJ I I J -g J l -rh-—^ ^/^ n With compassion, never ceasing, 

I^^S^^j^-^^^:^ -.m_ l^-piM Comes salvation to proclaim. 



I 



r 



2 Thou, of heaven and earth Creatx>r I 
In our deepest darkness rise; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 
Life and joy Th}' beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

4 By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release ; 

^O COOKE. 8a. ft 7a. 4 linei. 



2 Lo ! Jehovah, we adore Thee, 
Thee, our Saviour ; Thee, our God ! 
From His throne His beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 

3 Jesus, Thee our Saviour hailing. 
Thee, our God, in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round Thy throne. 

4 Now, ye saints. His power confessing, 
In your grateful strains adore ; 

For His mercy, never ceasing. 

Flows, and flows for evermore, wm, Goode, 



Arr. by ScHWiNO. Melody by Hayeboal. 




1. Hark ! a thrilling Toioa proolaiming, Soondi a - load the 00m -ing light 1 from the heaTeni , brightly 







B3 From on high, the Lamb, commissioned 
To remove our guilt, appears : 
^ Let us all, to gain His pardon. 



glelming. Ohrist .haU oh- a - way the night. , ll^^ ^^^^ penitential te^-- 

I 4 That, when at His second Advent, 




JK—Jei— ZiSL—y-J^ 



dq:^ 
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2 Souls, immersed in sin, and torpid. 

Wounded by its venom'd stings , 

i^ow shall rise : for lo ! the Day Star 

Comes with he&ling in His wings. 



r-g-m-m Clouds of glory mark His path, 
^44 And the world in fiery deluge 
-«5^ Sinks beneath His dreadful wrath ; — 
6 We may not for sins be driven 

Exiles into endless doom. 
But, beneath His strong protection 
Sheltered, reach eternal Home. Ambrose. 

Translated by E. E. Bigbee. 



ADVENT. 
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L. BEBTHOYXir. 1770-1B27. 




^ — ■ — # — •-# # — g — ^— J 



1. " For - ev - er with the Lord ! " A - men, so let it be ; 



Life from the dead is 




i^^^pp 







t . . 

in that word, — 'Tis im-mor-tal-i - ty. 




2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Fathers house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 

At times to Faith's foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 



The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above ! 

5 I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour. 

The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth^s Babel tongues o'erpower. 

6 " Forever with the Lord I" 
Father, if 'tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word, 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

* 

7 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

8 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" Forever with the Lord I" 

James Montgomery, 18K, 
Arr. by Dr. Lowbll MAflOS, 1792-1872. 
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to lonnd, Orpieroato ei-ther polsi 
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2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 



3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death I 

5. Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest, ^e \)e \iWi\Ai^di liaisiT^^ \^^^. 
And eyexmox^ \iu<^Q\i^. 



\%v^. 



16 

29 



ADVENT. 



HENLEY. iziftzM. 



LOWBLL MABOK. 







N-^ 






1. Come Bito n« wbei ihadovg Uly gather, Whei tbe lad heart ii wearj and diitrened, Seekiig for eonfert from yeir 




Ltd i r+i D-JuJ 




--Jititt: 



t' i^ u' t/ " itrb" 
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.^ i_^ ^2 Large are tbe mansions in thy Fa 

f- NTr-f^-fp-T n dwelling, 

■fm- ±-w-^ :: fft ^^*^ ^J"® t**® liomes that sorrows neve 
.^' ^Z^A. -g- Sweet are the hai*ps in holy music swe 

p ,. A . J 1 Ml • i Soft are the tones which raise the hea 

la-ther; CoBieim-to me, aid I will gire yon rest hymn. 

8 There, like an Eden blossoming in gla( 

Bloom the fair flowei-s the earth tc»o r 

pressed : 

Come nnto me, all ye who droop in sac 

Come unto me, and I will give you j 

Mrs. C. H. EtHns 
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Per. O. DiTSON A Co. 





OLD xa4th. zis & lot. 



MZ^-t 
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Arr. by Scuwikg. German Mel 
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li We need Thee i Sav-ionr I when dear eyea are oloeingi when on the oheek the shadow li-eth atroi 

I I 
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when the aoft lines are aet in that re - poe - ing That nev-er mother oradled with 
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2 Then most we need the gentle Human Feeling 
That throbs with all our sorrows and our 

fears, 
And that great Love Divine its light revealing 
In short bright fla.shes through a mist of 
tears. 

3 Then most we need the Voice that while it 

weepeth 
Yet hath a solemn undertone that saith— 
''Weep not, thy darling is not dead, but 

sleepeth ; 
Only believe, for I have conquered death." 

4 Then most we need the thoughts of Resur- 

rection, 
Not the life here, 'mid pain, and sin, and 
woe, 
Sut ever in the fuJness of perfection, 
To walk with Him in robes as white as snow. 



5 Didst Thou not enter in when that 

sleeper 
Lay still, with pulseless heart and 1< 

eyes, 
Put calmly forth each loud tumultuous we 
And take her by the hand and bid her 

6 Come to us, Saviour ! in our lone deje( 
Speak calmly to our wild and helpless ] 

Bring us the hopes and thoughts of Rest 
tion. 
Bring us the comfort of a true Belief. 

7 Come ! with that Human Voice that bi 

in weeping, 
Come ! with that awful Tenderness Di 
Come ! tell us that they are not dead 

sleeping, 
But gone before to Thee, for they are T 

(kcU Frances Alezan^ 



L WARD. L. M. 
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LOWBLL MA80V, OIT. 



1. TW Lord will eone — tke eartk shall qiike. The kuk Ueir fixed wit for - nke ; iid, witheriig from tke riflt of iigkt» 
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lie Lord will coine,~but not fhe same 

LS once in lowly form He came, 

L silent Lamb to siauKhter led, 

"he bruised, the suff'ring and the dead. 

"be Lord will come,— a dreadful form, 
ritb w<^ath of flame, and robe of storm, 
*n cherub wings and wings of wind, 
^pointed Judge of human kind. 

an this be He, who wont to stray 
. pilgrim on the world's highway,— 
y power oppressed, and mocked by pride 
God I is this the Cmcified? 



WINCHESTER. L. M. 



Go, tyrants I to the rocks complain. 
Go, seek the* mountain's cleft in vain ; 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb. 
Shall sing for Joy,—" The Lord is <jome I " 

32 

1 He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour, reigns, 
Praise Him in evangelic strains : 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And distant islands Join their voice. 

2 Deep are His counsels and unknown, 
But grace and tiiith support His throne ; 
Though gloomy clouds His way surround, 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of Judgment, lo ! He comes, 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs: 
Before Him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 



4 His enemies, with sore dismay, 

Fly from the sight and shun & , 

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh. 



hie 




Jtaae Watts, 

OKUf AK, 1690. 
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And fit us by -Thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of Thy conquering power. 



Wm. H. Barthurat. 



flo-iy kouifroB S-Ol'lglUlf 




) come and reign o'er every land ; 
et Satan from his throne be hurled, 
nations bow to Thy command, 
nd grace revive a dying world. 

sach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
3 wait for the appointed hour; 



1 When shades of night around us close, 
And weary limbs in sleep repose. 
The faithful soul awake may be, 
And longing, sigh, O Lord, for Thee. 

2 Thou true Desire of nations, hear : 
Thou Word of God, Thou Saviour dear. 
In pit}" heed our humble cries, 
And bid at length the fallen rise. 

3 come. Redeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery ; 
The gates of he&\eii ^^^\ii \x\i^o\i^ 
AVhich Adam's am\i«A Ao^^ ol <A^, 

Latin H)|mn«— H>|T»»a A & M. 
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BIT. H. J. OAUKTLSTT. 180S-1818. 



1. Brief lifo ii hen oir por-tiM ; Brief mrov, ihert-ik ed em ; The life that faewi le eid-iig, The teirkH 




ii then. 
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2 O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 

3 And now we fight the battle. 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 

4 And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 

And Zion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 
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EWINO. 7B*ft6t. 8 lines. 



5 But He, whom now we trust in, 
Shall tiien be seen and known ; 

And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 

6 The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay. 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day ; 

7 There God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 

Shall we behold for ever 
And worship face to face. 

Bernard of MorlaiXf 1150. 
Tratu. Jtf, M. Neak. 

ALXXANDXB BWIHO. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

A^ decked in glorious sheen. 



3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph. 

The shout of them that feast : 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

Bernard qf MtrlaiXf U5$, 
IVofu. Jno, M. NeaU, 
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Aid med - i-ciie ii nekiia, Aid kre^ud life,iid mL 




Pta-. Mas. J. P. HoLBBOOK. 

2 O one, O only mansion ; 

O Paradise of joy I 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thj^ splendor, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaase ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric. 

The comer-stone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Bear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrim's far away I 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

Bernard of Morlaix, 1160, 
AQ Trans, J, M. Neale. 

1 The world is very evil, 

The times are waxing late, 
Be sober and keep vigil. 

The Judge is at the gate ; 
The Judge who comes in mercy, 

The Judge who comes withmight, 
Who comes to end the evil, 

Who comes to crown the right. 



I Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead ; 
To light that has no evening, 

That knows no moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden. 

The light that is but one. 

O home of fadeless splendor. 

Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn ; 
'Midst power that knows no limit. 

Where wisdom has no bound. 
The Beatific Vision 

Shall glad the saints around. 

happy, holy portion, 

Refection for the blest. 
True vision of true beauty, 

True cure of the distrest : 
Strive, man, to win that glory ; 

Toil, man, to gain that light. 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
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1. Cone, kiig-doffl of oar God, Sweet reigi of light ud loTe ! Shed peace ud hope ud joy 
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2 Over our spirits first 
Extend Thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God ! 
And make the broad earth Thine ; 

Stretch o*er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 

41 



And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. j^kn Johns, lasi. 

40 

1 Saviour of our race, 
Welcome indeed Thou art. 

Blessed Redeemer, Fount of grace, 
To this my longing heart ! 

2 Light of the world, abide 
Through faith within my heart ; 

Leave me to seek no other guide. 
Nor e'er from Thee depart. 

3 Thou art the Life, Lord ! 
Sole Light of life Thou art ! 

Let not Thy glorious rays be poured 
In vain on my dark heart. 

4 Star of the East, arise ! 
Drive all my clouds away ; 

Guide me till earth's dim twilight dies 
Into the perfect day. c<uhaHne winkworth. 



AHIRA. 8. M. 



[. Tonr harpi, ye trembling saints, Dovn from toe wiNoii take ; Lend to the praise of Lore di- 




H. W. OBKATORKX. 
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I — • — I I I Nor present things, nor things to come^ 

R 1— M jl Shall quench the spark divine. 

Subside at His control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 
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strio); a - wake. 
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Per. O. DiTSON & Co. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearei* to our house above. 
We every moment come. 
3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine \ 



t 



pjuji 5 Wait, till the shadows flee ; 
te^JJ Wait thine appointed hour ; 

Wait, till the Bridegroom of thy soul 

Reveal His love with power. 
6 The time of love will come, 
When thou shalt clearly see, 
Not only that He shed His blood, 
But) t\i«t\i \\. ^o^^^ tot \,\i^^ I 
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I. B. WOODBUBY. 

I I 



1819-18S9. 
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1. TkeChsreh has waited loig Her ab -wit Lord to see, Aid still ii loieliiess she waits, A'frieidless struger At. 
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Per. O. DiTaoir k Oo. 

2 How long, Lord our God, 
Holy and trae and good, 

Wilt Thou not judge Thy suffering Church, 
Her sighs and tears and blood ? 

3 Saint after saint on earth 

Has- lived, and loved, and died ; 
And as they left us one by one, 
We laid them side by side. 

4 We laid them down to sleep, 
But not in hope forlorn ; 

We laid them but to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious mom. 

5 We long to hear Thy voice, 
To see Thee face to face, 

To share Thy crown and glory then. 
As now we share Thy grace. 

€ Come, Lord ! and wipe away 
The cui'se, the sin, the stain. 

And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 

H. Sonar, 1868. 
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1 The Son of Man ^hall come 
With angel hosts around, 

'Mid darkening sun and falling stars^ 
And trumpet's solemn sound. 

2 Awake, ye slumbering souls. 
It is no time for rest ; 

He comes, as comes the lightning flasJn . 
Shining firom east to west. 

3 Thy servants. Lord, prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

Fill every heart with watchfhl care, 
And stir us up to pray. 

4 Help us to wait thp hour 
In toil and holy fear. 

When, manifested with Thy saints, 
Thou shalt again appear. 

5 Then, when the wailing earth 
Thy sign in heaven shall see, 

Thou shalt send forth Thine angel band 
To gather us to Thee. h, w. BmuUm, : 
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LOWKLL MASON. 



[From Handel.) 



1836. 
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1. Joy t« the world, the Lord is cone! Let earth ro-eeire her King, Let er - '17 heart pre - pare Him room, 
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Aid koar 1 ud aatire sing. 



Aid hearen and na • tare siig, 
rag, 
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hearen, And hearen and na- tnre sing. 
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And hear'n and na-tnre stag, 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their song.s employ ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Kepeat the sounding Joy. 

3 Ko more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor tboms infest the ground ; 



And hear n aid natore sing, 

He comes to make His blessings flow 

Far as the curse \s Iomtv^. 
4 He rules t\^e wot\^ ^\W\ ^.xxsAXi wA v?^*^> 

And makes the TvaWows ^ion^j^ 
The glories ot Hxs T\^\\\ftowsTv^^, 

And wonders ot ¥L\^ \oNfe, I«<ma Woxu> ii«»^ 
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VANHALL'8 HYMN. 




1. Hail Jeai 1 Imel'i Hope aid Ligkt ! Fniplieti ud PriMti ptpirad Thy waj, Thj pMple,tkn' th« Weakiig iiglit,With waitiif j«y b^ 





nw Thy day, With wait-iig joy fen - nw Thy day. 
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a By Jaoob's Star the Gentiles found 
Light on their mystic longings poured ; 

Wise men from dismal regions round 
Bowed at Thy manger and adoreid. 

8 Thy Advent TiOra, revives the world : 
Thv lite shall waiting nations know ; 

The banner ot Thy truth unfurled, 
Shall glorious on the mountains glow. 

4 The vales, where darkness lingers last, 
Now kindle in prophetic Hght ; 

The morning breaks I for ever past 
The fearful reign of ancient night. 

5 Hail, glorious Advent I heavenly birth I 
Shout, saints, in triumph Christ appears ; 
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COVENTRY. 



CM. 







Good-will to men, and peace on earth. 
Shall teign throaghont the golden years. 

46 

1 On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 
Announces that the Lord is nigh : 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings. 

2 Earth, air and sea, with joy elate, 
For their Creator's Advent wait ; 
The very elements rejoice. 

And welcome Him with cheerful voice. 

3 We, too, will greet our coming God ; 

And cleanse our hearts, and smooth tiie road; 
And make within a place of rest, 
Meet home for such a royal Guest 

4 For Thou art our salvation. Lord, 
Our refuge, and our great reward : 
Without Thy aid, like withering grass, 
Man into nothingness must pass. 

5 To heal the sick stretch forth Thine'band, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand ; 

Beveal Thy face and Joy restore, 
And make earth paradise once more. 

English Melody. 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of Dever-t&Ulng skJJJ, 
He treasures up His brif^bt designs, 
-djid works His sov'reign will. 



8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Lord bv feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a smiling face. 
His pui*poses will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God \a His own interpreter, 

And He 'wVW T&»^<^ \\. \|\^VcsL. 
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AZM ON. C. If . 
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2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 

Belield our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and oh ! amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joTfuI haste He fled ; 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 



SCOTLAND. IM. 
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4 Oh ! for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
Tlie Saviour's praises speak !• 

5 Angels» assist our mighty Joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ! 
But when you i*aise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

Itaae Watts, 1799, 

DR. TH08. CLAKKI. 1775-1842. 
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S Ye souls tliat are wounded I oh, flee to the 
Saviour I 

He calls you in mercy, 'tis infinite favor ! 

Tour sins are increasing, escape to the moun- 
tain^ 

His blood can remove them, it flows from the 
fountain. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

10 Jesns! ride onward, triumphantly glorious! 

O'er sin, death, and hell. Thou art more than 
vietoriona; 

Jky luaaoelatbetbeme of tbe great coDforegtk* | 
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While angels and men raise the shout of salva- 
tion. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

4 With Joy shall we stand, when escaped to 
the shore ; 

With harps in our hands, we'll praise Him 
the more ; 

We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of 
the river, 

And sing ot fta\v«i\.\oiv lotcs^x wA «H^t.\ 
HaUelulaVvtolYie\iKav\i,^\fc . 
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1. Fair vis • ion I how .thy dis - tant gleam Brightens times aad-dest hne: 
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Far fair - er tban the fair • est dream, And yet how strange-ly true. 
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2 With thee in view, how poor appear 
* The world's most winning smiles : 

Vain is the Tempter's subtlest snare, 
And vain hell's varied wiles. 

3 Then welcome toil and care and pain, 
And welcome sorrow too ; 

All toil is rest, all grief is gain, 
With such a prize in view. 

4 Come crown and throne, come robe and 

palm, 
Burst forth, glad stream of peace : 
Come, holy city of the Lamb I 
Rise, Sun of Righteousness ! 

5 When shall the clouds that veil thy 

rays 
For ever be withdrawn ? 
Why dost thou tarry, day of daj's ? 
When shall thy gladness dawn ? 

Horatiut Sonar. 

61 

1 Awake, awake the sacred song 
To our incarnate Lord ! 

Let every heart and every tongue 
Adore the eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 

B}' whom the worlds were made — 
Oh, happy morn I illustrious hour ! — 
Was once in flesh arrayed I 

3 Then shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms, i 

When Jesus left His throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 
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4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 

To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 

Their grateful worship pay. 



Anne Steele. 
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1 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes! 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 On Him the Spirit largely poured. 
Exerts His sacred fire ; 

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to release, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from thickest films of \ice 
To clear the mental ray, 

And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

5 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the treasures of His grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
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MERIBAH. C. P. M. 




U>WKLL MAflON. 1889. 
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P—yi 3 Lord, prevent it by Thy grace, 
33fl Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
«^ In this the accepted ^y ; 




^^.^l" \ Be fiJa at Tky rkkt kaid P "^^^ pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
i-liaid to (fae. ; *• ""• ™J "«« "" To stni my unbelieving fear, 

^^^^^ Nor let me fall, I pray. 
p8"|^ 4 Among Thy saints let me be found, 
tzzxl Whene'er th' archangers trump shall 
sound, 
To see Thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions 
ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 

CoufiUas qf Huntingdon, iTIfL 



I III 

2 I love to meet Thy people now, 
Before Thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out. 

When Thou for them shalt call ? 

04 TAYLOR. Ssftzzt. 



HXRBT 8CHWING. 
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SftYloar. King, Ii«t earth, let hea v'n ho -lan-iia aingi Ho-ian-ni, Lord I Ho-aan - na in the hi^ ^- eat I 




2 " Hosanna, Lord I " Thine angels cry ; 
*^ Hosanna, Lord ! " Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 

The dead and living swell the sound, 
Hosanna! Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care 
Ketum to this, Thy^ house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim, 

Ho6aii27A/ Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest I 
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4 But, chief est, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna! Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 

5 So, in the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain^ 
Shall swell ttie aowxi^ ol ^x^\^^ ^«>»l. 

Hosanual "LotdX lio%«Mva. \». "Oms^ 
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1. Je-ni- sa- lem, my hap-py home ! Name ev - er dear to me 1 
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3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe I 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
IVe Canaan's goodly land in view, 



f Lf I ^ 

have an end, In joy, and peace, and thee ? And realms of endless day. 

I I I I 1^ 4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 

^ ^ ifT^^*! r^~^^"^" *li g II ^'^'^^^ ™y Saviour stand ; 

— f ^^^^r T ^ — ^ {^ 1 1 And soon my friends in Christ below, 

-T-T-^^ T L ^^^^^^ Will join the glorious band. 

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



f" 



2 There happier bowers than Eden's 
bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes, 

I onward press to you. 

OI> PARADISE, p. M. 




J08XPH BAUTBT. 



'^ mk P r-ui^^^ ^ 



1. Pir-i-diM, Pir-«^. Wko M lot enre for nit P Wko veild not leek the hippy luiWhcre thty tbt kred an hkit f 




Wh«n loyil heirti ud trie 



«Uid er-er ii the light, Afl nptin thn' u^ thn*, liGed'inort he -ly light 




2 Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old ; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts and true, dba 

3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
'Tis weary waiting here ; 

I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near ; 

Where loyal hearts and true, &c, 
4 O PATBdise, O Paradise, 
I want to Bin no more ; 
I want to be aa pure on earth, 



As on thy spotless shore ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, &c. , 

5 Paradise, O Paradise ! 
I greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
Is destining for me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, &c. 

6 O Paradise, Paradise, 
I feel 'twill not be long ; 

Patience I I almost think I hear 
Faint fragments of thy song ; 
"WlieTe \o^«X \i^«c\A wi<\ \JtNx^, &c. 



ADVENT. 
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Bl^VBV. 7t. 

-4 — k4- 




% 7t. 8 lines. sir okobos slvxt. 



L liik!tk«iMf*fii-bi-lM, LnI iia«litjtkiifa|Ntr, Or tk«M-iMi •( tb Mi,ffkNitkMbMitktikm; 








1 r-r— I "-r-^ — ^=— h" 







-p^^ -r^•*V r t 4J^^4^ :;jzi^r jqIp -j--l — ^■i| 



t 

U-b-IHik!brtk«M 6W M-nr-MeitiUlnip!'' HiMt-h^l MtkewNJ lekt nod tb tirtk ui aiii. 



&tm 



1 — ^n- 



t^ 



'JEIlilX^ 



2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies. 
See Jehovah's banners fhrled, 

Sheathed His sword : He speaks ; 'tis 
done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son« 
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3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ^ 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 

Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ; beneath His rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in Ood, 

God in Christ, is All in all. 



MUNICH. 7B, 6b. D. 




FROM MXVDSL880HN. 



^ 



s^iPi^g-^^ 




li»j)m,tB T* bt-litr-«n! Ii4 let tow link '<«• Mr;') n b-j • • • i j ' n i^Hi ■ l 



^##1^ ^ 



•■ r. 







Uf ! pty, n4 wtm,tai wnitla ; At nidiigkt eoaeitka cry. 



. I I '1^ 

2 The watchera on the moantain 



IH 



Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 

With hallelujahs clear ; 
The marriage-feast is waiting, 

The gates wide open stand ; 
Up ! up J je helm of glory I 

The Brid^Toom is at band. 



3 Te saints I who here in patience 
Tour cross and sufferings bore^ 

Shall live and reign forever. 
Where sorrow is no more ; 

Around the throne of glory, 
The Lamb ye shall ^hold, 

In triumph cast before Him 
Your diadems of gold.^ 

4 Our Hope and Expectation, 

Jesus I now appear ; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 

O'er this benighted sphere : 
With hearts and hands uplifted. 

We plead, O LoTd\ \o ^«fc 
The day of eaxlV^x^exEk^^XKotL^ 

That bnu^ u^ vxtlX^ Tti«^. 




ADVENT. 



CLARION. 7S- 



S. F. BIMBAULT. 






^ - j- 1 - - - I 'II 

1. Songs of pntiie the an^geb Bang, Heav^ with al • la - In - ias rang, When Je - ho-?ah'a work be - gun, 




ke ff 



W hen He spake and 




-:— 



-^--g: 



■+■ 




2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of peace was bom, 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivit}'. 

3 Heaven and earth mast pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
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Grod will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the Charch delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

J, MmUgofMTjf* 



SALZBURQ. 

Jt-x-^-J-l- 



8s, 7a, ft 4S. 



M. HATDK. 






1. 




Ho-l J Bavlonr, we a-dore Thee, Beat-ed on the throne of Ood | All heav 'n's hosts bow down befbre Thee, 






±=±t: 



t-l~1 






'.srzigr. 



7l M "^^ 




,g_8_4-.-i-4- 



5-* — I — I — I — I — r 



3- 



t 



■i^ 



:! 



rq-q: 






i 

— I- 



:i-1 



,_^^_4=v.-- 



f:0^^±f 



I 




-*9- 




i-*¥ —i — ^-1 — ^f— 



- a^' 



I 



And we sing Thy praise alond, Thon art worthy , Then art worthy! We were ransomed by Thy blood. A-men* 



if-tti-t:-*:^ 



t3j: 



■v«- 






aJ_^_^^ ^-* ^ 



fS>— «> 



r-\ 






it— &: 



2 Saviour, though the world despised 

Thee, 
Though Thou here wast crucified, 
Yet the Father's glory raised Thee, 
Lord of all creation wide j 

Thou art worthy ! 
We shall live, for Thou hast died. 

3 And though here on earth rejected, 
Ti's bat fellowship with Thee ; 

What besides could he expected 



Than like Thee, our Lord, to be ? 

Thou art worthy I 
Thou from earth hast set us free. 
4 Haste the day of Thy returning, 

With Thy ransomed Church to reign ; 
Then shall end our days of mourning, 
We shall sing with rapture then, 

" Thou art worthy ! " 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Amen. 



CHRISTMAS. 29 

L MENDELSSOHN. 7s. D. fxliz mekdelssobn. 1809-1847. 



I 

. 1. Htrk ! Ue k«r-«M ugeb lisg, 'H^lonrj 




■1— ♦■ 



t 



■W- 



4-4. 



r-l- 



I I ^^ 1 

tjt* tktMW-twiEiag; P«iWMMrtk,u4Mref aiM, Sod tij linmnNiciMr 



rm 



■^r. 



•J-4— I- 



{ /.iS'^u!.^ "iTikS;] ****■"■«••■" kwtprwUk. Cbbt b km h Belklek. ! WitI tk' u-gil ■ k 



W 






M.,at. 



19-i 



t 



I 



-P-*. 



r-r-t 



t-t=& 



t_ 



i 



:tn=t 



j^ ^^f^ 



!.« — I — I — I — - — } — iflj ^ — I — ^_ Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 

^±1=.%:: ^ Hail th* incarnate Doity ! 

± ^ •'~^— f— ---S-*-?—!-^-" Pleased as man with men to dwell ; 



11^ 3 Hail the heaven-boni Prince of Peace I 

J^^.* J ^ -•- ^ Hail the Son of Righteousness I 
jizti zpJl Risen with healing in His wings : 
? ^-! — n Light and life to all He brings ; 

Christ, by highest heaven adored ; ^ & ^> J* 



g^^ 



-•izztit 



I 



t 



hrist, the everlasting Lord ; 
ate in time behold Him come, 
flkpring of the Virgin's womb : 

2 



Bom that man no more may die : 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 



ST. AQNES.- C. M. 

\-A-A- 



J. B. DYXB8. 



^^4^1^ 






1. Oalm on th« llst-hiiag ear ofniglit OomeheaVn'smel-o-di-oniitrainSiWherevlld Jn-de-a 



^^^ 



^i 



31^5? 






f^ 






ii^r^p 






^■^«* 



rt: 



=S=^ 



-—.J. l-r-t-« ^ ^^® answering hills of Palestine 

JfegrzijiBrH Send back the glad reply ; 
^^"f ""iP3^ -A.nd greet, from all their holy heights, 
\^ The day-spring from on high. 



i I I 

itretohM ftr Her silTer-man - tied plains. 4 0*er the blue depths of Galilee 







I 



f^T 



I 

Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 
LDd angels^ witli their sparkling lyrea, 
Jtfske moBJC on the air. 



There comes a holier calm, 
jl And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
^J Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies . 

Loud with their anthems ring, — 
" Peace to tbe ear\Xi, good-^'^\jc> xskKCL^ 
From heavetf a e\«ni«\1^v[x% V 



CAROL. C. M. D. 




CHRISTMAS. 



BICHABD arOBBS WILLIS, 1881. 



m^\iim\'4^^ ^^^ 



III I i^ 

L It «M ly^i tb aiUgkt dNC, Alt i^HiM Mf <( oU, Am H-g«b mliig mh tk Mctk, To tuck tkdt 




mwn^ ^ mm m 



brfi if gold; "Petee m Ue nrth, go«d-wiII to mn fnm hearVi ill fndoii Kiig." The woiU ii mI-mi 




V- 








A- 



3 O ye beneath life's crashing load, 



itill-iMi by Te koirtke i^ gw ng. 



hose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow I 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 



Per. BicHABD Stobbs Willis. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they oome, 

With neaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 



O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 
When wilih the ever-circling years 



By prophets seen of old, 

il;h the ever-circling yei 
Shall come the time foretold, 



When the new heaven and earth shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. Amen. 

Edmund JET. 8eaf», i889. 



A^ RElfSEN. 




J. p. HOLBBOOX. 



i^ii^^^^ 



1. Je-sust I love Thy charming name,'Tis music to mine ear; Fain would I sound it 




k 



f^^^^^ 




m 



n 



^ t~\ji 




^^^ 



r 



out so loud, That «irth ud \nxfiL aight hair. 




Per. Mbs. J. P. HoLBBOOB. i wi 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My Transport and my Trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, 
Android is sordid dust 



3 All my capacious powers can wish, 

In 'Thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is life so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honors of Thy name, 

With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms. 
The antidote of death. 
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ADBSTB FIDBLB8. P. M. 



CHRISTMAS. 31 

M. POBTOOALLO, ab. 1790. ABB. BT BDW. J. H0PKIM8. 




^^g^^^^i^il^ipg 



1^1 ^^ # 

1. eoM, ill ye bitk-M, Joy-fil-ly tri - uph-ut, Te Betk-le-ben bst-ei lov witk ghd le - cord, 




T 



^^^^^ 



I I I 

U! ii t Mi-gw ImtktEigif H-g«b; OeoM,bt u a-4en Hia! mm, 










^^i#iip 



Mse, kt u 1 • aon Hn, Gkriit the Lord! 




2 God of God Almightv, Light of Light Eternal, 
Thou hast not, O Christ, The Virgin's womb 

abhorred ; 
Very God of Very God, begotten not created : 
O come» let us adore Him, &e, 

3 Shout Alleluia, all ye choirs of angels, 
Rejoice, heav'nly citizens, with glad accord. 

Glory to God ! to God on high be glory ! 
O come, let us adore Him, &c. 
jy. -,-, 4 Here, Lord ! we would greet Thee, bom this 
I li happy morning, 

Vg> 11 O Jesus ! for ever be Thy Name adored. 
Word of the Father, now lor us Incarnate ! 
O come, let us adore Him, «Ssc. 

Latin Jfymn. I5th eeniury. Trant, 




ZBRAH. CM. 



^P^^^IP^ 



LOWELL MA80K. 1837. 

-I— ►^^-&4 



«a^ 




1. To as a Child of hope ia bom ; To ub a Son is giT'n ; Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 







^^^^^^P^^& 



Him all the hoits of heav*n ; Him shall the tribes of earth obey, Him all the hosts of heaVn. 




2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For eyermoTe adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 

The great and mighty Lord I 



3 His power increasing still shall spread. 
His reign no end shall know ; 

Justice shall gv\«xd ^\a \3atatkfe ^Jfeo^^^ 
And peace iboMii^XsAwi . 



S2 
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CHRISTMAS. 



GLAD TIDINGS, xos & zxi. 
Chorus. 



CHARLES AVISOir. 



ijfwruM. ill! J _ ' 1 ^ 



Shout the glad tidings, ex-ult-ing-ly sing; Je - ru -sa-lecn triumphs, Mes-si-ah is King! 



. • -ir. .1 




err 



ESE55E* 



^rt 



i 



EH 



-t— jpht^ 



:t 



^1 



rh 



m^zit 



zrEEtzitzit 



11 . N> 



f^-n-i- 



fe^^ 



j-^ 



I 



fJlpZ* 



:]=i 



*-«4-« ad 0-1- 



r-""— r 



-H 1— I r 

:t:*z3iif: 



^=l=P=::i 



i§i 



IT 



F— # 1 



:qr:3=— : 



JnpqrT: 



m 



X. Zi-on, the mar-vel-ous sto-ry be tell-ing. The Son of the Highest, how low^ly His birth I 






± 



t 



:i: 



1=* 



t 



?^ 



t 



+ 



t 



rt 



r 



t:t=t 



t 



^ 




-H- 



1 — I. 



-[■ I — H^ 



4. 



7t 



4- 



I^SE^ 



r 



I 

Repeat 1st Chorus. 

J. 






The brightest arcb-an-gel in glo-ry ex-cell-ing, He stoops to redeem thee, He reigns up-on earth L 




f-h 



If:: 



ttrzit^c 



t 



Chorus after last verse. 



-m- -#--•- -#- +- -^- -•- -I 



£3E^R 



t«rrt: 



+■ 



|-£ 



r 








3±?Ef 



t— ty-|- 



^r— r 



i: 






cnrrHrc^: 




1^ I "^ I ' I J 

Shout the glad tidings, ex-ult-ing-ly sing ; Je • ru - sa-lem triumphs, Mes-si-ah is King I 



m^ — m m _i 

• -I 1 L 

±:t:=:k?Lz:t=B 



g_g.-jS-f:jp 



tzz± 



-I — f- 



1 ' I 









Mes-si-ah is King! Mes-si-ah is King I 



tJEit:*: 



Tft 



•t5>- 






2 Tell how He cometh ; from nation to 
nation, 

The heart-cheering news let the earth 
echo round ; 
How free to the faithftil He offers sal- 
vation, 

How His people with joy everlasting are 
crowned. 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 

Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King I 



3 Mortals, your homage be grateflilly 
bringing. 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise; 
Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing;. 
One chorus resound through the earth 
and the skies, 
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing;, 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 

W. A. AfuhlerUmrgf 18S6*. 
(>0 8s ft 78. 

1 Hark ! the sound of angel-voices, 
Over Bethlehem's star-lit plain ; 

Hark ! the heavenly host rejoices, 
Jesus comes to earth to reign. 

2 See celestial radiance beaming. 
Lighting up the midnight sky ; 

Tis the promised day-star gleaming,. 
'Tis the day-spring from on high. 
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CHRISTMAS. 



3$ 



EDNA. <■ Ajm, 




HBIVBT 8CHW7HQ. 






L ink! wbtBMithMe ho-ly roie^, Sweet-ly Mud-iBr tkro* tbe skiM? Lo! tk'u-ffil-ie hoit n-joie-n, j 

J!1 . . i 









I I 



1 




4- 



3 "Peace on earth, good-wiU from heaven, 



b^ *' ^ f~ ^ * . {^m ^ 3~1 jl.J ~fl R^^c'iiDg f*r ** ^^^ is found ; 
— ^—p— L jj ^T j^ p- ^ 5 - 1 J I -H SouIb redeemed, and sins forgiven, 



I I I - u 



Loud oar golden harps shall sound. 
A • mci. ^ "Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth His praises sing I 



^g-— -•— #— J-J — ri — I I /g ^ n ^ receive whom God appointed 

|f ^y~p ~rr=S=^= S= 4=r^ ^ ^""^ ^''''' Prophet, Priest, and King. 

*"" ' • 5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 



2 Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy ; 

" Glory in the highest, glory I , 
Glory be to God most high 1 



VTBLLBSLBY. Ss & 7s. 



Learn His name and taste His joy, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high I " 

John Oawood, 1886, 




LIZZIB TOUBOBB. 






L KiflltkMlMga- p«et-ed 



Je-«, Bora to let Tij poo -pie 



I 

free; Fron oir fean ud nu n- 




^ |_ I i__ 1^ ^ J f Long-desired of every nation, 

jb b^ J t I J — 1 ^ tJ t"?~*'~^"fl "^^^ ^^ ©very waiting heart. 
f^^ g zifct f — ^-i =^ y-^-g=H 3 Bom Thy people to deliver, 




km u: Let ■ fiid o«r reit 11 Tkee. 




..^ ^, ^ - — v« .v.. - Bom a Child, yet Otod our King, 

flft I ' ^ ^ '^ N Bom to reign in us for ever, 

I— j?:^- -f-,|yi^^ J LXt'4. > -j.Jj Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

^_^_{i, : i^-L^Tj E^z==^H 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

? 1 ? b i . [ J~ ^^^^F ^azipJJ Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Kaise us to Thy glorious throne. 



Per. MBS. L. T. EgTABBOOK. | 

2 israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 



ChoM, Wuieyt I7U, 



88 Continued. 

3 Westward, all along the ages. 
Trace its pathway clear and bright ; 

Star of hope to Eastern sages, 
Badiant now with Gospel light. 



(8) 



4 Angels from the realms of glory, 
Peace on earth delight to sing ; 

Christian, tell the wondrous story. 
Go proclaim the Saviour King t 



M 
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CHRISTMAS. 



DBDHAM. C. M. 

A 1 



W. OABDIHBR. 1766-1888. 




1. Sing to the Lord, ye dis - tant lands, Ye tribes of ev' - ry tongne; 




a^3Ed 



t=t: 



J ^.^ f 



t:; 



ki=T=P= 



I 



li 



t=t 



■» — s— »- 



n^- 



I 



t^ 



-ig- 
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+— U4 



L3— fS— 



r 



ig 



« 



4 1 




f»r 



t 



^1 



r 



t 



■W4. 



Ki^ 



■tf>- — 



F==Ti 



II I i 

His rich dis • play of grace de - mands A new and 



no - bier song. 



■»- 



t 



± 



-»- 



t"^ 



2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
Gkxl's own almighty Son; 

His powerthe sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds His throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day; 
Joy through the earth be seen; 

Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerfUl green. 






4 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea: 

Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise: 
Prepare the Lord His way. 

5 Behold, He comes ! He comes to bleos 
The nations as their God; 

To show the world His righteousness, 
And send His truth abroad. 

Jsaae WaUt, 
J. CLARK. 1770-18S6. 



7 J HOTTINQHAII. C. II. • J. CLARK. 1770-1886. 



1. O Tkou, who by a star didst guide The wise men on their way, IJn-tll it came and 




2 Y ~^ J ""B" "^"" i n IT _ n ~4T '!" Ti 3 ^^ y^* ^^ know Thee but in part ; 
atzr^-Jrttziliia-tj rT l ^-J-LjJJ But still we trust Thy word, 



^ \ til 

stood be-side The place where Je-sns lay. 




K»=?=t 



~9—h 



^-f 



t 



is^^gl 



2 Although by stars Thou dost not lead 
Thj servants now below, 
TAjr Holy Spirit, when they need, 
WjU Bhow them how to go. 



\ 



That blessed are4Jie pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lord. 

4. O Saviour, give us then Thy grace, 
To make us pure in heart, 
That we may see Thee face to face 
Hereafter, as thou art. 

John Moion Neak. 1B69. 



CHBISTMAS. 
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I^BNOX. H. M. 



tswis BDSOir. I7i8-18n. 

|_^4n4— 4-4- 



., Q ^^ -ji-l— I -r-r-T-i— T-i I J ' I— hi - li J • J -f-i- ^-T— l-rj- ! Ii I i 

"^ 1. Bkv jf thi triihftt, k^, 



The gla4-lj i»l-«u nuI; Let •& tk utiou btt, It ortki nnitt^ bmi 
I 



^ ^ 1^ff^ ^ g ^^£r-jg^^ ^ 




L.jiii-jiE^ ^i:: LLj-^:j El 



3^ 



t 



t 



Tk jar af ji -U - 1m ii mm; TIm jeir of ji-bi - 1m k Mse, St - tm, je niuae^ ni - len, horn. 



f 



4— J~4 




Clt 
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-X. 




« 



i^i^^^^ 



rrrr'" l '^ 



Sc 



:i 



r 



1 



1 



2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb: 

Bedemption by His blood 

Throagh all the lands proclaim: 
The year of jabilee is come; 
Betum, je ransomed sinners, home. 

3 The Grospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace: 

Ye happy sools, draw near; 
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WAL8AL. CM. 



^^^^^^ 



Behold your Saviour's face: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Betum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Betum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

CkaiHm WesUif, J7S$, 



BXXBT PUBCKLL, 1696. 




1. O ver-y God of ver - y God, And ver-y Light of Light, Whose feet thisearth's dark 
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Tal - ley trod.Thatso it might be bright ; 
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2 Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong. 
Thick darkness blinds our eyes; 

Cold is the nig^bt, snd oh! we long 
Tbst Tboa, our Sun, woald'st rise. 



3 And even now, though dull and grey. 
The east, is brightening fast, 

And kindling to the perfect day, 
That never shall be past. 

4 Oh, guide us till our path is donCi 
And we have reached the shore 

Where Thou, our Everlasting Sun, 
Art shining evermore. 

5 We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the dayl\^bLl;> %^tvTL^\ 

Till Thon ahaU come out ^oom\» Ok\»5afc^ 
With healing onTYi^ Vvajg^- 
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CHRISTMAS. 



WBSLBY. xxt a. XM. 



LOWBLL MA80K. 1880. 






X. Hall to the brightneM of Zl-on'a glad morn-ing ! Joy to the lands that in 
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dark-neii have lain I Huihed be the ac-centi of lorrow and mourning : Zi - on in 
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tri - umph be - gini her mild reign. 
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2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 

morning, 

Long by the prophets of Israel fore- 
told; 
Hail to the millions &om bondage return- 
ing, 

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision 
behold. 

3 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are 

springing ; 
Streams ever copious are gliding 

along ; 
Load fix>m the monntain-tops echoes are 

ringing 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in 

song. 

- 4 See, from all lands, fh)m the isles of 
the ocean. 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and com- 
motion ; 
Sbouta of aalvation are rending the 

' Thomas Miuiings, 1890, \ 
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1 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 

Thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 

laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are 

' shining ; 
Low lies His bed with the beasts of 
the stall ; 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining. 
Maker and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly de- 

votion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Oems of the mountain, and pearls of the 

ocean, 
Myrrh fh>m the forest, or gold from 

the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would His favor secure: 

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning. 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 

Thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide ^liere our lufknt Redeemer is 
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Arr. by 8CH¥nxo. Melody by C. Mkikxks. 
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2 Jesus is the Name we treasure, 
Name beyond what words can tell; 

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 
Ear and heart delighting well; 

Name of sweetness, passing measure, 
Saving us ih>m sin and hell; 

3 Tis the Name for adoration; 
Tis the Name of Victory; 

*Tis the Name for meditation • 

In this vale of misery; 
Tis the Name for veneration 

By the citizens on high. 
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HBIDBLBBRO. 



iwtU nr tue-fil sola, Aid joii tk'ii-gtl - ie thnig; The 




4 Jesus is the Name exalted 
Over every other name; 

In this name whene'er assaulted, 
We can put our foes to shame; 

Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

5 Jesus, we Thy Niame adoring 
Long to see Thee as Thou art; 

Of Thy clemency imploring. 

So to write it in our heart, 
That hereafter, upwards soaring. 

We with angels may have part. 

Latin JTymfi, Mh Ceniurf Tratulated by J. M. NeaU, 

Art, by Rcbwino. 
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2 Oood-will to sinful man is shown, 
And peace on earth is given; 

For lo! th' xacsanate Saviour cornea 
With meaaagea from he&v'n. 
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3 Justice and grace with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn: 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
"The promised Child is bom." 

4 Olory to Ckxl in highest strains 
By highest worlds is paid; 

Be glory then by us proclaimed. 
And by our lives displayed, 

5 When shall we reach those blissfiii realms^ 

Where Christ exalted reigna^ 
And learn ot t\ie ce\^^\.\«\ ^wt 
Their own \mmotV«X %\x«Mi^'l 
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ANOBLICA. &■, 7t&4t. 
Voices in UnitOH, 

-»>7c— I — ^- 



Bj per. W. B. Gilbert. 






1« An-gelii from the nalmi of glo - xy Wing jonr flight o*er all the earth i Te who sang ore- 
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Ow. . I f^ ^ , ^ londer snines toe inrant-lignt. 

'^l:::p :^^'=±{^ ^^ Come and worship, 

^^-2^B==^ £^iB^=S- ^J Worship Christ, the new-bom King, 



WonhipOhrlit, the new-born King I A - meni 



2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing: 



NAILLB. S. M. 



3 Saints before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear. 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

Amen. 

Jamet UinUgnmeryf 1819. 
Arr. bjScHWiHO. Melody by Bbkthovkx. 
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1. Blest aie the pure iu heart, For they shall^ our God : The se-cret of the Lord 
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2 The Lord, who left the heav'ns 
Our life and peace to bring, 



\p ^ ] \ 1 = 1 I I T H -H-fl To dwell in lowliness with men, 

=^- 7 -tI=S 7^^* i^t "^^ Their Pattern and their King: 

Lr**" U 3 He to the lowly soul 



Doth still Himself impart, 
is theirs, Their soul is Christ's a-bode. ^nd for His dwelling and His throne 

fj Chooseth the pure in heart. 

/ ' \. , , j i""~ f ~ 3 g r »-"^— ^ ^— r^T i ^ I'Ord, we Thy presence seek! 

P ^j^ f'=f^ ~r~f^ = r"1"~rbz1 j ^^y ^^^ ^^^^ blessing be: 
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Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
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I^BIQHTON. 8. M. 



H. W. OBBATOBSX. 
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Tlie hon-ors of your King; To 
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Je - sus, your In - car - nate Grod, Your songs of prals - es sing. 




Per. O. DiTSOH d 



2 Not angels round the throne 
Of majesty above, 

Are half so much obliged as we. 
To our Immanners love. 

3 They never sank so low. 
They are not raised so high; 

They never knew sach depths of woe, 
Snch heights of majesty. 

4 The Saviour did not join 
Their nature to His own; 

For them He shed no blood divine, 
Nor breathed a single groan. 

5 Hay we with angels vie. 
The Saviour to adore; 

Our debts are greater far than theirs, 

be our praises more 1 j. jtyumd. 
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1 Glory to Thee, O Lord, 
Who from this world of sin, 

By cruel Herod's ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 

2 Baptized in their own blood. 
Earth's untried perils o'er, 

They passed unconsciously the flood. 
And safely gained the shore. 

3 Glory to Thee for all 
The ransomed infant hand, 

Who sjDce that boar have beard Thy calJ, 
And reacbed the quiet Jahd, 



I 



4 Oh that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright I 
Oh that as free fh>m deeds of sin 
We shrank not fh)m Thy sight I 

5 Lord, help us every hour 
Thy cleansing grace to claim; 

In life to glorify Thy power 
In death to praise Thy name. 

Smma Tbhtk 
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1 Father ! our hearts w^ lift 
Up to Thy gracious throne, 

And thank Thee for the precious gift 
Of Thine incarnate Son. 

2 Jesus, the Holy Child, 
Doth, by His birth, declare, 

That God and man are reconciled, 
And one in Him we are. 

3 A peace on earth He brings. 
Which nevermore shall end; 

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings. 
Declares Himself our Friend. 

4 Oh ! may we all receive 

The new-bom Yime^ ot ^^ftacfc\ 
And meekly \n "H\a «^\x\\.\\n^^ 
And in H\b lov^ \Ticxe«&e. 
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!• When Jor-dan hushed his wa-ters still, And silence slept on Zi-on's hill; 
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When Bethlehem's shepherd's thro' the night Watched o'er their flocks by star-ry Ught. 




2 Hark I fh)m the midnight hills aroand 
A voice of more than mortal sound, 

In distant Alleluias stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 

3 Then swift to every startled eye, 
New streams of glory light the sky, 
Heaven bursts her azure gates, to pour 
Her Spirits to the midnight hour. 

4 On wheels of light, on wings of flame^ 
The glorious hosts of Zion came; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rang, 
While loud they struck their harps and 



sang. 



5 He comes! to cheer the trembling heart; 
Bid Satan and his wiles depart : 
Again the day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom 1 

6 Zion I lift thy raptured eye, 
The long-expected hour is nigh. 
Sing praises, with the angel host, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Tfumat Campbell, 1820. 
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1 Not by the martyr's death alone 
The martyr's crown in heaven is won: 
There is a triumph set on high 

For bloodless fields of victory. 

2 What though he was not called to feel 
The cross, or flame, or torturing wheel, 
Yet daily to the world he died, 

JSis Sesh, through grace, he crucifled. 



3 What though nor chains, nor scourges 

sore. 
Nor cruel beasts his members tore, 
Enough if perfect love arise 
To Christ a gratefdl sacrifice. 

4 When self-control the flesh subdues, 
And faith the wayward soul imbues. 
Love, with her torch-light ih>m the skies, 
Shdl fire the holy sacriflce. 

5 Lord, grant us so to Thee to turn. 
That we to die through life may learn; 
And when this fleeting life is o'er 
May live with Thee for evermore. 

» . Latin Mjfmn 

TraiuUUion C&mpUedk 
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1 Thou, who gav'st Thy servant grace 
On Thee the living rock to rest, 

To look on Thine unveiled face, 
And lean on Thy protecting breast; 

2 Grant us, O King of mercy, still 
To feel Thy presence from above. 

And in Thy word and in Thy will 
To hear Thy voice and know Thy love; 

3 And when the toils of life are done, 
And nature waits Thy just decree. 

To find our rest beneath Thy throne, 
And look in certain hope to Thee* 

Reginald ffeber. 
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2 Once on the raging seas I rode; 
Tbe storm was loud, the night was dark; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 



Deep horror then my vitals fioze; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose, — 
It was the Star of Bethlehem I 
3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease; 
And, through the storm and danger's thrall^ 
It led me to the port of peace. 
Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
Forever, and for evermore, — 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem ! 

Htnry Kirhe White, IMi. 
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2 Thou that art very Light of Light, 
Unfailing Hope in sin's dark night. 
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray 
The wide world o'er, this blessed day. 

3 Remember, Thou, who all didst make, 
How, for Thy fallen creatures' sake, 
Thou, in the Holy Virgin's womb. 
Didst our humanity assume. 

4 To-day, as year by year its light 
Sheds o'er the world a radiance bright, 



One precious truth is echoed on, 
<<Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou alone." 

5 Thou from the Father's throne didst come 
To call His banished children home; 
And heaven and earth, and sea and shore 
His love who sent Thee here adore. 

6 And gladsome too are we to-day, 
Whose guilt Thy blood has washed away; 
Redeemed, the new-made song we sing; 
It is the birthday of our King. 

Latin ifymn, 6(H Century. H. W. Balccr 9t £. CoMiMn.. 
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NEW YEAR. 
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■AMUSL WKBBS. 1770. 
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2 Oar life is a dream ; our time, as a 

stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment reftises to 

stay. * 

The arrow is flown, — the moment is 

gone ; 
The millennial year 
Koshes on to oar view and eternity's 

here. 
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3 Oh, that each in the day of His coming 
may say, 
"I have fought my way thro': 
I have finished the work Thon didst give 

me to do 1" 
Oh, that each from his Lord may receive 
the glad word, 
"Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 

throne!" Charht Wesley. 1749. 
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- I. For Thy mer-cy and Thy grace, Faith-fnl thro' an - oth - er year. Hear onr song of 
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-^ 3 Who of ns death's awfal road 
l4 In the coming year shall tread ? 
*■ With Thy rod and staff, O God, 

thankfulness. Father, aad Redeeme;hear ! Comfort Thou his dying head I 

1^ 4 Keep us faithftil, keep us pure, 

Keep ns evermore Thine own ! 

to endure ! 
Thy promised crown ! 

5 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord ot \atda , wiA'SAXi^ o^ Vaw^ I 
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^^^= ^ --^ 1*^1 !TP: =^ Help, help us 1 

^-^— r— ^^ gijizJiz^EULii-pzigj Fit us for Thy 
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2 In our weakness and distress, 
Bock of strength ! be Thou our stay ! 
Jh the pathless wlldemesa 
Be our true and living way f 
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MAIDSTONE. 7,9 D. 



B7 per. WALTBB B. aiLBBvr, 1882. 
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While eir gnto-hl thuhs we toO Thtt, ni-Uiied 
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put - iig jeir — Eue-weU ! 




[I its numbered days are sped, 

11 ita busy scenes are o'er, 

ts joys for ever fled, 

11 its sorrows felt no more. 

;led with th' eternal past, 

3 remembrance shall decay; 

to be revived at last 

» the solemn jadgment-day. 



3 All oar follies, Lord, forgive I 

Cleanse us from each guilty stain; 
Let Thy ^ace within us live, 

That we spend not years in vain. 
Then, when life's last eve shall come, 

Happy spirits, rns^y we fly 
To our everlasting home, 

To our Father's house on high t 

Bay Fdkmer, 1889^ 



TRURO. L. M. 



CHABLBS BUBNBY, 1760. 
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1. Great God, we sing that migbt-y hand, By which snp-port - ed, still we stand ; 
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The op'-ning year Thy mer - cy shows, Let mer-cy crown it till it close. 
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f day, by night, at home, abroad, 
we are guai^ed by our God, 
lis incessant bounty fed, 
lis unerring counsel led. 

ith grateful hearts the past we own; 
future, all to us unknown, 
bo Thy guardian care commit^ 
peaceibl leave before Thy feet 
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4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Be Thou our joy, and Thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hope shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt these songa 
And seal in silence mortal tongues. 
Our Helper, God, m -suVc^ta. ^^ Vxxx'^. 

In better ^ot\Aft, o\« «ci\3\'^ ^%i^>ac«^« 
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FBANCIS J08BPB HATDX. 1798. 
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2 The flowery spring at Thy command, 
Perfames the air, adorns the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the com, to cheer the vine. * 
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Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours. 
Through all our coasts redundant stores: 
And winters, softened by Thy care, 
No more the face of horror wear. 

3 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and 

days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shade. 
Here in Thy house let incense rise. 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

PhUip DoddriOg: 

THOS. HA8TIX08. 
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1. Thy blood, Chriit, hith nide oir peiee ; Not opiy thit, whereby The gnnd of Cilnry wu itiiied, Whei Thoi wert hng oi high. 
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2 Not only that, which in Thine hour 

Of fear and agony, 
Distilled upon Thy trembling frame. 

In dark Gethsemane: 

Z But that shed from Thee, when at first 

In childhood Thou didst deign, 
^huB to endure for sinful man 
The legal rite of pain. 








4 And as with sufiering and with Thee 
Our yearly course begins ; 

So teach us to renounce the flesh 
And put away our sins ; 

5 That in the Israelof Thy Church 
We may not lose our part: 

In spirit and in body pure. 
And circumcised in heart. 

Rmry A\ford^ JBiS, 
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AARON WZLUAX8' COLL. 
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The ancient law de • parts And all Its ter • rots oease ; 
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faithful hearts A cov-e-nant of peace. 

J. J-' 




2 The Light of Light divine, 
True Brightness undefiled, 

He bears for us the shame of sin, 
A holy, spotless Child. 

3 To-day the Name is Thine, 
At which we bend the knee ; 

They call Thee Jesus, Child divine ! 
Our Jesus deign to be. 

HytMU A,JtIL 
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Eholish Tuxb. 
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Ro-]oioe, ye saints, re-]oice and praise The bless-lngs of re-deem-ing grace I 
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Je - SOS, your ev - er - last • Ing tower Stands firm a - gainst the tempest's power. 



2 He is a refhge ever nigh ; 

His love endures as mountains high ; 
His name's a rock, which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change,He changes not; 
He ne'er forgets, though oil forgot ; 
His love will ever be the same ; 

His word, enduring as His name. 

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of His wondrous grace I 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 
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1 No change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee ; 
For Thou hast always been my Rock, 
A Fortress and Defence to me. 

2 Thou my Deliverer art, God : 
My trust is in Thy mighty power. 
Thou art my Shield from foes abroad, 
At home my Safeguard and my Tower. 

3 To Thee will I address my prayer, 
To whom all praise ^e ^\x«»tV^ osn^ \ 



_ , So shall I, by TYiy ^«i\fc\A\3\ ^»x^^ 

Oan bear, anmoved, the tempest's power. | Be guarded sate itom cv^rj W- 

ToU and BtoA^i* i:»^« ^^ 
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2 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring : 

All nations shall adore Him ; 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

*0'er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

3 For Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 
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The heavenly dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

4 O'er every foe victorious, 

H^ on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blessed. 
The tide of time shall never. 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

His great, best name of Love ! 

CJESA& H. A. MALAH. 1880. 
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Show the bright-ness of Thy face, ? 
Fill Tliy Church with light di - vine ; S 
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2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ! 
Let Thy love on all be poured ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
OJory to their Saviour King ; 
^t Thy feet their tribute pay, 
•And Thy Aoly wiU obey. 
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3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord I 

Earth shall then her fhiits^afford, 

Gk)d to man His blessings give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy ,axvd\\^\.,Mi^\o^%. H.ir. i^^ 
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As with glad-ness men of old Did the guid - ing star be • hold ; 
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As with joy they hailed its light, Lead -ing on - ward^ beam - iDg bright 
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So, most gra - cious Lord, may we 
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2 As with Joyftd steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 

Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rode and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 

Pore and f^ee from sin*s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ 1 to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 

And when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last. 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thoa its Lights its Joy, its Crown, 



Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 

YFm. (^atlerlom IMs, ISM. 
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1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only I^ight ; 

Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day-spring f]x>m on high, draw near ; 
Day-star in our hearts appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless' is the mom. 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; 

Joyless is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams we see : 
Lord, Thy inward light impart, . 
Cheering each benighted heart. 

3 Visit every soul of Thine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

Fill with radiancy divine, 
Scatter all our unbelief : 
More and more TYi^o^t Qas^^"";^ 
Shiuiug to the petfeeX. &«k.^^ 
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2 Breathe, oh breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast, 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let OS find the promised rest ; 

Take away our power of sinning. 
Alpha and Omega be ; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy life receive, 

Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more Thy temples leave ; 



Thee we would be always blessing. 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above. 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,. 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

4 Finish, then, Thy new creation, 

Pure and sinless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in Thee, 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 But at the stem rebuke 
Of Thy Almighty word, 
Tjbe wind was hashed, the biUowB ceased 
And owned Thee God and Lord. 



3 So, now, when depths of sin 
Our souls with terror fill. 

Arise, and be our helper, Lord, 
And BpeakT\x3 « Pe»oe, be stiU,** 
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2 Oh ! wash oar hearts, restore the contrite soul, ' 
Stretch forth Thy healing hand, and make us whole ; 
Oh I bend our stubborn knees to kneel to Thee ; 
Speak but the word, and we once more are free. 

3 Yea, Lord, we claim the promise of Thy love, 
Thy love which can all guilt, all pain remove ; 
Nigh to our souls Thy great salvation bring, 
Then sickness hath no pang, and* death no sting. 

4 We hail this pledge in all Thy deeds of grace ; 
As once disease and sorrow fled Thy face, 

So, when that face again unveiled we see 
Sickness and tears and death no more shall be. 

6 Then grant us strength to pray " Thy kingdom come/' 
When w6 shall know Thee in Thy Father's home, 
And at Thy great Epiphany adore 



The co-eternal Godhead evermore. 



OrevittB PhUUmon. 
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4 When death's dark sea we cross, 
Be with us in Thy power, 

Nor let the water-floods prevul 
In that dread trial hour. 

5 And when, amid the signs 
Which speak Thine Advent near, 

The roaring of the sea and waves 
Fills fklMess hearts with fe&r; 

4 



6 May we all undismayed 
Thy raging tempest see. 

Lift up our beads and hail with joy 
Th}' great Epiphany. 

7 All praise to Thee, of old 
By sign and wonder known \ 

All praise to T\iee, to )ofc xjev^AftftL 
Upon the JudgmfinXi \taxoxi^. 
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"2\cfl««/or fFi>r«A^," hyper, 

2 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap 
At Thy will. 



So, when our life is clouded o*er. 
And storm -winds drift us from the shore, 
Say (lest we sink to rise no more) 
*Teace, be still." 
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p^^ 3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 
tSiJJ Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 



Father leek, Kutieek ^, Loid, by Thee. And those who put their trust in Thee 
JL^M^-^L I -J- « Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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2 Thou art the Truth ; Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
TJioa only canst inform the mind 
And parity the heart. 



4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that Way to know ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

QtofTQt ¥r. Doom* 
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A • bide a - mong us with Thy grace, liOrd Je • sus, ey • er • more. 
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Kor let us e'er to sin give place, Nor grieve Him we a-dore. 
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2 Abide among us with Thy word, 
Redeemer whom we love : 

Thy help and mercy here afford, 
And life with Thee above. 

3 Abide among us with Thy ray, 
O Light that lighten'st ^1 ; 

And let Thy truth preserve oar way, 
Nor suffer us to falL 

4 Abide with us to bless us still, 
O bounteous Lord of peace ; 

With grace and power our souls fhlfill, 
Our faith and love increase. 

5 Abide among us as our Shield, 
Captain of Thy host ; 

That to the world we may not yield, 
Nor e'er forsake our post 

6 Abide with us in faithfbl love. 
Our Qod and Saviour be I 

Ihy help at need, oh I let us prove. 
And keep us true to Thee. 

ThuuieUedbif Catherine Winkworth. 
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1 Jesus, King most wonderftd. 
Thou Conqueror renowned , 

Spirit of grace ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found I 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine ; 

Then earthly vanities depart ; 
Then wakens love divine. 

3 Jesus, Light of all below ! 
Thou Fount of living fire. 

Surpassing all the joys we know 
And all we can desire. 

4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore ; 

And seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues forever bless ; 
Thee may we love alone ; 

And ever in our lives express 
The image ot TYiVni^ Q^fm. 

Bernard of CVafcraoMifc* 
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MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 



K. a ZXUNBS. 170&-1867. 




1. Je-sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his snc-ces-sive Jour-neys run ; 




His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The joyful prisoner bursts his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where He displays His healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King : 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen I 

Itaae Watti, 1119. 
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1 Tis by the faith of joys to come. 
We walk through deserts dark as night; 

Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 

^AT into distant worlds Bhe pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 
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3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command, 
LefL his own house to walk with God ; 

His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

I»aae Waits, n09, 
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1 Ood in His earthl}^ temples lays 
Foundations for His heavenly praise : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well ; 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house. 

That pays its night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay. 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below I 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew ; 
Angels and men shall join to sing 

The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up His last account 
Of natives in His holy mount, 

'Twill be an honor to appear 

As one new-born and nourished there. 
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1. Shout, for the bles9-ed Je - sns reigns, Thro' distant lands His triumphs spread. 
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And sin-ners, freed from end • less pains, Own Him their Say-iour and their Head. 
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2 He calls His chosen from afar, 
They all at Zion's gates arrive ; 

Those who were dead in sin before, 
By sovereign grace are made alive. 

3 Gentiles and Jews His laws obey, 
Nations remote their offerings bring, 

And unconstrained their homage pay 
To their exalted God and King. 

4 may His holy Church increase, 
His Word and Spirit still prevail, 

While angels celebrate His praise, 
And saints His growing glories hail ! 

5 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below, and all above I 

In lofty songs exalt His name, — 
In songs as lasting as His love. 
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1 O Christ, our true and only light I 
Illumine those who sit in night ; 
Let those afar now hear Thy voice. 
And in Thy fold with us rejoice. 

2 And all who else have strayed from Thee 
Oh, gently seek ! Thy healing be 

To every wounded conscience given, 
And let them also share Thy heaven. 

3 Oh make the deaf to hear Thy word, , 
And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, \ 



Who dare not yet the faith avow, 
Though secretly they hold it now. 

4 Shine on the darkened and the cold, 
Recall the wanderers from Thy fold ; 
Unite those now who walk apart, 
Confirm the weak and doubting heart 

5 So they, with us, may evermore 
Such grace with wondering thanks adore, 
And endless praise to Thee be given. 
By all Thy Church in earth and heaven. 

Catharine Winkuwrth, t 
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1 The billows swell, the winds are high ; 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 

Out of the depths to Thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 Lord, the pilot^s part perform, 
And guide and guard me through the storm, 
Defend me f^om each threatening ill : 
Control the waves; say, "Peace ! bestilL" 

3 Amid the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love, Thj- faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek : 
Let neither winds nor %liOTTJ\^ m-axxv 
Force back my s\iaX.\«r%^\i«t>5. «j^^t!l. 
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1. Wliile Thou, O my God, art my Helo and De-fend-er, No cares can o'er- whelm me, no 
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My Strength, when I suffer ; my Hope, when I fall ; 
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2 Yes ; Thou art mv Kefuge in sorrow and danger ; 

My comfort and Joy in this land of the stranger ; 
My Treasure, my Glory, my God and my All. 

3 To Thee, dearest Lord, will I turn without ceasing ; 

Though grief may oppress me, or sorrow befall ; • 
And love Thee, till death, my blest spirit releasing, 
Secures to me Jesus, my God and my All. 

4 And when Thon demandest the life Thou hast given. 

With joy will I answer Thy merciful call ; 
And quit Thee on earth, but to find Thee in heaven, 
My portion forever, my God and my All. w, roim^. 

J. B. WOODBUBT. 
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2 Baried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 

Bat we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Itaac WatU, 1707. 
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1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace I 

2 My gracious Master and my Grod, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of Thy name. 

3 Jesns I the name that calms our fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease — 



'Tis music to my ravished ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean : 
His blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to His voice. 
New life the dead receive ; 

The mourning, broken hearts rejoice) 
The humble poor believe. 

6 Hear Him, ye deaf I His praise, ye 

dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ! 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come. 
And leap, ye lame, for joy 1 

7 Look unto Him, ye nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 

Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 

CkarUs Wttleg, 
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2 The root of David, here we find, 
And offspring is the same ; 

Eternity and time are joined 
In oar Immanuel's name. 

3 Blest He that comes to wretched men, 
With peace ful news fivm heaven ; 



Hosannas of the highest strain. 
To Christ the Lord be given I 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 
The hosanna on their tongues. 

Lest rocks and stones should tv«i^ ^ «xA. 
break 
Their eWence ixilo ^ou\g^« 
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2 Here faith, and hope, and love 
Beign in sweet bond allied ; 

There, when this little day is o'er, 
Shall love alone abide. 

3 O love, truth, light I 
Light never to decay ! 

O rest from thousand labors past I 
endless Sabbath-day I 

4 Here amid cares and tears. 
Bearing the seed we come ; 

There with rejoicing hearts we bring 
Our harvest-burdens home. 

5 Give, mighty Lord divine, 
The fruits Thyself dost love ; 

Soon shalt Thou from Thy judgment seat, 
Crown Thine own gifts above. 

Latin Hymn. Trant, Jo*. R, Woodford, 
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1 Not by Thy mighty Hand, 
Thy wondrous works alone, 

But by the marvels of Thy word, 
Thy glory. Lord, is known. 

2 Forth from the eternal gates. 
Thine everlasting home, 

To sow the seed of truth below. 
Thou didst vouchsafe to come. 

3 And still from age to age 
Thou^ gracious Lord, hast been 

The Bearer forth of goodly seed, 
The Sower still unaeen. 
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4 And Thou wilt come again. 
And heaven beneath Thee bow, 

To reap the harvest Thou hast sown. 
Sower and Beaper Thou. 

5 Watch, Lord, Thy harvest-field 
With Thine unsleeping eye ; 

The children of the Kingdom keep 
To Thine Epiphany. 

6 That when in Thy great day 
The tares shall severed be, 

We may be gathered by Thy grace 
With all Thy saints to Thee. 

J. B, Woodford. 
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1 Teach me, my God and King, 
Thy will in all to see ; 

And what I do in any thing. 
To do it as for Thee. 

2 To scorn the. senses' sway. 
While still to Thee I tend ; 

In all I do, be Thou the Way, 
In all, be Thou the End. 

3 All may of Thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be. 

But draws, when acted for Thy -sake, 
Greatness and worth from Thee : 

4 If done beneath Thy laws. 
E'en servile labors shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 
The meanest work divine. 



EPIPHANY.-MISSIONS. 



57 




«. 



MOORS. 8. M. 



J. H. LUKTZKL. 



e^ 



I 







LT I 



L AU pidbe to Theet LordI Wlio bj Thy mlght-y powtr Didit nua - 1-ftet Thy glo • ly 







j _Jj I |_| j T i 4 And blessed they who know 
ii^i^j ii~ l rtJ! "-H Thine unseen Presence true, 
, I * When in the Kingdom of Thy grace 

teth la Oa - na'i mar-riage lumr. Thou makest all things new. 

fl J^ fl J 5 For by Thy loving hand 

p^^ g j # — *-fr ^,- ^::-^^ Thy people still are fed ; 
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2 Thou speakest : it is done : 
Obedient to Thy word, 

The water reddening into wine 
Proclaims the present Lord. 

3 Blest were the eyes which saw 
That wondrous mystery, 

Tbe great banning of Thy works, 
That kindled faith in Thee. 



I 11 J u^ yvKjpiis Btiii tire it;u , 

-H-^ 1 Thou art the Cup of blessing, Lord, 
Ti^nesM wor^Mp. ^^ ^^^ Thou the hcavcnly Bread. 

6 Oh may' that grace be ours. 
In Thee for aye to live, 

And drink of those refreshing streams 
Which Thou alone canst give. 

7 So, led from strength to strength, 
Orant us, Lord, to see 

The marriage Supper of the Lamb, 
Thy great Epiphany. 

Hffde W, Beadom, 
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2 Tis no surprising thing, 
That we should be unknown ; 

The Jewish world knew not their King, 
Qod*s everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we mast be wade ; 
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But, when we see our Saviour here. 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A. hope so much divine 

Ma}^ trials well endure, 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 

As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 

6 If, in my Father's love, 

I share a filial part, 
Send down Thy Spirit like a dove, 

To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall— "K\Ai«i,^«X\i«V'—OT3, 

And Thou the tmdx^iL o^w^. 
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I f Thoo hid - den Source of calm re • pose t Thoa all -suf - fi-cient Love di-vine I \ 
'X Mj help and ref-oge from my foes, Se-cure I am, for Thou art mine, i 
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Thoo art my fortress, strensth, and tower, My trust and por - tion ev - er • more. 
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2 Jesus, my All in all Thou art, 
My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 

The medicine of my broken heart : 
In storms my peace ; in loss, my gain ; 

My strength beneath the tyrant's ftown : 

In shame my glory and my crown. 



3 In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power : 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My refbge in temptation's hour ; 
My comfort 'midst ail grief and thrall ; 
My life in death, my All in all. 
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1. With - in the Fa-ther's house The Son hath found his home ; And to His tem-ple 




To lift the fleshly veil which hides 
Incarnate Ood below. 

4 The secret of the Lord 
sud-den-ly The Lord of Life hath come. Escapes each human eye, 

.^ -^ ^ V'^ ^^^ faithful pondering hearts await 

" p-V--g2. <L<g-, The ftiU Epiphany, 

~~^ V j ^ Lord, visit Thou our souls, 
— " And teach us by Thy grace 

2 The doctors of the law Each dim revealing of Thyself 

Gaze on the wondrous Child, With loving awe to trace ; 

And marvel at His gracious words 6 Till fh)m our darkened sight 

Of wisdom uadeBled, The cloud shall pass away, 

^ Yet not to them is given \ K\A on \i\i^ deas^aftdi wwl *haU burst 

Tjbe mighty truth to know, \ The e;yeiT\«J^\I\\i% ^«^ . jat^** k. w«»«s«^ 
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2 O Master, it is good to be 

With Thee, and with Thy faithfal three : 
Here, where the apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock ; 
Here, where the son of thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, and word that 
Here, where on eagles' wings we move [boms; 
Witii Him whose last best creed is love. 

3 O Master, it is good to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee ; 
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow, 
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow. 




The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine : 
Till we too change &om grace to grace^ 
Oazing on that transfigured Face. 

4 O Master, it is good to be 
Here on the holy Mount with Thee : 
When darkling in the depths of nighty 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim — ^ 
"This is my Son— Oh hear ye Him." 

A. p. aimiUjf^ 
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2 Then shall war and tumults cease. 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 

Righteousness and joy and peace 

Undisturbed shall ever reim. 
Bless we, then, our gracious Lord, 

Ever praise His glorious name ) 

All His miglitj «LQi\a \^^!«t^.. 

All H\a woudvowa \on% ^xw^'cixnsk. 
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1. What star is this, with beams so bright, More beauteous than the noon-day light? 

:f:.^.^ .((2. 
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It shines to her -aid forth the King, And Gen-tUes to His era - die bring. 
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2 And lo 1 the eastern sages stand 

To read in heaven the LoM's command : 
Children of faith they come ; they find 
The Prince and Saviour of mankind. 

3 They bless the meek and holy Child, 
An infant Lord, and Monarch mild : 
Their riches at His feet they pour 
And with the heart their King adore. 

4 heavenly Lord, holy Light, 
That shines through Nature's wondering 

night 
What marvels in Thy love we trace, 
What power divine, what glorious grace. 

6 And now,thou bright and morning star, 
Arise again and shine afar 
From sea to sea, fh)m shore to shore, 
Till utmost tribes their King adore. 

Latin Hymn. 
I^nslation Compiled. 
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1 Through Israel's coasts, in times of old. 
When Thou didst dwell with men below, 
By signs and wonders manifold 

Thou didst, O Lord, Thy glory show. 

2 But not alone Thy mighty power 
Shone forth from every wondrous sign : 

I?/ir unto day, and boar to hour, 
Spoke forth Thy love and grace divine. 



3 And now Thou reignest. Lord, above, 
We none the less Thy wonders trace : 
Unwearied are Thy calls of love, 
Unspent Thy miracles of grace. 

4 Thou who didst make the water wine, 
Our earthly with Thy heavenly fill : 
Our scant obedience change to Thine, 
Our passions to Thy bless^ will. 

Henry A\fitrd, 
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1 On Tabors top the Saviour stands, 
His altered face resplendent shines 
And while He elevates His hands, 
Lo ! glory marks its gentle lines I 

2 Two heavenly forms descend to wait 
Upon their suffering Prince below ; 
But while they worship at His feet. 
They talk of fast approaching woe. 

3 Amid the lustre pf the scene. 
To Calvary He turns His eyes, 
And with submission, all serene, 
He marks the future tempest rise. 

4 Then let us climb the mount of prayer, 
Where all His beaming glories shine, 
And gazing on His brightness there, 
Our woes forget in joys divine. 

5 Oh, that on yonder heavenly hills. 
Where now the risen Saviour stands. 
And peace, like softest dew, distils — 

^ I too may e\eva\» m^ \ikaxkAa. 
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2 We nieet,through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martj'rs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 

The thander of Thj praise to roll. 

3 Oar prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise ; 
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Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with Thy chosen heralds comey. 
Recall the wandering spirits home : 
From Z ion's mount send forth the sound , 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

W. B. CoUyer, 
Arr. by Ira D. Sankby. 






1. Tell it est imong the utiou tliit the lord ii Kiog; Tell it ont! Tell it ont 
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ikoot aod lisg; Tell it oot! Tell it oat! Tell it oat with td-o-n-tion tbt He ihall iioreaie, Tbt the Hightj 
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2 Tel It out among the people that the Sawiour reigns ; 

TeilitoutI Tell It out! 
Tell It oot among the heathen, bid them break their chains; 

Ten It out I Tell It out! 
Teg It out among the weeping ones that Jesus lives. 
Teg It oot %mong the wtary oaet whMt regt He glve$, 
7etn mit among the elnnere that He came toaaw; 
Ten H out I Tell It out I 
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Copjrrigbtad, 1B81, by I»a D. Saxbbt. Bj per. 



3 Tell it out among the people, Jesus reigns above; 

Teliltoutl Tell It out! 
Tell it out among the nations that His reign Is love ; 

Tell It out! Tell It out! 
Tell It out arnon^ \h^ VA^V^^iiii.i% ^ti^^^\%»»^^V>«ww>^> 
Let It rtng acrott \h* tRWXfvVa\Ti% %tv^ ^^ WiW^'%V5W^% 
That the ^w^, \4etM^-\^Aw, tiw^ tifk Xwv^tJt ^^V^^^ 
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LOWBLL MASON. 1824. 



1. From Greenland's i • oy moantains 



, From India's co-ral strand, Where Af ric*s sunny 
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palm-y plain, They call us to de - liv - er Their land from er-ror's chain. 




2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 

Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom fron^ on high, 

Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Jladeemer, King, Creator, 
Jj2 blisB retunxa to reign, 

JSefinald Seber^ JBIB, 
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Our country's voice is pleading. 

Ye men of Ood, arise ! 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you lies ; 
Day-gleams are o'er it brightening, 

And promise clothes the soil ; 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening. 

Invite the reaper's toil. 

2 Go, where the waves are breaking 
On California's shore, 

Christ's precious Gospel taking. 
More rich than golden ore ; 

On Alleghany's mountains. 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri's fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 

3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on fh>m east to west, 

Till all, His cross beholding. 

In Him are fully blest 
Great Author of salvation. 

Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation. 

Thy sceptre shall obey. 

I Mr«. M. V. Atwdwtm^ IMS. 
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OXOBOB J. WBBB. 1887. 



-\m 1 -• >^ 1-, ! 11 —^ 1 ! I j -r-l— ^ r-^ ^-J l-r-< !--! 



W ' - ' \ 

L The Boni-iag light is bnak-iag I ThedirfaiflMdii-Bp-peani The mu ofatfthBrewik-iag 

D.8.—{^ SB • tioni Ib ooBi-no - tioB| 



^^^1^1^^^^^ 



^^^ 



t=t3 



P-l-^— l-j— Ur-j— y?^-r-^ r I I r4-j - . i . J ^^ -- ^- 
- *-hi -#-r-^ ii3n:^- B-^#-i'— #- te:rgJz3! _Lj_*_p r:gd 



/>.& 




T. pm-i-t«a-tUltaini EMhbncM that iwteptth* •••••> Bilagt ti-4iagi from a • Ikr, 
Fx*-pu«d be B • oa'i war. 




^^m 



2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the Gkxl we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitade above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The (Gospel call obey. 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, — 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation ! 
Pnrsae thine onward way ; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triomphant reach their home ; 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim— <<The Lord is come ! " 
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1 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lilt high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished^ 

And Chiiat is Lord indeeds 
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2 Stand up !— stand up for Jesus ! 
The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day : 

"Ye that are men, now serve Him," 
Against unnumbered foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger. 
And strength to strengSi oppose. 

3 Stand up I — stand up for Jesus I 
Stand in His strength alone ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you — 
Ye dare not trust your own : 

Put on the Gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer. 

Where duty calls, or danger. 
Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 
The strife will not be long ; 

This day, the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song : 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be ; 

He with the King of glofy 
Shall reign etfimi)\^ \ 



M 



EPIPHANY.— MISSIONS. 



137 



MISSION SONQ. U ft y D* 

i — - ■ ' ■ ' 




1. Hark! the yoice of Je - sus call-ing, "Who will go and work to-day? 
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Fields are white and har- vest wait-ing, 
D.5.— Who will an - swer, glad - ly say - ing, 



Who will bear the sheaves a - way ? 
*'Here am I; send me, send me!" 
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Loud and strong the Mas - ter call-eth, 
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Rloh le-ward He of • feis thee; 
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Per. BiQLOW A, Maik. 



2 If you cannot cross the ocean, 
And the heathen lands explore, 

You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door. 

If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the widow's mite ; 

And the least you do for Jesus, 
Will be precious in His sight. 

3 If you cannot be the watchman, • 
Standing high on Zion's wall. 

Pointing out the path to heaven, 
Offering life and peace to all ; 

With your prayers and with your 
bounties 
You can do what Heaven demands ; 

You can be like faithfhl Aaron, 
Holding up the prophet's hands. 

4 While the souls of men are dying. 
And the Master calls for you, 

If et none hear yon idly Baying, 
''There is nothing I can do I " 
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Gladly take the task He gives you. 
Let His work your pleasure be ; 

Answer quickly when He calleth, 
"Here am I, Lord, send me." 
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1 Cast thy bread upon the waters. 
Thinking not 'tis thrown away ; 

God Himself saith, thou shalt gather 

It again some future day. 
Cast thy bread upon tlie waters ; 

Wildly though the billows roll. 
They but aid thee as thou toilest 

Truth to spread from pole to pole. 

2 As the seed by billows floated, 
To some distant island lone. 

So to human souls benighted. 
That thou flingest may be borne. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand ? 

Bounteous shall Ood send the harvest. 
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. ( SaV'lotir! sprinkle man-y na-tions, Frult-ful let Thy sor-rows be; \ 
^' \ By Thy pains and con - so • . la - tions, Draw the Gen- tiles an • to Thee. ) 
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I>.C7.— Let them see Thee 
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Of Thy cross the won-drous sto-ry, 



Be it to the Gen -tiles told; 
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2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest 
Thirsting as for dews of even, 

As the new mown grass for rain ; 
rhee they seek, as Ood of heaven, 

Thee as Man for sinners slain. 
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3 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting. 

Stretched the hand, and strained the sight. 
For Thy Spirit, new creating, 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light : 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot and touch the tongue \ 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. 

Arthur Cleveland Coxe, ML 

DR. TH08. HABTIHOS. 1784-1872. 
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O'er the gloom-y hiUs of dark-ness Lrook, my eoull be still,— and gaxe ; ) 
the prom-ie - ee ad-vanc-ing To a glo-rioue day of grace:/ 




Jnbilee I Let thy glorious morning dawn. Blessed Jubilee 1 Let thy glorious morning dawn. 




2 Let the dark, behighted pagan. 
Let the rude barbarian see 

That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once obtained on Calvary : 

Let the €U>spel 
Loud resound, ftom pole to pole I 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness- 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
NovF from eaatem coast to western 

5 



May the morning chase the night ; 

Let redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel 1 
Win and conquer, — never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase : 

Sway T\\y ^epXet^ 
Saviour \ all tlie ^ot\^ «xowiA. 
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STONBPIBLD. L. M. 
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Arm of the Lord, a -wake, a- wake I Put on Thy strength, the nations shake. 
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And let the world a - dor • ing see Triumphs of mer-cy wroufchtby Thee! 




2 Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
"I am Jehovah, God alone ;" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
In every land, of every name ; 

Let adverse powers before Thee fall. 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all I 

Wm. Shmbsolet 1796. 
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1 Ascend Thy throne, Almighty King, 
And spread Thy glories all abroad ; 



DARLBY. L. M. 
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Let Thine own arin salvation bring, 
And be Thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before Thy seat. 
Let humble mourners seek Thy face^ 
Bring daring rebels to Thy feet, 
Subdued by Thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ; 
Let saints and angels praise Thy name,. 
Be Thou through heav'n and earth adored. 

Ber^. Beddome. 

W. H. W. OARLKY. 
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iBihiiluTofUght Be^ight-od in thii hid of light 




Per. CDitbokAOo. 



2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
Mow many of the Bona of men . 

Siesrnot the message Bent GoomThe^X \ 



U_^ 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
^ The thoughtless young, the hardened 
^ A scattered, homeless flock, till all [old^ 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 

4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 
r~J| Till faith shall dawn, and dou bt depart^ 
#AJj To awe the bold, to stay the weak. 

And bind and heal the broken heart. 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene. 
That makes us sadden as we gaze, 

Shall grow with living waters green, 
And Wtt \o Vieaiveii the voice of praise. 




ARTHUR. L. M. 
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3 Uplift the banner I Heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

And nations, gathering at the call, 
Their spirits kindle in its light. 

4 Uplift the banner I Let it float 

Sky- ward and sear ward, high and wide; 
Our glory only in the Cross, 
Our only hope the Crucified. 

5 Uplift the banner 1 Wide and high 
Sea- ward and sky-ward let it shine ; 

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit oan> ; 
We conquer only in that sign. 

Qwrgt W. Doane, 
J. B. DTKKS, 1859. 
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2 Uplift the banner I Angels bend 
In anxious silence o'er the sign, 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 




ST. DROSTANB. L. M. 
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2 Church of our God ! arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine ; 
Then shall thy radiance stream afar. 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view, 
And shall admire and love thee too ; — 
They come, like clouds across the sky, 
As doves that to their windows iy, 

W. Shrubiole, 1796. 
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1 Lord of the harvest ! bend Thine ear, 
For Zion's heritage appear ; 

Oh, send forth laborers filled with zeal 
Swift to obey their Master's will. 

2 Our lifted eyes, O Lord I behold 
The ripening harvest tinged with gold ; 
Wide fields are opening to our view ; 
The work is great, the laborers few. 

3 Under the guidance of Thy hand 
May Zion's sons to every land 

Go forth, to bless the dying race, 
As heralds of redeeming grace. 

4 Bid all their hearts with ardor glow^ 
The Saviour's dying love to show. 
And spread the 6o%^^\!^ V^^^^^X ^ovwv^ 
Far as the race ot mwi \a toaxA, 
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EPIPHANY— MISSIONS. 

WILLOUQHBY. C. P. M. 



CRAKK. 
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1. When, Lordy to this our weatarn land, L«d by Thy proT-i-den-ti&l hand. Oar wandering fa-then came; 
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Thur udtDt hoinas,^ir trunds in yonth, 8«Dt forth th* heraldi of Thy tnith, To kMp them in Thy nani*. 



2 Then through our solitary coast, 
The desert features soon were lost, 

Thy temples there arose; 
Our shores, as culture made them fair, 
Were hallowed by Thy rites, by pray'r 
And blossomed as the rose. 

3 And Oh! may we repay this debt 
To regions solitary yet 

Within our spreading land! 

lOitt STEELE. 8s, 7% ft 4s. 
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There brethren, from our common home, 
Still westward, like our fathers, roam^ 
Still guided by Thy hand. 

4 Saviour! we owe this debt of love; 
Oh, shed Thy Spirit from above, 

To move each Christian breast ; 
Till heralds shall Thv truth proclaim^ 
And temples rise to fix Thy name, 

Through all our desert west. 



F. T. B. DABLKT. 
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Gra-ciooi Yie-tor, Bria^ Thj tro - phiei from a - far, Gradou Victor, Graeiooa Victor, Bring Thj trophiei from a • &r. 




Per. of 0. DiTSOK A Go. 



2 Majesty combined with meekness, 
Righteousness and peace unite 
To ensure Thy blessed conquests 
Take possession of Thy right, 
Hide triumphant, 

leaded m robea of purest light. 



3 Blest are they that touch Thjr sceptre^ 
Blest are all that own Thy reign; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants. 
Rescued from its galling chain; 
Saints and angels, 

1 AW w\io \iiio\«i T\v^ , >o\^«» TW5 T^l^^ 
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LENT— CONFESSION. 
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LUTHER. P. M. 



xcabtin luthbr, 1483-1546. 




IN ^ M I . I 

L A strong towtriitiM Lord oar God, To shel-ter and da- fend us: Oar shield His arm,oar8word His rod, 
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A - gainst ov ftas be - friend ns : That ancient Sn- e - my, His gathering power we see, 
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His tsMois and his toils, Yet Tie - tory with its spoilt, Not earth, bnt Heaven shall send ns. 
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2 Though wrestling with the wrath of 
hell, 
No might of man avail us: 
Our Captain is Iromanuel, 
And angel comrades hail usi 
8till challenge ye His name 
"Christ in the flesh who came, 
"The Lord, the Lord of hosts! 
Our cause His succor boasts, 
And God shall never fail us. 

S Though earth by peopling fiends be 
trod, 
Embattled all, yet hidden; 
And though their proud usurping gods 
O'er thrones and shrines have 
stridden 



Nay, let them stand revealed. 
And darken all the field; 
We fear not: fall they must! 
The Word, wherein we trust. 
Their triumph hath forbidden. 

While mighty truth with us remains, 

Hell's arts shall move us never; 
Nor parting friendships, honors, 
gains, 
Our love from Jesus sever: 

They leave us, when they part. 
With Him a peaceful heart; 
And when from death we rise, 
Death yields us, as He diea^ 
The CTOViii ol Y\i^ i^x^N vst . 



LENT— CONFESSION. 



EUGH WILSON. 1768. 




1. A- lai! ud <iid nr Barioiir bleed. And did my Ser'reip die? Woild He derote thit acred heid For nch a worn u 1 ? 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While His dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
'Tis all that I can do. . 

IwaoA WaJOM, 1707, 
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1 God, my Supporter and my Hope, 

My Help forever near! 
Thine arm of mercy held me up , 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord! shall guide my feet. 

Through this dark wilderness: 
Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat. 
To dwell before Thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me; 
Ajid, whilst this earth is my abode. 
Hong for none but Thee. 



4 What, if the springs of life were broke, 

And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul's eternal Rock, 
The Strength of every saint. 

5 But to draw near to Thee, my God! 

Shall be my sweet employ ; [abroad. 
My tongue shall sound Thy works 
And tell the world my joy. 

JjKZOC Wattt, 1719. 
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1 How oft, alas! this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart 
Forgetful of His word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls— ** Return! 

Dear Lord! and may I come? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
Oh! take the wanderer home. 
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3 And canst Thou — wilt Thou yet for- 

And bid my crimes remove? f&ive, 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous love? 

4 Almighty grace! Thy healing power. 

How glorious, how divine! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet. 

Dear Saviour! I adore; 
Oh! keep me at Thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

hssNL Stoek, t7W. 
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

Qnoper, 
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1 Almighty God, Thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground; 
Now let the dews of heaven descend. 
And righteous growth abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove; 
But give it root in every heart. 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy; 



But let it yield an hundred fold 
Returns of peace and joy: 

4 Nor let Thy Word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to Thy throne. 
Go back to Thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject Thy Son. 

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow, 
That all, whose souls the truth receive. 
Its saving power may know. 

Jno. Oawood, 18X6, 
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1 When, wounded sore, the stricken-soul 

Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand. 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'Tis Jesus' blood that washes white. 

His hand that brings relief, [joys. 
His heart, that's touched with all our 
And feels for all our grief. 

5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord, 

Unseal that cleansing tide; 
We have no shelter from o\xx %\\^ 
But in TViy vjowYi^^^ «v^^. 
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LENT— CONFESSION. 



CHIMBS. C. M. 



iU l j iU M O i l 'Ui 



LOWELL MASON. 




1. Dear Savionr, when my thooghts re - call The won - ders of Thy grao^ Low at Thy feet 
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5 Thea shall the mourner at Thy feet 
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shamed I fdl, And hide this wreteh-ed Ikoe. 



Thy condescending grace. 



Aftfia atede. 
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2 Shall love like Thine be thus repaid? 
Ah, vile, ungrateful heart!' 

By earth's low cares so oft betrayed. 
From Jesus to depart. 

3 But He for His own mercy's sake, 
My wandering soul restores; 

He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to Thee, my Lord, 
The deep repentant sigh, 

Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in Thine eye. 

XOitt BLIZABBTHTOWN. C. M. 
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1 Jesus, with all Thy saints above, 
My tongue would bear her part: 

Would sound aloud Thy saving love. 
And sing Thy bleeding heart. 

2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 
Who bought me with His blood, 

And q uench ed His Father's flaming sword 
In His own vital flood: 

3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 

And sent the Lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 

4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing praise. 

While angels live to know His name, 
Or saints to feel His grace. 

Jaaae WatU, 1707. 

OBOROI XIKOOLBT. 
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2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 

The Father sent His equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
With a revenging rod, 

J^o bard commissioD to perform 
T//e vengeance of a God. 



4 But all was mercy, all was mild. 
And wrath forsook the throne, 

When Christ on the kind errand came. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept Thine offered grace: 

We bless the great Redeemer's love. 
And BVvet\ie¥%i\i«t^ta.l8e. 

^ 1. WattJu 
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TO 



ILLA. Lr. U. 



L. MASON. 
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Lord, I am vile, con-ceived in 
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sin, And born un- ho - ly and un-clean; 
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Sprung from the luao whose guU^y fall Corrupts the rave, and taints us all. 




2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death, 
Thy law demands a peitect heart; 
But we're defiled in every part. 

3 Great God, create ray heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true: 
Oh, make me wise betimes to see 
My danger and my remedy. 

4 Behold, I fall before Thy face; 
My only refuge is Thy grace: 

No outward forms can make me clean; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling 

priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, my God, Thy blood alone ' 
Hath power sufficient to atone; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 Whileguilt disturbs and breaks my 

peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 
Lord, let me hearThy pardoning voice; 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

164 

1 The God of mercy warns us all 
From day to day, from year to year; 

And each must hear His awful call, 
"No longer stand ye idle here. 



2 Ye, whose young cheeks with health 

are bright. 
Whose hands are strong, whose hearta 
are clear, 
Why will ye waste the morning light? 
Alas, why stand ye idle here r 

3 And ye, whose scanty locks of gray 
Foretell your latest travail near. 

How swiftly fades your closing day. 
And yet ye stand thus idle here. 

4 O Thou, in heaven and earth adored> 
Who makest erring souls Thy care, 

Now call us to Thy vineyard, Lord, 
And give us grace to serve Thee there. 

Hymn, Chritl, 
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1 Behold a Stranger at the door: 

He gently knocks, has knocked before; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude! He stands 
With melting heart and open hands: 
Oh , matchless kindness ! and He showa 
This matchless kindness to His foes I 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out His enemy and thine; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome Him, the Prince of Peacel 
Now may His gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each vv\U\w^tol\X!A\ 
And be Hia eiumt^ ^\ xs^^t^iAw^. 
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WOODWORTH. L. M. 



WM. B. BRADRURT. 1816-1868. 
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I am, with - oat one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
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Aod that ThoQ bidd'st me oome to Thee, Lamb of God, I come! I oomel 
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
spot, 
O Lamb of God ! I come — I come I 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God ! I come — I come ! 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind I 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God ! I come — I come ! 

5 Just as I am; Thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God ! I come — I come ! 

6 Just as I am; Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God ! I come — I come ! 

Charlotte Elliott, 1896, 
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1 O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before Thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from Thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin; 

I^et Thy^ood Spirit ne'er depart, 



3 I cannot live without Thy light, 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have grieved Thy Spirit, 

Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford; 
And let a sinner seek Thy throne. 
To plead the merits of Thy Son. 

Imae WaUt, 1719, 
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1 Behold the sin-atoning Lamb, 
With wonder, gratitude and love ! 

To take away our guilt and shame. 
See Him descending from above. 

2 Our sins and griefs on Him were laid; 
He meekly bore the mighty load: 

Our ransom-price He fully paid. 
In groans and tears, in sweat and blood. 

3 To save a guilty world He dies; 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb! 

To Him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in His name. 

4 Pardon and peace through Him 

abound, 
He can the richest blessings give ; 
Salvation in His name is found. 
He bids the dying sinner live. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, I look to Thee: 
Where else can helpless sinners go ? 

Thy boundless love shall set me free 



^or Aide Thy presence from my heart. 1 "From a\\ m^ vji^XOkv^^tl^^ «.wd woe 
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WBLTON. L. M. 
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C.CSAR H. A. MALAN. 18S0. 
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1. Show pit - 7, Lord, Lord, for - give, Let a re - pent - ing reb - el live, 
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Are not Thy mer - cies large and free 




ner trost in Thee? 
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2 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace; 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound, 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow 

severe, 
I am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord ! 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

word, 
Would light on some sweet promise 

there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

Iwac Tf'ato. 1119. 



1 Thou loving Saviour of mankind. 
Before Thy throne we pray and weep; 

Oh, strengthen us, with grace divine. 
This sacred fast aright to keep. 

2 Searcher of hearts ! Thou dost our ills 
Discern and all our weakness know : 

Again to Thee in tears we turn ; 
Again to us Thy mercy show. 

3 Much have we sinned, but we confess 
Our guilt and aU our faults deplore: 



Oh, for the praise of Thy great name, 
These fainting souls to health restore I 

4 And grant us, while by fasts we strive 

This mortal body to control. 
To fast from all the food of sin. 

And so to purify the soul. 

Gregory the Great. TrandaUd by E. OamoaU, 
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1 With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conscious guilt op- 
pressed; 

Christ and His cross my only plea: 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes. 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
But Thou dost all my anguish see: 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done> 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee: 
O God, be merciful ^to me! 

5 And when redeemed from sin aud hell. 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever oe, 
God has beeTim^ie\^\3\\.Q\xi^\ 
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DENNIS. 8. M. 



H. O. KAOELI. 1768-1836. 
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1. Thou Lord of all a - bove. And all be - low the sky I 



a - bove, And all be - low the sky! 
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Pros - trate be - fore Thy feet I fall, And fo 




for Thy mer-cy cry. 
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2 Forgive my follies past, 

The crimes which I have done; 
Bid a repenting sinner live , 
Through Thine Incarnate Son. 

3 Guilt, like a heavy load, 
XJjpon my conscience lies; 

To Thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 

4 The burden which I feel. 
Thou canst alone remove; 

Do Thou display Thy pardoning grace, 
And Thine unbounded love. 

Benjamin Beddome, 1790, 
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1 When overwhelmed with grief y 
My heart within me dies. 



Helpless and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my head I 

And make the covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within Thy presence. Lord, 
Forever I'll abide: 

Thou art the tower of my defense. 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear Thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 



HUBERT p. MAIN. 




1. Did Ohhsto'er dn-nen weep, And shaiioor cheeks be dry? Let floods of pen - i - ten - tial grief 
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Per, of BioLow k, Main. 

J The Son of God in tears 
The angels wondering see: 



9- 



eye. 



i 



Hast thou no wonder. Oh, my soul f 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep, 
Might weep our sin and shame; 

He wept to show His love for us. 
And bid us love the same. 

4 Then tender be our hearts. 
Our eyes in sorrow dim. 

Till every tear from every eye 
Is wiped away by Him. 
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MIRIAM. 7s ft 6s- D. 



J. P. BOLBROOK, 1865. 







1. II7 aios, my siiis, my Sav - ionr! They take sach hold on me, I am not a - ble to look up 

D. s. My shad-ow and my son-shine 
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Fine. 



D. S. 




SaTe on - ly, Christ to Thee: In Thee is all for - give-ness, In Thee a- bon-dant grace, 
The brightness of Thy foee. j^ 




Per. of Mrs. J. P. Holbrook. 



2 My sinSy my sins, my Saviour I 
How sad on Thee they fall ! 

Seen through Thy gentle patience, 

I tenfold feel them all. 
I know they are forgiven ; 

But stilly their pain to me 
Is all the grief and anguish 

They laid, my Lord, on Thee. 

3 My sins, my sins, my Saviour I 
Their guilt I never knew. 

Till, with Thee, in the desert 

I near Thy passion drew, 
Till, with Thee, in the garden 

I heard Thy pleading prayer, 
And saw the sweat-drops bloody 

That told Thy sorrow there. 

4 Therefore my songs, my Saviour I 
E'en in this time of woe. 

Shall tell of all Thy goodness 

To suffering man below, 
Thy goodness and Thy favor. 

Whose presence from above, 
Bejoice those hearts my Saviour, 

That live in Thee, and love. 

Jka. 8. B. JfonteO, 186$, 
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1 I lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load: 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious. 
Till not a stain remains. 



2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 
All fullness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases. 
He doth my soul redeem: 

I laymy griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares. 
He from them all releases. 
He all my sorrow shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on his breast recline. 

I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abto^^ \a ^wx^^. 
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REFUGE. 7s. D. 



J. P. HOLBBOOK. 




1. Je-sos! loY-er of my soul, Let me (oThybo-wm fly While the bil - lowsiearme roil, While the 

^ ^ 
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tem - peet still is high; Hide me, my Savionrl hide,Till the storm of life is past; Safe into the havei guide; 
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Oh, re - oeive my soul at last! 



Per. of Mrs. J. P. Holbbook. U k 



2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 
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PLEYEL'S HYMN. 71. 



3 Thou, O Christ I art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

Charles Wedey, 17 W, 

ZOVACB PLKTBI 
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1. For-tj days iid forty lighU Thou wut fiutiig is the wild; For-ty dap asd for-ty si^hti Tempted and yet oa-de - filed. 
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2 Sunbeams scorching all the day : 

Chilly dewdrops nightly shed: 
Prowling beasts about Thy way. 
Stones Thy pillow, earth Thy bed. 

3 Shall we not Thy sorrow share. 

And from earthly joys abstain, 
Pasting with unceasing prayer, 
OJad with Thee to suffer pain ? 



4 And if Satan vexing sore 

Flesh or spirit should assail. 
Thou, his Vanquisher before. 
Grant we may not faint nor fail. 

5 So shall we have peace divine, 

Holier gladness ours shall be: 
Round us too shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 
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SPANISH HYMN. 7s. D. 
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B. CABB. 




, r Say - lour, when in dust to Th«e Low we bend the a- dor- in g knee, \ 
' \ When, re- pent -ant, to the ekies Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,— i 
D. c. fiend-ing from Thy throne on high, Hear our sol - emn Lit - a - ny. 

gl ■ # — « — f . f ^ s 




Oh, by all Thy pains and woe, Suffered once for man be - low, A * men. 




2 By Thy helpless infant years; 
By Thy life of want and tears; 
By Thy days of sore distress. 
In the savage wilderness; 

By the dread, mysterious hour 
Of the insulting Tempter's power, 
Turn, oh, turn, a favoring eye; 
Hear our solemn Litany. 

3 By the sacred griefs that wept 

O er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode; 
By the anguished eye that told 
Treachery lurked within the fold: 
From Thy seat above the sky 
Hear our solemn Litany. 

MARTYN. 7s. D. 



4 By Thine hour of dire despair; 
By Thine agony of jjrayer; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing spear and torturing scorn; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O er the dreadful sacrifice: 
Listen to our humble cry. 
Hear our solemn Litany. 

5 By Thy deep expiring groan; 
By the sad sepulchral stone: 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God I 

Oh I from earth to heaven restored. 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord: 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn Litany. 

Bdberi Qrani, 181S, 



Fine. 



8. B. IIAB8H. 
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1. Je-iu! loT-er of vjioiil, Let me to Thy bo -eon II7 
D. c. 8ileu-to tke ka-reigude; Oh, ro-eeireiij moI at last 



Whilotho bO-lowi lear ae roll, 
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WhOetheteopeit itiD is high; 



Hidoffle, my 8aT-ioir! hide, Till the itona of life is past; 
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SEYMOUR. 7f. 



ii j j i^j 11^ 1 j I m 



O. M. YON WKBSS, 178&-1826. 





1. Depth of mer - cy! — can there be Mer - cr still rc-served for me? 
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Can my God His wrath for - bear? Me, the chief of Bin - iiers, spare? 
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Deeply my revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sm no more. 

4 Still for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows His wounds,, and spreads His 
God is love! I know, I feel; ^ [hands; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Ovaxiei Wesley, nm. 



DETERRUX. AfF. by OBOROK KIM08LKT. 1839. 



2 I have scorned the Son of God, 
Trampled on His precious blood, 
Would not barken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

3 Lord, incline me to repent; 
Let me now my fall lament — 

lol BOARDMAN. C. M. 
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Po crowd with -in the tern - pie wails, La - ment, and pray, and weee. 
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2 And yet, O God, no plaintive sobs 

From Thee can pardon win, 
Unless the heart be moved with grief. 
And penitent for sin. 

3 With Thee avail not smitten breast, 

Sad face, and ^rments rent. 
Unless the contrite soul be sad, 
And all its guilt lament. 

4 With tears that speak a mourning 

We Thee entreat, O God, [heart, 



From us Thine anger turn away. 
And stay the avenging rod. 

5 Thou art a righteous Judge; oh, deign 

To spare the bruised reed: 
We pray for time to turn again, 
For grace to turn indeed. 

6 Blest Trinity in Unitv, 

Vouchsafe us, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below 
Immortal fruit above. 

Latm Hgmn. Tcandasted by J. Chamdkr, 



182 



LENT— CONFIDENCE. 
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BACA. L. M. 



▼M. B. BBADBURT, 1857. 




1. I love Thee, Oh, most gra-cioos Lord, Not that Thou sav'st mo by Thy Word; Nor yet bo- 

../g : — ,r2 




CUM Thy wrath shall doom Those loving not to end-less gloom. Those loying not to end - less gloom. 
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Per. of BiOLOw & Main. ' ' 
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2 Thou, Thou, my Jesus, full of grace, 
Didst me upon the cross embrace; 
Didst bear the nails, the bloody spear. 
The great disgrace the rabble's jeer. 

3 Innumerable griefs were Thine, [mine! 
Great sweats and anguish. Lord, of 
The pangs of death, and all for me. 
That I,poor wretch, might come taThee! 

4 Then why not love with all my heart? 
O Jesus, most beloved Thou art! 
Not that Thou sav'st my soul above. 
Nor me condemn 'st, do I Thee love. 

5 Not for the hope of sure reward. 
But for Thv love, O blessed Lord! 
My love is Thine, and e'er shall be, [me! 
Because, my King, Thou reign 'st o'er 

PrametM Xavier. Trans, by Q C. Oox, 
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1 Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 

Unite my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there. 

2 Thy love, how cheenng is its ray! 
All pain before its presence flies: 

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er its healing beams arise. 
8 Oh, let Thy love my soul inflame. 
And to Thy service sweetly bind ; 

Transfuse it through my inmost frame. 
And mould me wholly to Thy mind. 
4 Thy love, in suffering, be my peace; 
Thv love, in weakness, make me strong; 

And when the storms of life shall cease. 
Thy love shall be, in heaven, my song. 

Fotul OerhartU, 1669, TVans. by John Wettey, 1759. 

▼. B. BBADBUBT. 
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1. Je-M, Tiy blood and ligbteoBucM tj beti-tj 
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Fully absolved through these I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies — 
E'en then, this shall be all my plea: 



Per, of Bioi>ow k Maiit. 
2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 



9 Jesus hath lived, hath died for ine. 



Oh, let the dead now hear Thy voice! 
Bid, Lord, Thy mourning ones rejoicel 
Their beauty tVvVa, Wvra ^w\wi%&^ss^^ 
Jesus, the Loxd o\xt ^\^\«iQi>Msa^»A. 
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GALILEE. L. M. 



RICHARD KAKODOir. 





1. TIkmi, U whoM ail-seuthug sightp The dirhea shiMth u the light, Search, prove ny heart, it paiU for Thee; 
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Oh, butt theie hondi aid let it fipee. 




2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross: 
Hallow each thought, let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 



3 If in this darksome wild I stray 

Be Thou my Light, Be Thou my Way; 

No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while Thou, my God art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untried, I follow Thee; 
Oh, let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill ! 

Qerhard Ibnteegen, J791, Trans, John Wetley, 17S9, 

GEO. KINOSLRT, 1838. 




2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's Rest, 

Give us Thy easy yoke to bear; . 
With steadfast patience arm each breast, 
With spotless love, and lowly fear. 

3 In faith we take the cup from Thee, 

Prepared and mingled by Thy skill: 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
'Tis strong the wounded soul to heal. 



4 Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh; [gone; 

So shall each murmuring thought be 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly. 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

5 Oh I speak our warring passions peace; 

And bid our trembling hearts, Be still: 
Thy power our strength and fortress is, 

For all things serve Thy sovereign wilL 

John Wedey, 

H. H. STATHAM . 
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< j Jem vept! thoie tears are orer. Bat His heart is still the same ; ) 
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2 When the pangs of tri:d seize us. 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Surely, none can feel like Thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany I 
S Jesus wept! and stiJl in glory. 

^e can mark each mourner^ tear;i 
iLiving to retrace the etory^ 




Of the hearts He solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die. 
Let me think of Bethany. 
4 Jesus wepti that tear of sorrow 

Is a legacy of love; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 

He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou att. all In all to me, 
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ZEPHYR. L. M. 



W. B. BBADBintT. 
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1. Jesus! and shall it ev - er be A mor-tal man ashamed of Thee? 
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Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, Whoie glo-ries shine tkrovgli end- less days? 




2 Ashamedof Jesus: sooner far 
L«et evening blush to own a star: 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
Liet midnight be ashamed of noon; 
'Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning-Star! bid darkness flee. 

J.O«/ BADBA. S. M. 



4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven dependl 
No; when I blush — be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

5 Asliamed of Jesus! yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

From an Old Choral, 
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1. Not all the blood of beasts, On Jew-ish al - tars slain, 
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Could give the gull - ty con-scieuce peace. Or wash a - way the 
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4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hangine on the cursed tree, — 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove: 
We bless thel-*amb>'^\\\ic^i^fc'tt^i^^^v^> 
AndBmg^\B\Aft^^\w?,Vs^^- ^^^ 



2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away: — 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While, like a penitent, I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 
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COMB, YB DiSCONSOLATB. zxs ft zos. 




SAMVSL WIBBS, 1800. 



1. Oome,7edi8'0on-8a-late, where'er ye Un-goish, Gome (o the mer- cy- seat, fer-vent-ly kneel ; 

m 
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Here brine your wonnded hearts, here tell your an - g^ush, Earth has no sor-row that heaven eannot heal. 
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2 Joy of the comfortless, Light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying — 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love: come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 

Thomat Moore, VY. 1. 2. 1816. Thonuu HasUnga, v. 3. 



PIROR. 7s, 3l. 
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Melody by a. wibbk. Arr. Iiy bchwino. 
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1. Lord, 
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this Thy mer-ey's day, Sre from us it pass a - wa 



fB oay, are irom us it pass a - war, 




2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears. 
Ere the hour of doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Xoeeling lowly at Thy door, 

JSre it close for evermore. 



4 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy willingness to die, 

6 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, — 
Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 Judge and Saviour of our race. 
When we see Thee face to face. 
Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place. 

7 On Thy love we rest alone. 

And that love will then be known 
By the pardoned 'round Thy throne^ 

Hn. I. W^IUffinu, 1841. 
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o. M. YON WKBBB, 1786—1826. Arr, by h. p. maxv. 
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1. My Je^ BUS, as Thou wiltlOh,mayTh7 will be mine! In - to Thy hand of love 
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I would my all re-sign; Through sor-row, or thro' Joy , Con- duct me 
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as Thine own. And help me still to say 
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, MyLord, 



Thy will be done ! 






2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 

Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be donel 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 

Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee: 

Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 

And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 

B, Sekmolke. IVom, by Jane Bortkwidt, 
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1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be! 
Lead me by Thine own hand; 
Choose out the path for me. 



I dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 

Choose Thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine: so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 

Else I must surely stray. 
Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem; 

Choose Thou my good and ill. 

4 Choose Thou for me my friends. 

My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou my cares for me. 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Strength^ 

My "Wia^om, wi^TSi^ K^. 
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ARMENIA. C. M. 



LENT— CONFIDENCE. 



1st. 



8. B. poim. 



^m. 





Jlw I rJ ^1 



I / Thoo fron whom all ^-lea flowg, 1 lift nj hetrt to Thoo;) 

\ In all Dj 8or • rowfl, COB- 6i(!ti, wool, (omit .,....)/ Lord, n- 



mea-bor no. 
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2 When with a broken, contrite heart, 
I lift mine eyes to Thee; 
Thy name proclaim, Thyself impart, 
In love remember me. 

8 In sore temptations, when no way 
To shun the ill I see, 
My strength proportion to my day, 
And then remember me. 

4 And when I tread the vale of death 
And bow at Thy decree. 
Then, Saviour, with my latest breath, 
I'll cry. Remember me. 

Thos, Hayjeis, 1799, 

195 

1 Oh, help us, Lord! each hour of need, 
Thy heavenly succor give, 

ItIO ECKHARDTSHBIM. C. M. 



Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
Oh, help us. Lord, the more! 

3 Oh, help us, through the power of faith, 

More firmly to believe! 
For still the more the servant hath 
The more shall he receive. 

4 Oh, help us, Jesus! from on high 

We know no help but Thee; 
Oh, help us so to live and die. 
As Thine in heaven to be! 

.V ■-. . . -^ 

H. c. zinincK. 




1. DearRefoga of mj wea-ry aoal! 
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rhee, when sor - rows rise; On Thee, when waves ot 
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} m h ^\ \ 
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tnmble roll. My nunt-ine hope re - lies. 
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ae ToU, My faint- 
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^- 



I 



2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, . 

For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But, Oh! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine; 



The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 

And shall I seek in vain? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf, when I complain? 

No; still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 

Oh! may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there! 

Thy mercy-seat is open still. 

Here let ray soul retreat; 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 

And wait beneath Thy feet. 

An-M SUeU, 179», 
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MANOAH. C. M. 



F. J. BATDN, 1732>1809. 
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1. Dear Fa-ther! to Thy mer-cy-seat My soul for shel-ter flies; 





nr-' 



^Tis here I And a safe re-treat When storms and tern -pests rise. 
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2 My cheerful hope can never die, 

If Thou, my God, art near; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high. 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord, 

Thy constant aid impart; 
Oh, let Thy kind, Thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart! 

4 Oh, never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat! 
Still let me trust Thy power and love 
And dwell beneath Thy feet. 

AimeStede, 

198 

1 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at Thy feet 

A guilty rebel lies; 
And upward to Thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears shou Id from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt; 
No tear8,but those which Thou hastshed, 
No blood, but Thou hast epilt. 



4 Think of Thy sorrows, dearest LordI 
And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

Samuel Stermett^ 1787, 
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1 Blest Jesus! when my soaring thought* 

O'er all Thy graces rove, 
How is my soul ih transport lost, — 
In wonder, joy, and love! 

2 Not softest strains can charm my ears» 

Like Thy beloved name; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

3 Where'er I loolt, my wondering eyes 

Unnumbered blessings see; 
But what is life, with all its bliss, 
If once compared with Thee? 

4 Hast Thou a rival in my breast? 

Search, Lord, for Thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No: Thou art precious to my heart, 

My portion and my joy : 
For ever let Thy boundless ^t«wCA 
My sweetest. IYiou^Xa «v\yvVs^ . 
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SPANISH; PROM MARCCHIO. 




1. 6ii^ m, OThragmtJe -hf -Tak, Pil-griBthroightluibirreB lud; 1 la weik, Int Am irt Bight- j; 
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Bold M withThTpow«MlaBd:lMl of hnr -nlBndof hnr-niFeed mt till Iwufcio aore. 
Pted M till 1 wait m Mn. 




S Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the heaiins; streams do flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my Journey through: 

Strong Deliverer! 
fie Thou still my strength and shield. 




\"m \ :A[\ n 
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ANOBLUS. as ftTs. 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death! and hell's Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

Arr. I»f BomrniG. girman ohobal. 




L I win iiTtThee.-illBy tnas-m! 1 will loro ThM,Hdl Bjitnigth! 1_ will lore Thee.-withoit BeM-m, 




Aid wOi lore Theo right at kigth. Oh, I will lore Thee, light dtriio, 

1 



ud call Theo Biie. 



: i*,''.^^fi . j.gf i f'. i ff^irfirrir,, i ^ i r[ i ry i ,i. i i 

I will praise Thee, Sun of glory! 4 Be my heart more warmly glowing, 



For Thy beams have gladness brought 
I will praise Thee, — will adore Thee, 

For the light I vainly sought: 
Will praise Thee that Thy words so blest 
Spake my sin-sick soul to rest. 

8 In Thy footsteps now uphold me, 
That I stumble not nor stray; 
When the narrow way is told me. 
Never let me ling*fmg stay. 
But come, my weary aoul to cheer, 
Shine, eternal Sanbeam, here. 



heart more warmly glowing. 
Sweet and calm the tears I shed; 
And its love, its ardor showing, 
Let my spirit onward tread; 
Still near to Thee, and nearer still, 
Draw this heart, this mind, this will. 
5 I will love, in joy and sorrow I 

Crowning Joy! will love Thee well! 
I will love, to-day, to-morrow, 
While I in this body dwell: 
I OYi\l m\\\0NftTYv^, lA^Vvt divine, 
\ TUi 1 dw und fLtv^ 1\v^ tdlVmX 
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ST. CHAD, ts, 7s. D. 
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B. SBDHIAD. 

Flii«, 



Jf.sii, M'^t of tkt WM-ry, Ok-j«et ^f tkt 8pir-it'i lore. ) 

PmiUii ii lift'i del - 0rt ^-ry. [Omit U fiariov fnm tke worid a-Wrt: 

. Tfltip-M tkeerMin- tMd-«i, [Omit J Thoi didit bev Ue pui of ilL 
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I In anlson. 1 1st* 



Sd. 
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^k, Ww tft TUm eyci, olTeidtd, 
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2 Do we pass that cross unheeding. 

Breathing no repentant vow, 
Thoueh we see Thee wounded, Ueeding; 

See Thy thom-encirded hrowl 
Tet Thy sinless death has brought us 

Life eternal, peace and rest; 
Only what Thy grace has taught us 

Calms the sinner's stormy breast. 

3 Jesus, may our hearts be burning 

With more fervent love for Theel 
Mav our eyes be ever turning 

To Thv cross of agony; 
Till in glory, parted never 

From the blessed Saviour's side, 

Graven in our hearts for ever, 

Dwell the cross, the Crucified. 

Jerome SavonaroUi, li98, Thisii. Anon, 



C. M. VON WEBtB. 1786-1826. 




what mercy flows from heaven, 
1, what joy and happiuess! 
e I mucn?— I've much forgiven — 
in a miracle of grace. 

3, with Adam's race in ruin, 
iconcerned in sin I lay; 
t destruction still pursuing, 
11 my Saviour passed that way. 

aess, all ye hosts of heaven, 
f Redeemer's tenderness I 
J I much? — I've much forgiven — 
n a miracle of grace. 

It, ye bright angelic choir! 
aise the Lamb enthroned above I 
te astonished, I admire 
kI's free grace and boundless love. 

; blest moment I received Him, 
lied my soul with Joy and peace; 
Imiwh?—I*ve much forgiven — 
a miracle of grace. 



1 Far beyond all comprehension 
Is Jehovah's covenant love : 
Who can fathom its dimension. 
Or its unknown limits prove? 

i Ere the earth upon its basis, 
By creating power was built, 
His designs were wise and gracious^ 
For removing human guilt. 

3 He displayed His grand intention, 

On the mount of Calvary; 
When He died for our redemption. 
Lifted high upon the tree. 

4 Oh! how sweet to view the flowing 

Of His Boul-redeeniing blood! 
With divine assurance knowing 
That it made my peace with God« 

6 Freely Tl\ou'w\\t.bTVt\^VftVv«K^«^ 
M\ Thy choftfttv Tw\%amft.(V \vRfc^ 
Who to T\\ft«i, lVve\t \\fe«A, vivt^ ^^-^^^^ 
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r Je - sm, to Tky fToal hut-ei, In all wear-i-iea ny iout, \ « . ^^ i.,^ ^^ «„ • „, . .,^ ^, ».. .. .^, ^ 
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in is o'er, Till the kou of giooD ii o'er. 
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Per. of 0. DiTSON & Co. 

2 Where life's tempests dark are rolling 

Fearful shadows o'er my way; 
Let Arm faith in Thee sustain me, 
Every rising fear allay: 

Hide, oh I hide me, 
Hide me till the storm is o'er. 

3 When stern death at last shall lead me 

Through the dark and lonely vale; 
Let Thy hope uphold and cheer me, 
Though my flesh and heart should fail. 

Safely hide me 
With Thyself forevermore. 
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1 Jesus, Lord, we kneel before Thee; 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear; 

By Thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, Good Lord I 
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RATHBUN. 8s ft 7s. 



2 From the death of nature's blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 

By Thy mercy. 
Oh, deliver us, Good Lord I 

8 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan's power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 

By Thy mercy. 
Oh, deliver us. Good Lord! 

4 In the weary night of sickness, 

In the throes of grief and pain. 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When all human help is vain, 

By Thy mercy. 
Oh, deliver us. Good Lord! 

5 In the solemn hour of dying. 

In the awful Juds^ment-day, 
May our souls on Thee relying 
Find Thee still our Hope and SUyl 

By Thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, Good Lord! 

6 Jesus, may Thy promis'd blessing 

Comfort to our souls afford; 
May we now Thy love possessing 
Find at last the great reward ; 

By Thy mercy. 
Oh, deliver us. Good Lord! 

JemuB J. Cummins, 18i9, 

ITHAXAR CONK IT, 1851. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo-rv, Tower-ing o'er the wrecks of time: 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round its liead sub-lime. 



k ,r ,/ if'hf- h'f\t\U[X ijv^^ ^ 
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TOPLADY. 7s. 61. 
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Fine, 
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THIO. HABTINOS. 

P. Oi 
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L Koek ef k-p^ cleft for D^ L«t ne hide njMlf in Thee; Let the wa- ter and the hlood, Fron Thy rir-ei lide which flowed, 
D. c.Be of III the devUe eare-Cleflaae ne fron iti gBiU and power. 




2 Not the labors of mv hands 
Can fulfill Thy law s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone: 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, 



Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown,- 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

AxkffwAus Jf. T\jplady, 1776. 

SAXUKL 8TAKLIT, 1767-1822. 




1. ToOhristythft Prince of Peace, And Son of God, 



Him who saved na 






y anthems ring. 



2 Deep in His heart for us 

The wound of love He bore; 
That love which still He kindles in 
The hearts that Him adore. 



3 O Jesus! Victim blest! 

What else but love divine. 
Could Thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred heart of Thine? 

4 O Fount of endless life! 

O Spring of water clear! 
O Flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto Thee draw near! 

6 Hide me in Thy dear heart. 
For thither do I fly; 
There seek Thy grace through life, in 
Thine immortality. [death 

Latin Hymn. TrofuUUed by E. OxmoaU, 
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2 When the woes of life overtake me, * 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 
By the cross are sanctified; 



Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

4 In the cross of Christ I glory. 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers towaft. \\»\i»8A ^v^Kvssi^* 
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J\\} COWPBR. C. If. 



1. There is a 



iiibii H 



LOWXLL MABOy» 1830. 



a IboB - tain filled with hloodi Drawn from Im - man- nel's 

J. 



P 




sinners, plunged he-neath that flood. Lose all their guilt - y stains; Lose all their goilt - y stains. 




2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 

Washed all my sins away. 

S Dear, dying Lamb! Thy precious 
Shall never lose its power, [blood 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 
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4 E'er since by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shfdl be till I die. 

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing Thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor, lisping, stamm'ring 
Lies silent in the grave. 

miUam Cbwper, 1779. 
PURCILL, 1690. 




1. The bur-den of 






my skis, O Lord, Is 
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more than I 
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can bear 
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To Thee I bring the guilt - y 
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load, To Thee ad - dress my prayer. 
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Oh, guard me through the shadowy 
And guide my steps by day. [night, 

5 If sorrow shade, if grief oppress, 
Whatever be Thy will. 

Oh, may I bow to Thy behest. 
And own Thy mercy still. 

6 And when the chilling shades of death 
Obscure life's fading ray, 

Through all may I descry the dawn 
Of an eternal day. 

C C Oxe, 1559. 



2 For naught of good that I have done. 

On Thy dear name I call. 
Alone upon the cross I lean. 
My Saviour and my All. 

3 Teach me to feel how weak I am 

Without Thy strengthening power. 
And fresh supplies of grace renew 
For every passing hour. 

4 Dangers unseen on every side 

Crowd thick life's troubled way, 
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C. n. KIlfOKt 



1. Je - 8U8, meek and gen 



Ue. 
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Most Hig:h, 



I 



I J f i i\,>- * M 



Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav 

J :^ :^ 



iour, Hear Thy children's cry. 




2 Pardon our ofiFences, 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love, 
Draw us. Holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 
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4 Lead us on our journey. 

Be Thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesus m6ek and gentle. 

Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 

. Hear Thy children's cry. 



OLIVBT. L. If. 



Prytme. 

I. B. WOODBVBT. 








1. IthintfTboQwoondadLamb of God, To wash mo in Thy cleans- ing blood. 




To dwell within Thy woands;then pain Is sweet, and life 



or death is gain. 




2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but Thee: 

Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

3 How blest are thev who still abide 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding sidel 
Who thence their life and strength derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 

4 What are our works but sin and death* 
nu Thou Thy quickening spirit breathe? 



Thou giv'st the power, the grace to move; 
O wondrous grace! O boundless lovel 

6 How can it be, Thou heavenly Kine, 
That Thou shouldst us to glorv bring? 
Make slaves the partners of Thy throne» 
Decked with a never fading crown? 

6 Hence our hearts melt,our eyes o'erflow. 
Our words are lost, nor will we know. 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
"My Lord, tuy I-ion^ \^ <ji>\^Vcvfc^r 



fie 
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Fine. 






LOWELL HABOV. 

D.C. 




. r lleir-«r, mj God, to Thee! Neir-er to Tkoe, \ 

\ fei tkoigk it be a eroa (Omit, . . . ) / That raiietk me; Still all ny Mig ikaO be, Reanr, ny M, to Tbee, 
D.C. Rear-er, my 6oi to Thee,( Omt7. . . . ) Rear -er to Thee. 







Per. of 0. BiTSON k Co. 

Though, like a wanderer. 

The Bun gone down, 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 

8 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 

JS\o SOMETHINQ FOR JESUS. 6i, 4>. 



Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee I 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my Ood, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 

Sarah F. Adama, 

SOBEBT LOWBT. 
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1. laffioiir, Thy dyiig lore Tboi gareit ne: Nor ihoold I aagkt withheld, IW Lord, fron Thee : la lofe ay wA wonM bov, ly heart fid- 
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fill iti TOW, 



Ag Thee low, Bomethiag for Thee. 




Per. of BiOLOw k Main. 

2 O'er the blest mercy -seat, 

Pleading forme, 
My feeble faith looks up, 

Jesus, to Thee: 
Help me the cross to bear. 
Thy wondrous love declare. 
Some song to raise, or prayer. 

Something for Thee. 

3 Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to Thee, 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 
Some work of love begun, 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee, 



1 Saviour! Thy gentle voice 

Gladly we hear; 
Author of all our Joys, 

Ever be near; 
Our souls would cling to Thee, 
Let us Thy fulness see, 
Let us Thy fulness see, 

Our life to cheer. 

2 Fountain of life divine! 

Thee we adore; 
We would be wholly Thine 

Forevermore; 
Freely forgive our sin. 
Grant heavenly peace within, 
Grant heavenly peace within. 

Thy light restore. 

3 Though to oiir faith unseen. 

While darkness reigns, 
On Thee alone we lean 

While life remains; 
By Thy free grace restored, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord 

In ioyful strains! ^ 
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HKXRT SCHWIN6. 



1. Saviour ! I fol - low on, Onid-od by Thee, 



^^^^^ ^ ^ 



Seeing not yet the hand That lead - eth me; 




Hushed be my heartand stUl, Fearl no fhrther ill; On - ly to meet Thy will My will shall be. 




■^pnj^lj^ 




2 Often to Marah's brink 
Have 1 been brought; 
Shrinking the cup to drink, 

Help I have sought; 
And with the prayer's ascent, 
Jesus the branch hath rent — 
Quickly relief hath sent, 
Sweetening the draught. 



3 Saviour! I long to walk 
Closer with Thee; 
Led by Thy guiding hand, 

Ever to be; 
Constantly near Thy side, 
Quickened and purified. 
Living for Him who died 
Freely for me! 



C. 8, Sobhuon. 



J, T. TUCKIS. 




Ref-ig» from das - ger. Sir - iour ui Frieni 




2 Pillow where lying 

Love rests its head. 
Peace of the dying, 

Life of the dead ; 
Path of the lowly, 

Prize at the end, 
Breath of the holy, 

Saviour and Friend. 
iV 



3 When my feet stumble 
To Thee I cry, 

Crown of the humble, 
Cross of the high. 

When my steps wander. 
Over me bend, 

Truer and fonder, 
Saviour and Friend. 

4 Ever confessing 

Thee, I will raise 
Unto Thee blessing, 

Glory and praise ; 
All my endeavour. 

World without end, 
Thine to be ever, 

SaVioxxT aTi^¥i\«ii^. 



oe 
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PASSION WEEK. 



ST. THBODULPH. 78 ft 6s. 



Fine. 



V. nsoHviB. IfitS. 




1. 



J All g^o-ry, land, and hon - or To Thee, Re - deem-er, King, \ ft. Thou art the King of 
^To whom the lips of ehil - dren Made sweet ho - san - nasring! / 8. The oompan- 7, etc. 



Is - rael, 




f i f l Kf ^ | C::|f | f| 



ff>j|jjjii^ l j.lj l ij.u^i; l jlii-^7p l 



\^^ - ~ ~ . ^ ^ ^ 

Thou Daiid's roy- al Son, Who in the Lord's name com - est, The King and bless- ed One. 




3 The company of angels 



Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. All glory, etc. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went; 
Our praise and prayer ^nd anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 
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5 To Thee, before Thy passion. 

They sang their hymns of praise; 
To Thee, now high-exalted, 
Our melody we raise. All glory, etc^ 

6 Thou didst accept their praises; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 

;/: «' ' ' All glory, etc. 

Arr. by bchwino. from bekthoykn. 
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1. Je-SQS,Thoa Joy 



of lov - ing hearts, Thoa fount of life, Thou 
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LigEt of 



men, Ftom 
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liss that earth im - parts, We torn nn - 'filled to Thee a -gain. 
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call; 
To them thatseek Thee, Thou art good. 
To them that find Thee, All in all. 

3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 




4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see. 
Blest whenour faith can hold Thee fast. 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away; 



And thirst, our souls from Thee to fill. 1 Shed o' w tVi^ v?at\d T\vj holy light. 

Bernard ^ Cldroaux, 11 W>. Tnmi.lyu Rtt« Potaww, iwa. 



221 



PASSION WEEK. 



GO 



MBHUL. 7s ft 68 



Fine* 



FBOM MRHUL. 




{Wben, Hifl sal-va-tion Inriog-ing, Tb Zi - on Je - sua eame,) 
The ehildnaall ftood siiig-mg Ho-ian-na to His name;) 
]>. c. He let thtm stQI at - tend Him, And smiled to hear their song. 



The ehiidronall itood ting -ing Ho-san-na to Hie name;) Nor did their seal of- fend 
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D. C CHORUS for eAch Terser 
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Him, Bat as He rode a - long. Ho • e^ - nal Ho - san-na to Je - ens they sang. 



A - MEN. 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love to children still, 
Though now as Kine He reigneth 

Oa Zion's heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around His banner 

Who sits upon the throne. 
And cry aloud, "Hosanna 

To David's royal Son!" 
Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing. 



3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise. 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No! while our hearts are tender, 

They too shall be the Lord's. 
Hosanna to Jesus our King. Ameot. 

J. King, 



J. H. SOHKiv. 1586—1630. 




ide OQ, ride on in maj-es-tyl Hark, all the tribes ho - san-na cry; 
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O Saviour meek, Dur-lue Th v road With palms and scattered irarments strewed. 
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2 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Id lowly Pomp ride on to die! 
O Christ! Thy triumphs now begin. 
O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

% Ride pn, ride on in majesty! 
The win^i^ squadrons of the sky 



Look down with sad and wond'ring 
To see th' approaching sacrifice, [eyes 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Thy last and fiercest 6tT\i^\&m^\ 
The Father, on 'Ha^ «wp^Yc^\^x^Ti^ 
Expects H.\B ovjn wi^vaX.^^^^^ ,^ 



100 

223 



PASSION WEEK. 



VALENTIA. C. If. 



010. UNQ8LKT, OfT. 
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1.0 Thou who through this ho - ly week Dld'et sof- fer for us all; 
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The sick to cure» the lose to seek, To raise up them that fall. 
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2 We cannot understand the woe 

Thy love was pleased to bear: 

O Lamb of God, we only know 

That all our hopes were there! 

3 Thy feet the path of suffering trod; 

Thy hand the victory won: 
What shall we render to our Grod 
For all that He hath done? 

4 To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
By man on earth be honor done, 
And by the heavenly host. 

/no, M, Neale, ISU, 
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1 I saw one hanging on a tree, 

In agony and blood; 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never, till my latest breath. 

Can I forget that look: 
It seemed to charge me with his deathi 
Though not a word He spoke. 

3 AlasI I knew not what I did. 

But now my tears are vain ; 
Where Bhall my trembling soul behid^ 
-Rw I the Lord have siain! 



i 



i 
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4 A second look He gave, that said, 

"I freely all forgive: 
This blood is for Thy ransom paid; 
I die that thou may'st live." 

5 Thus while His death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace. 
It seals my pardon too! 

John NetoUm, 1779^ 
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1 Forever here my rest shall be. 

Close to Thy wounded side; 
This all my hope and all my plea — 
For me the Saviour died! 

2 My dying Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin. 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Washme,andmakeme thusThineown; 

Wash me, and mine Thou art; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 Th' atonement of Thy blood apply,. 

Till faith to sight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my soul be love. 



Chnrlw Westey^ 17 W. 



226 



PASSION WEEK, 



101 



MAITLAND. C. M. 



GIO. N. ALLKH, 1849. 
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1. Moat Je - SOS bear the cross a - lone. And all the world go free? No, there's a cross Ibr 
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ev-'ry one, And there's a cross for me. 



3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 
And then go home mj crown to wear* 
For there's a crown for me. 




_ 4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
i I \\f \ At Jesus' pierced feet, 
I \ jp.\ gfl Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 

And His dear name repeat. 



2 How happy are the saints above. 
Who once went sorrowing herel 
But now they taste unmingled love. 
And joy without a tear. 

ZJii HELFENSTEIN. C. M. 



5 O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
O resurrection day! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 

Q. N, AOen, VB. l>a. XatP. 



JAMES N. BKCK. 




t We sing to Thee, Thon Son of God, Thou sonroe of life and grace! We praise Thee^ Son of 
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Man,whos6 blood Redeemed our fallen race. 
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Per. of 0. BiTSON & Co. 

2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 

The Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Who art by heaven and earth adored, 
Worthy o'er both to reign! 

3 To Thee all angels cry aloud, 

Through heaven's extended coasts; 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts! 



I 



4 The prophets' goodly fellowship, 

In radiant garments dressed. 
Praise Thee, Thou Son of God, and reap 
The fulness of Thy rest. 

5 Th' apostles' glorious company 

Thy righteous praise proclaim ; 
The martyred army glorify 
Thine everlasting name. 

6 Throughout the worldThychurches join 

To call on Thee, their Head,— 
Brightness of Majesty divine. 
Who every power hast made! 

7 Among their number. Lord, we love 

To sing Thy precious blood : 
Reign here, and in t\\^ 'votV^^^fcw^^^ 
Thou \io\y L.am\i oi CS^q^X 
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ST. CYPRIAN, xxt. 



R. BKDHKAD. 




1. Oh, gar-den of OUvts, thou d«v hon-ond spot, Th« nune of thy wonders shall nt'or bo fiff- got; 
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The theme most tramportmg to seraphs a - hove; The triumph of 8or-row,-the triomph of love! 



mrff \ }ul^fimUa}\ \ VfW \ \ 
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2 Come, saints, and adore Him; come, bow at His feet; 
Oh, give Him the glory, the praise that is meet: 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies! 



CASWALL. 68 & 5f. 




1. Glo-ry be to Je - bub, Who, in bit - ter pains, Poured for me the 
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life-blood From His sa - cred veins. 
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2 Grace and life eternal 

In that blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 
Infinitely kind. 

3 Blest through endless ages 

By the precious stream 
Which from endless torments 
I?id the world redeem. 



4 Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies, 

But the blood of Jesus 

For our pardon cries. 

5 Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck, departs. 

6 Oft as earth, exulting, 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel-hosts, rejoicing. 
Make their glad reply. 

7 Lift ye, then, your voices, 

Swell the mighty flood, 
And with saints and angels 
Praise the precious blood. 

ItQi]i(m Hvnva. Troau. E, OqunaoS. m». 
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L Je-sos, mjr Lord, my God, my All, Hear me, blest SaTioor, when I call; Hear me, and from Thy 
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dwell - in^ place Poar down the rich - es of 
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Thy grace. Je-sas, my Lord, I Thee a • dore; 
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Oh make me love 



Thee 



^ 



more and more. 
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2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought; 
How can I love Thee as I ought, 
And hiow extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beautyof Thv name? 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh make me love Thee more and more. 



3 Jesus, what didst Thou find an me 
± - J If That Thou hast dealt so lovingly? 
S=±S=3=t^n=H How great the joy that Thou hast 

brought. 
So far exceeding hone or thought! 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh make me love Thee more and more. 

4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song. 
To Thee my heart and soul belong; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art 

mine. 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh make me love Thee more and more. 

Henry OoUifU, 185t, 
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flame, And we all oth - er hope diadaim. 




2 With cold affections who can see 
Thethoms,the,scourge,thenails,thetree, 
The flowing tears, and crimson sweat. 
The bleeding hand^, and bead, and feet! 



3 Jesus, what millions of our race ' 
Have been the triumphs of Thy grace! 
And millions more to Thee shall fly, 
And on Thy sacrifice rely. 

4 The sorrow, shame, and death were 

Thine, 
And all the stores of wrath divine! 
Ours are the patdotk, V\l^, ^\3A \^\%^« 
What love can \>e ccvmrnx^^ Vc^ MJd^^^. 
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1. He diesl-the Friend of 



sin - ners dies; Lo! Sa-lem*s dangh- ten weep a - roond; 

■•g- 1^ .^ ■ T^- f -*- -^ -tfL 




A sol-emn dark - ness 

J 



skies; A snd-den trem- bling shakes the ground. 
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2 Ye saints, approach, the anguish view 
' Of Him who groans beneath your load; 
He gives His precious life for you, 
For you He sheds His precious blood. 

. 3 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But lo! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus the dead, revives again. 

4 Say, "Live forever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save!" 

Then ask, "O death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy victory, O grave?*' 

IsaacWatU, 1709. 
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1 O Lord, the wilderness to me 
A very Paradise shall be. 

Since Thou for forty days wast there 
In fasting, solitude and prayer. 

2 Unworthy though these feet to rest 
On ground Thy footsteps once have blest, 
The way of sorrows shall be mine. 
Made sweet because it first was Thine. 

3 Lord, let me find some lowly place 
Where I may seek Thy pitying face, 
And plead with Thee by Olivet, 

By agony and bloody sweat. 

4 Some quiet isle or dim recess 
Shall make for me a wilderness; 
And surely angels shall be there 
To wait on penitence and prayer. 

^ Nor 18 this all: for I would know 
T/fe depth of shame, the crown of woe; 



Stand by the stricken Mother's side 
While Thou art mocked and crucified. 

6 And then in hours of saddest gloom 
I still will watch around Thy tomb, 
Till with the day new joy be born. 
And Thou shalt rise on Easter-morn. 

7 Oh, blessed thought, that faith can see 
In every altar, Calvary, 

Find there the loving arms outspread, 
And fall before the fallen Head. 

8 Gomel King of kings; come! Light of 
The Bride awaits the day all bright, [light : 
When she shall lift, her mourning o'er, 
The shout of paschal joy once more. 

234 

1 Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 
And gaze upon Thy holy cross. 
In love of Thee and scorn of self, 
O may we count the world as loss. 

2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds. 
And the rough way Thou hast trod, 
Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our Qod. 

3 O holy Lord, uplifted high 

With outstretched arms, in*mortal woe, 
Embracing in Thy wondrous love 
The sinful world that lies below; 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see; 
And, in the mystery of Thy death 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 

W. \\\ Hoxc, 185U. 
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Arr, by schwino. 
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1. T'is mld-night—and on Ol-ive's brow The star is dimm'd that late-Iy ehone; 



■ < g 1 ^ 



s 



^};gj I,J1 









l&f 



'II 

Tig mid-nlght—in the gar - den now The Buflf 'ring Saviour prays a - lone. 
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2 TTis midnight— and from all remov'd 

Immauuel wrestles lone with feai-s; 
E'en the disciple that He loved 
Heeds not his Master's griefs and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight— and for others' guilt 

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
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Yet ne that hath in anguibh knelt. 
Is not forsaken by His God. 
4 'Tis midnight — and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

Wm, B. Thppan, 1889, 
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1 WEeD I sor - vey (he wondrous cross, On which the Prince of 
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glo - ry died, 
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My rich - est gain I oonnt bat loss, And poor contempt 
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all my pride. A-boen. 
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4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er His body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were tiie whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, fto dviVcv^, 
Demands mv sou\, \x\n \\\^,\w? ^^. 



2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the cross of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice tliem to His blood. 

3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a croyrVii 
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ISAIC B. WOODBtTBT, 1850. 




1. 8wMt;he no-meiti, rich ii Uea-mg Which be -fore the erea 1 spend: Life ud health, udpeaeepet-Mi-iif 
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2 Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood; 
Precious drops mv soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with Ood. 

3 Truly blessed is the station 

Low before His cross to lie. 
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While I see divine compassion 
Floating in His languid eye. 

Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 

Here I see my sins forgiven, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 

Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from His death. 

May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go; 
Prove His blood each day more healings 

And Himself more deeply know. 

-JcansB ASen; 1757, 
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lu-der.Shikei the etrth, udrailithe iky;'*It n fii-ished:'"'It u liniihed:'' Hear the dy-iig br-ioyrcry. 
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2 It is finishedl— Oh, what pleasure 

Do these charming words afEord! 

Heavenly blessings without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

It is finished! 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finished, all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law! 
FinisbedaJl that God has promised; 



Death and hell no more shall awe: 

It is finishedl 
Saints,f rom hence yourcomf ort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, je seraphs! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven 
Join to praise Immanuel's name: 

Hallelujah! 
Glory to tne bleeding Lamb! 

1 JoiujJQuiix Ecomft (S\ 17ST» 
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2 Lord, Uie course Thou arc pursuing 

la a course of glorious gain ; 
Buc the work wliich Thou art doing 

Is a work of bitter pain; 
In a Passion-tide beginning, 

It wiU lead to bright renown; 
By it Thou a way art winning 

To an everlasting crown. 
8 Through Thy cloud of shame and sorrow 

Brilliant gleams of light appear; 
Whence we hope and comfort borrow 

In our griefs and struggles here; 

KUCKBN. 7s. 
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Thou dost conquer death by dying; 

By Thy death we ever live; 
And to us in darkness lying 

Thou dost endless glory give. 

4 Cruel hands of sinners bound Thee, 

Thou a sinful world hast freed; [Thee, 
They with thorns and mockery crowned 

Placing in Thy hand a reed; 
Now a stjirry crown Thou wearest, 

Heavenly King, almighty Lord; 
Scepter of the world Thou bearest. 

And by angels art adored. 

a Wordsworth. 

FROM KUCKEN. 



94i\ a Wordmorth. 

MTSJ KUCKBN. 7s. from kucken. 



1. 8ora-lj ChriitThj griefi has horae; Weepiag tool ao • loag- or Boon: View Bin Ueed-iag on the tree, Poor-iag oat Hii^ 
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There the incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on Him, 
Find Him mighty to redeem; 
At His feet thy burden lay. 
Look thy doubts and cares away. 

4 Lord, Thine arm \i\w%\,\» x^N««Nft^> 
Ere 1 can by ta\\X\ Xi^iYv^'ftXft^N 
Blnce 1 Rcavce c\vu\ooVl vo'V:\v^^'» 

Cast a gvacVouft e^^ owm^* A.K.ioitofl:*^ 



life for thee. Poar-ioc oot flii life foi 
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for thee, Poar-iag oot flii life for thee. 
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2 Vf&try sinner, keep thine eyea 
On the atoning BacriAce; 
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4 } sa - cred Head now woond - ed, With grief and shame weighed down;) 

^' \ Now scorn - fill - 17 snr - round • ed With thorns, Thy on - I7 crown;) sa-cred Head what 
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glo - rji What hliss, till now, was Thine! Yet, though despised and go- ry, I joy to call Thee mine. 
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2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain: 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 

'Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be spoken — 

Above all joys beside; 
When in Thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide. 
My Lord of life desiring 

Thy glory now to see, 
Beside the cross expiring 

I'd breathe ray soul to Thee. 

4 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this, Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end! 
Oh, make me Thine forever. 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to Thee. 

5 Be near me when I'm dying, 

Oh, show Thy cross to me! 
And for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, to set me free. 
These eyes new faith receiving 



From Jesus shall not move, 
For he, who dies believing, 
Dies safely through Thy love. 

Paul Oerhardt, 1656. Trans, J. W, Alexander. 

1 O Lamb of God, still keep me 

Near to Thy wounded side; 
'Tis only there in safety 

And peace I can abide! 
What foes and snares surround me! 

What doubts and fears within! 
The grace that sought and found me. 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in Thee hiding, 

I know my life secure; 
Only in Thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure: 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth. 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee,' 

With rapture, face to face; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all Thy power and grace; 
Thy beauty. Lord, and glory. 

The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. 

James George Deck, iS57. 
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St. Albana T%me Book, 1865, 
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My sours true Guide and Nur-ture, 



t 



? n't- 



yearn to 



E 



be with Thee. 
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4 With Thine own body feed me, 

Life to my soul accord, 
Then to Thy pierced heart lead me, 
And hide me there, O Lord. 

5 And in my dying hour 

By those sharp wounds I pray. 
Lord, may Thy i>as8ion's power 
Wash all my sins away. 

X<tftn Hunm of XV CMury. 

R. RKDHSAD. 
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2 How can I taste of pleasure 

Whilst Thou dost hang in pain, 
Jesus mine only Treasure, 
Mine everlasting Gain? 

3 O Jesus, may Thy sadness. 

Thine agony and tears. 
Win for my spirit gladness 
Throughout the endless years. 

J!4:4 REDHEAD. NO. 47. T^. 
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1. See the des - tined day a - rise I See 
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will - ing S»c - ri • flee, 



^ 



P 



ii'iiiUU 



h iU" 



-tf^ 



p 



-8.-8- * 



Je - sus, to re - deem our loss, Hangs up - on the shame-ful cross! 




2 Jesus, who but Thou had borne 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pane and bitter throe, 
Finishing Thy life of woe? 

3 Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns^ and naiU, and piercing spear? 



4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Mingled from Thy side with blood 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to place 

All OUT tru^^l iot \\\^ \^Ti^^^^> 
Pardoued am, wiA'^twoXa^^ ^<^^ 
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1. Bjthi blood that flowed from Thee In Thy bit -ter ag-o-ny; By the trait- or's iniilefiil kin 




'8 nilefiil kisa 
D. & Hear the lov - ing lit - a - ny 

y P I P f -'T i f n I 



^ l i j 'jf i j r/ ii 



Fill-ine np Thy bit - ter - ness; Je - ids, SaYioor, hear oar cry : Thoa wert snffering ODoeas we : 
We, Thy children sing to Theei 




2 By the cords that, round Thee cast, 
Bound Thee to the pillar fast; 

By the scourge so meekly borne; 
By Thy purple robe of scorn; 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry: &c. 

3 By the thorns that crowned Thy head; 
By the sceptre of a reed: 

Bv Thy foes on bending knee 
Mocking at Thy royalty; 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry: &c, 

4 By the people's cruel jeers; 
By the holy women's tears; 

By Thy footsteps faint and slow, 
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Weighed beneath Thy cross of woe; 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry: &c. 

5 By the nails and pointed spear; 
By Thy desolation drear; 

By Thy dying prayer which rose 
Begging mercy for Thy foes : 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry: &c. 

6 By the darkness thick as night. 
Blotting out the sun from sight; 
By the cry with which in death 
Thou didst yield Thy parting breath; 

Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry: &c. 

F, W. Faber. 



CBXSTKR O. ALUH. 
Ftii«» 



1. Ble88-ed Sav-iour, Thee I love, AH my oth - er joys a - bove; 



D. o. Ev - er let my glo - ry be, 



On - ly, on - ly, 011- ly Tbee. 





All mv hopes in Thee a - bide, Thou my Hope, and no,ught be - side; 

1 - Si 



■Per, ot BioLow 
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60 to dark Gethsem - a • ne, 

-^ — r^ 




that feel the Tempter's power, Tour Re-deemnr's oraflict see. 




Watch with Him one bii-ter hour; Tom not from Hii griefs a - way, Learn of Je- sos Ohnstto praj. 




2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned 
Oh! the wormwood and the gall! 

Oh! the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 

Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete; 
''It is finished;" hear Him cry. 

Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

J» Monigcmay- 

248 . 

1 Resting from His work to-day 
Li the tomb the Saviour lay; 
Still He slept, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 



2 Late at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene; 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade. 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So with Thee, till life shall end 
I would solemn vigil spend: 

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
Li this rocky heart of mine; 
Where in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 

4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 
True affection's offering; 

Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 

ThomoM Whytehead, 18Ja. 



248 Continued. 

2 Once again beside the cross. 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fade away; 
Clouds they are that hide my day; 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus, crucified for me. 

3 From beneath that thorny crown 
Trickle drops of cleansing down; 
Pardon from Thy pierced hand 



Now I take, while here I stand; 
Only then I live to Thee, 
When Thy wounded side I see. 

4 Blessed Saviour, Thine am I, 
Thine to live, and Thine to die; 
Height or depth, or earthly power. 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more: 
Ever shall my glory be^ 
Only , ouVj , oxvV^ TtifcO^ 



Q«i^« I^i9^la&« 
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HCVBT SOHWIKO. 




1. Rest, weary Son of God: and I with Thee, Rest in that rest of Thine. 
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Mj wea - ri- ness was Thine; Thon bear - est it, And 



18 mine. 
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2 Th^ life on earth was one sad weariness; 

^Nowhere to lay Thy head. 
Thy days were toil and heat; Thy 
lonely nights 
Sought some cold mountain bed. 

3 How calmly in that tomb Thou liestnow. 

Thy rest how still and deep! [gives 
0*er thee in love the Father rests: He 
To His beloved sleep. 

4 On Bethel-pillow now Thy head is laid, 

In Joseph's rock-hewn cell: 

JiOi) MERCY. 7s. 
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f 

Thy watchers are the angels of Thy 
They guard Thy slumbers wel 1 . [God 

5 Rest, weary Son of God: Thy work is. 

And all Thy burdens borne; [done, 
Rest on that stone, till the third sun has 
brought 
Thine everlasting morn. 

6 Then to a higher, brighter, truer rest^ 

Upon the Wirone above. 
Rise, weary Son of Man, to carry out 
Thy glorious work of love. 

Horatius Bmutr, 1868. 

BT GOTTSCHALK. B. P. PARKBR, OrT. 
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of e - ter - nal grace. Glo - ri - fv Thy-eelf in 
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me; 




Meek • ly beam-ing in my face. May the world Thine im - age see. 




Per. of 0. DiTsoN & Co. 

2 Happy only in Thy love, 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown; 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on Thee alone. 
S Mumble, holy, all-resigned 

To Thy wjlL'—Thy will be done! 






Give me. Lord, the perfect mind 
Of Thy well-beloved Son. 
4 Counting gain and glory loss, 
Majr i tread the path He trod; 
Die with Jesus on the cross. 
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XATIER SCHNTDKR T. WABTINSBI, 1786-1868. 
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1. O Thou Mij - ea - ty di-yiDel 







Je -SUB I on that cross of Thine! 
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Who can prove His love to Thee 
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such test of ag - o - ny? 
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2 Show me, Lord, Tliy wounds, I pray. 
Let me love for love repay; 
Let Thy blood, thus shed for me. 
Now my life and healing be. 

3 What in me is wounded yet, 
What doth still disease beget, 
Dearest Saviour, make it whole* 
Lord, restore this sin-sick souL 

4 Lord, my heart would feel and know 
All Thine agony and woe, 
Each deep wound, that I may be 
Wholly crucified with Thee. 

5 Gracious Jesus, Saviour dear I 
Gailty though I be, give ear; 



^pi 



Spurn me not, though vile, I pray. 
From Thy blessed cross away. 

6 Lying at Thy mercy-seat, 

Lol with tears I wash Thy feet. 
Pity on my misery take, 
Jesus, for Thy mercy's sake. 

7 From Thy cross, uplifted high, 
O Beloved, cast Thine eye: 
Turn me to Thee, heart and sonl; 
By Thy sorrows make me whole. 

8 Here PU mourn with my last breath, 
O'er my sins, and o'er Thy death ; 
Jesus, Lamb of God, Thy cross 
Saves me from eternal loss. 
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1. Pain and toil are 



o - ver nowp Bring the spice and bring the myrrh; 
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Fold the limb and bind the brow In the rich man's se - pul -clire. 
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Per. of Bio&ow k Maim. 

2 Sin has bruised the Victor's heel; 
Roll the stone and guard it wells 
Bring the Roman's boasted seal. 
Bring his boldest sentinel. 

(8) 
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3 Yet the morning's purple ray 
Shall present a glorious sight, 
Stone by earthquake roll'd away^ 
Angel guaYd^ i!^ tQ\^^ m ^\s\\fc. 
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1. Onr ma, onr sor-rows, Lord, were laid on Tbee; Thj stripes have healed,Th7 londshave set as firee ; 
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And BOW 
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is o'er; Thy grief aod pain Have passed away ;the veil is rent in twain. 
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2 Now hast Thou laid Thee down in perfect peace 
Where all the wicked from their troubling cease, 
Thy tranquil Sabbath in the grave to keep: 
Thy Father giveth His Beloved sleep. 

3 Yet in Thy glory, on the throne above. 
Thou wast abiding evei*, Love of Love, 
Eternal, filling all created things 

With Thine own presence, Jesus, King of kings! 

4 E'en now our place is with Thee on the throne, 
For Thou abidest ever with Thine own ; 

Yet in the tomb with Thee, we watch for day; 
Oh, let Thine angel roll the stone away! 

5 Oh, by Thy life within us, set us free! 
Reveal the glory that is hid with Thee! 
Glory to God the Pother, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, ever One. 
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1. Oh, eoae, tid noan with me t- while; Oh,eoBe je to 
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the 8tT-ioar'i lide; Oh, ooim, to-geth- cr let at Bern; 
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2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiera scoff and Jews deride? 



• ' II 

Ah! look how patiently He hangs; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 Seven times He spake, seven words of 

love 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 A broken heart, a fount of tears. 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 

Lord Jesus, may we love and weep. 
Since Thou for us art crucified. 
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1. WhwonSinai't top I m* Qod d«M«nd, in nuj • es - ty, To pro-eUuffl Hu ho-lruw, 





All my spir - it sinks with awe. 

prffni 



2 When in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
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DRESDEN. 8s, 7s, 7s. 



At the too transporting li^ht, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would for ever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary! 
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2 Fierce and deadly was the anguish 

On the bitter cross He bore; 

How did soul and body languish, 

Till the toil of death was o'er! 
But that toil so fierce and dread, 
Bruised and crushed the ^serpent's head. 



3 Close and still the tomb that holds Hint 
While in brief repose He lies; 

Deep the slumber that enfolds Him, 

Veiled awhile from mortal eyes: 
Slumber such as needs must be 
After hard-won victory. 

4 All night long with plaintive voicing^ 

Chant His requiem soft and low; 
Loftier strains of loud rejoicing 

From to-morrow's harps shall flow, 
Death and hell at length are slain, 
Christ hath triumphed^ GVjltv^X. ^^^^ 
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RESURRECTION. 7s ft 6s. D. 



A. rariK. 




1. Tke lord of life u rii -01; 8iig, Btit-or her-aldi, ug! He knti Hii roek-y prii- ob; Wide let the triiiaph riig. 




h dettk 10 loiger ly-ing, He rae, the Priiee,to-day; Liife of the dead and dy-igg,He trinnphed o'er decay. A - nei. 



»erof Miss A. KrvimI ! I • '^ I 



Per 

2 The Lord of Life is risen, 

And love no longer grieves; 
In ruin lies death's prison, 

8ing, heralds, Jesus lives. 
We hear Thy blessed greeting; 

Salvation's work is done! 
We worship Thee, repeating: 

"Life for the dead is won!" 

3 Around Thy tomb, O Jesus, 

How sweet the Easter breath; 
Hear we not in the breezes 

** Where is thy sting, O Death?" 
Dark hell flies in commotion, 

The heavens their anthems sing; 
While far o'er earth and ocean. 

Glad hallelujahs ring! 




4 Oh, publish this salvation, 

Ye heralds, through the earth, 
To every buried nation 

Proclaim the day of birth. 
Till, rising from their slumbers 

In long and ancient night. 
The countless heathen numbers 

Shall hail the Easter light. 

5 Hail! hail! our Jesus ri^en! 

Sing, ransomed brethren sing! 
Through death's dark, gloomy prison^ 

Let Easter chorals ring. 
Haste, haste, ye captive legions. 

Accept your glad reprieve; 
Come forth from sin's dark regions — 

In Jesus' kingdom live. 

J, p. Lange, 1851, Tram, 6y H, Harbau^, 

C. H. A. MA LAN. 



1. An-gels, roll the rock a - way! Death, yield up thy migfat-7 prej ! See, the Sav - ioor 
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leaves the tomb, Olow-ingwith im -mor -tal bloom, Glow-ing with im - mor- tal bloom. 
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EASTEB. 
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LTSA DA.TIDICB, 1708. 
J. WOBOAir.? 




1. Christ, the Lord, is ns^n to - day, Al 



le - la - ia. Sou of men, and an - ^ele. 
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le - la - la. Raise yonr joys and triomphs high! Al 



le - In- 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo, He sets in blood no more. Alleluia 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the ^ates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids His rise; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. Alleluia! 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 
"Where, O Death, is now thy sting?" 

Once He died our souls to save; 
"Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?" 

Alleluia. 

•5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exalted Head; 



Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies! 

Alleluia! 

Charka Wsdey. 
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1 Jesus Christ is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy day; 
Who did once upon the Cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluia! 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the Cross and grave,^ 
Sinners to redeem and save. Alleluia! 

3 But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. Alleluia! 

-^Id Lati^Air. ^Wnu. 1750. 



Cootinued. 

2 Hark! the wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 

3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes; 
Now to glory see Him rise 

In long triumph through the sky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide; 
Mighty Conqueror, through them ride! 



King of glory mount Thy throne! 
Boundless empire is Thine own. 

5 Powers of heaven, seraphic choirs. 
Sing and sweep your golden lyres; 
Sons of men, in humbler strain 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 

6 Every note >N\l\i'v^w^^T «^^> 
Sin o erttvio^u, wv^ ^isj^MxN^V^ 
Whereto deiitti/\%^o^^l^'^^3^^^ „^ 
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«v Tie-tor -IMB KiDg,Who bi wiihed n ii the tide, Flew-iig 
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feat, Chriit the Vie - tim, Chriit the Priest 




2 When the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Thro' the wave that drowns the* foe, 
Praise we Christ whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread; 
With sincerity and love, 
Eat we manna from above. 



3 Mighty Victim from the sky! 
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light: 
Now no more can Death appal, 

BNow no more the grave enthral ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. 

4 Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Sin alone can this destroy; 
From sin's power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O Lord in Thee. 
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Hjmns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lord to Thee we raise; 
Holv Father, praise to Thee 
Witn the Spint, ever be. 

Latin Hymn, TYant, ty R, QxmpbtU, 1850. 

HBITBT BCHWrVO. 
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1. '^he Lord ra ris'n in-deed;'' The grave hath lost its prey; With Him shall rise the ran -som'd 
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He lives, His people's cause to plead> 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 

3 "The Lord is ris'n indeed;" 

Attending angels, hear; 
Up to the courts of heav'n, with speedy 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 



•^ 'S^^ -porJ h ris'n indeed;** 
Me lives to die no more; 



go 
And strike each cheerful chord; 



rti: 



Join a\\ tVie >aT\^\,, ^i^l^lval choirs, 
To sine o\itT\^«vi\»ot^. 
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Tkerie-to-rj ef life n woi; The loig of tri-inph hai be - gu. Al - lo - Ii 
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2 The powers of death have done their worst; 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed: 
Let shout of holy joy outburst^ 

Alleluia! 

3 The three sad days are quicldy sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead : 
All iclory to our risen HeadI 

Alleluia I 
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4 He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 

Alleluial 

5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee 

From Death's dread sting Tliy seryants 

That we may live and sing to Thee, [free, 

Alleluia! 
JVtincie Pott. 
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2 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross. 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry : 

Alleluia! 

3 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb la KlagofklDga: 
Alleluial 



4 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, ' 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter Heaven: 

Alleluia! 

5 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed! 
Take out %\t\% vliiOi ^^^CAX. V9i«i.^ ^ 
That we s\i wva^ «Nxv^ toe ^i^, 

Michael WciMC, IWl. Trat«.>ni Oo^^ \?x«ac««^J^ 
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2 Now the iron bars are brokeo, 
Christ from death to life is born, 
Glorious life, and life immortal 
On this holy Easter morn: 

Christ has triumphed and we conquer 
By His vict'ry 6 er the grave; 
Quicken 'd with Him by the Spirit, 
We the life eternal have. 

3 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest field, 

Which with all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield; 
Men the golden ears of harvest 
With their heads before Him wave. 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine. 
From the rurrows of the grave. 

4 Christ is risen, we are risen. 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain and dew and streams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy face, 
That we, with our hearts in heaven, 
Here on earth may fruitful be, 

And bjr angel hands be gathered. 
And be ever. Lord, with Thee. 

C/tristopher Wordtworih, 



1 Alleluia, sing to Jesus, 

His the sceptre. His the throne; 
Alleluia, His the triumph. 

His the victory alone; 
Hark the songs of peaceful Zion 

Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 

Hath redeemed us by His blood. 

2 Alleluia, Bread of angels 

Thou on earth our Pood, our Stay, 
Alleluia, here the sinful 

Flee to Thee from day to day; 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners. 

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 

Sweep across the crystal sea. 

3 Alleluia, King eternal. 

Thee the Lord of lords we own; 
Alleluia, born of Mary, [throne: 

Earth Thy footstool, heav'n Thy 
Thou within the veil hast entered. 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
Thou on earth both priest and victim 
\ 111 l\v^ E»\xe\vainat\ft Feast. 
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DULCB CARMEN. 8s ft 7s. 61. 
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2 Aileluia, thou resoundest 

True Jerusalem and free; 
Alleluia, joyful Mother^ 

All thy children sing with thee: 
But by Babylon's sad waters 

Mourning exiles now are we. 

3 Alleluia cannot always 

Be our song while here below; 
AlleluiayOur transgressions 
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Make us for awhile forego; 
For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 

4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee 
Grant us, blessed Trinity, 
At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our home beyond the sky; 
There to Thee forever singing 
Alleluia Joyfully. 
Adam SI. Vietor. TnmdattdbyJ. M, Neale, 
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The day of res - ur - rec - tion ! Earth, tell it out a - broad ! \ 
The Pass - oy - er of glad - ness, The Pass-ov - er of QodI j 

D. c. Our Christ hath brought us o - . ver, With hymns of vie - to - ry. 
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2 Our hearts, be pure from evil 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection light. 
And listening to His accents 

May hear, so calm and plain. 
His own "AU baiW and, hearing. 
May raise the victor strain . 



3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth her song begin, 
Let all the world keep triumph, 

And all that U therein; 
In grateful exultation 

Their t\otj&% \^\. i\\ XXvVtv^X^^cA^ 
For CbrVat lYv^ \iCiT^\v^\>cv xSa«iv, 

Our Joy t\\«Lt VtaYv wo ««^?^^^2!^?t» 

S^ John Domciocwj. Trw*.\ni fi»^l>«^A««^*«^^^^^' 
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EA.STER. 



F. sCHiTEiDn. Arr, by lowbll m asox. 1841. 
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2 Lol the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet, 
To wait His high commands 

And worship at His feet: 
Joyful they come, and wing their way, 
Fromrealms of day to Jesus' tomb. 

3 Then back to heaven they fly, 

And the glad tidings bear; 
Hark! as they soar on high, 

What music fills the air! 
Their anthems say, "Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead; He rose to-day." 

4 Ye mortals! catch the sound, — 

Redeemed by Him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell; 
Transported cry, ''Jesus, who bled. 
Hath left the dead, no more to die. 

5 All hail! triumphant Lord! 

Who sav'st us with Thy blood: 
Wide be Thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning Ood! 
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With Thee we rise, with Thee we reign 
And empires gain, beyond the skies. 

FMlip Doddridge, 17W. 
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1 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless Thy name: 
By Thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came: 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued,and peace with heaven. 

2 Be Thou my Counsellor, 

My Pattern, and my Guide: 
And through this desert land 

Still keep me near Thy side: 
Oh, let my feet ne'er run astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way* 

3 I love my Shepherd's voice: 

His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 

The thousands of His sheep; 
He feeds His flock, He calls their names. 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

Jaaae WaUs, 1709. 
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JOHV DABWALL, 1770. 
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1. R«-joiee! the Lord is King! — Tour God aod King a - dore ; Mor - taUI give thankg, and sing. 
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2 His kingdom cannot fail; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up_ your heart8,~lif t uj) your voice, 

Rejoicel again I say, rejoicel 

3 He all His foes shall quell, 

Shall all our sins destroy; 
And every bosom swell 



With pure seraphic joy: 
Lift up your hearts,-lif t np your voice^ 
Rejoice! again I say, rejoicel 

Rejoice in glorious hope; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come. 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear th 'archangel 's voice^ 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoicet 

Charles Wedey, 17US. 
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1. That East-er-tide with joy was bright. The sun shone out 



fair- er lights 




When to tlieir lou>;-ing eyes re-stor'd, Th' Apostles saw ttieir ris - en Lord. 



^^ 



t 



^ 



e 



^tM 



± 



t± 



^ 



— \ 

2 He bade them see His hands, His side, 
Where yet the glorious wounds abide; 
Ob, tokens true, which made it plain 
Their Lord indeed was risen again. 

3 Jesus, the King of righteousness. 
Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess. 
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That we may give Thee all our days 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

4 O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide; 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed forever shield. 
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EASTER. 



H. J. OAUNTCITT, 1872. 
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1. Je - sua lives! no long - er bow Can thy ter - ron, Death, 
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal: 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia! 

3 Jesus lives! for us He died: 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluia! 
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4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 

Nought from us His love shall sever 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia! 

5 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 

Over all the world is given: 
May we go where He is gone, 
Kest and reign with liim in heaven 
Alleluia! 

C. £. QeOert, 17S7, Trans, by Franca E. Oox, 18U1, 
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The Pas - chal yic • to - ry to hymn In strains of ho - ly joy. 
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2 For Judah's Lion bursts His chains, 

Crushing the serpent's head; [mains 
And cries aloud through death's do- 
To wake the imprisoned dead. 

3 Devouring depths of hell their prey 

At His command restore; 
His ransomed hosts pursue their way 
Where Jesus goes before. 
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4 Triumphant in His glor^r now. 

To Him all power is given; 
To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and heaven. 

5 While we,Hissoldiers,praise our King 

His mercy we imploi^e 
Within His palace bright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 
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Arr,from johann o. w. a. mocabt. 
K Fine. 



EASTEB. 
ZiO RBSURRBCTIONJOY. xxs ft xas. 

L Lift jov ghd Toie - « ii tri-uph od Ugh, For Je • loi bth lu • ei, ud nai ihill lot die! 
D. c. UU was tke eho - ni of u • geli oi high, '^he br - ioor hath rii -ei, and nai ihall not dieT 
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2 Qlory to Qod, in full anthems of Joy! 
The being He gave us, death cannot destroy; 

8ad*were the life we must part with to-morrow, 
If tears were our birthright, and death were our end; 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. Henry Ware, Jr, 
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I. R. WOODBURY. 
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L When two friendi oi Eaiter-day To BoHsa- at beat their way, Oa that Pas -ehal oT-ea-tide Christ was walh-iag at their side. 
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Per. of 0. DiTSOx A Co. 

2 Then their hearts within them glow'd 
When Himself to them He show'd 

In the Scripture, as a King 
Glorified by suffering. 

3 Thou art ever with us. Lord, 
Walking in Thy holy word; 
And Thy voice, O Saviour dear, 
In that word we ever hear; 

4 What the holy prophets meant 
In the ancient Testament, 
Thou aurt opening to our view. 
Lord, forever in the New. 



5 And Thy presence. Lord, we feel 
When we at Thy table kneel; 
When we feed upon Thee there, 
We too at EmmauB are. 

6 Though not kenn'd by carnal eye, 
Yet we know Thee ever nigh: 
Though Thou art much further gone 
Even to Thy heavenly throne; 

7 Yet we, Lord, behold Thy face 
Ever in the means of grace: 
There Thou walkest by our side, 
There Thou with us dost abide. 
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CORONATION. C. U. 



OLIYKB HOLDBK, 1765-1844. 




i jw j J wan 



1. ill hail the power of Je-sus' name! Let an-gels prostrate fall! Bring forth the roy - al di - a^em. 








And crown Him Lord of all; Bring forth the roy- al di - a-dem. And crown Him Lord of all. 
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2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all.- 

S Ye chosen seed of Israel's race. 
Ye ransomed from the fall ; 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
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Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at His ffiet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Edvnrd Perronet, 1780, 
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Per. of J. H. Kdbzbnknabk. 

2 Oh, leave us not! — tho' slow of heart 
To trust Thy plighted word; 
Abide, nor evermore depart. 
Abide with us, O Lord! 
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3 The solemn joy, the awful fear. 

The hallow'd hush of peace. 
The consciousness that Thou art near. 
We would not these should cease. 

4 They came to us with glad accord 

This blessed Easter-tide, 
They will 'abide with us,' O Lord 
If Thou with us abide. * 

J, S, B. Montea, 1857. 



£ABTBB. 



127 



W. H. MOVK. 
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When oth-«r help -en fail, and oomibrii flee, Help of the helpless! OhI a - bide with me. 




2 Swift to its close ebbe out life's little day; 
Euth's Joys grow dim; its glories pass 

away; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O Tliou who chanciest nod abide with 

mel 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour. 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? 
Who nice Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with 

mel 



4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, t^y 

victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 

eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to 

the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee: 
In life, in death, O Lord! abide with me! 

Eenry PramcU LifU, l6Ut, 
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LUTON. L. M. 




L Light*! giit-tflr-iif aon be-Mi the iky, Hear-ei tkn - den forth its Tie tor ay, Tke ghd oirth iWvti ker triupk kigk. 
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Aid gnu - iu keO lakM wild ro • ply. 
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2 While He, the Kine, the mighty King, 
Despoiling death of all its sung, 



And trampling down the powers of nighty 
Brings forth His ransomed saints to light. 

3 His tomb of late the three-fold guard 
Of watch and stone and seal liad barred; 
But now, in pomp and triumph high. 
He comes from death to victory. 

4 The pains of hell are loosed at last; 
The days of mourning now are past; 
An Angel robed in light hath said, 
<<The Lord is risen from the dead." 
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1. Come, Je - bub, Ro - deem-er, a - bide Thou with me; Come, glad - den my 

D. 8. And soothe ey-ery 
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8p(r-it that wait-eth for Thee, Thy smile erery shadow shall chase from my hearty 
sorrow though keen be the smart. 
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1 Oh, had I, my Saviour, the wings of 
a dove, 

How soon would I soar to Thy pres- 
ence above! 

How soon would I flee where the 
weary have rest. 

And hide all my cares in Thy shelter- 
ing breast! 

2 I flutter, I struggle, and long to be 
free, 

I feel me a captive while banished 

from Thee; 
A pilgrim and stranger, the desert I 

roam. 
And look on to heaven and fain would 

be home. 

3 Ah, there the wild tempest for ever 
shall cease, 

No billow shall ruffle that haven of 

peace; 
Temntation and trouble alike shall 

aepart. 
All tears from the eye, and all sin from 

the heart. 

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise 
be mine; 

Rise, bright Sun of glory, no more to 

decline; 
Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness 

And praise Thee with raptures forever \ 0\i, >N\i«A. Vt\\ \\.\i^, ^V%x^VJsi^l\iJ^fl«»b^ 
untold! \ ap^^ax^ft . ^ ^ - ^ 

Ray Palmer ^ '' '' : ^ 



2 Without Thee but weakness, with Thee 

I am strong; 
By day Thou shalt lead me, by night 

be my song; 
Though dangers surround me, I still 

every fear. 
Since Tnou, the Most Mighty my 

Helper, art near. 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, 

so pure! 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how stead- 
fast and sure! 

That love, like sweet sunshine, my 
cold heart can warm, 

That promise make steady my soul in 
the storm. 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruf- 

fled. Thy peace: 
From restless, vain wishes, bid Thou 

my heart cease ; 
In Thee all its longings henceforward 

shall end. 
Till, glad, to Thy presence my soul 

shall ascend. 

6 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for 
me died. 
Made clean in the fountain that 
crushed from Thy side, 
I shall see Thy full glory, Thy face 
shall behold, 
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IX>NQWOOD. zzt. 



WTLUAM B. BlUOBUBT, 1847. 




1. The Lord is my sbepherd no want shall I know; I fe«d in green pastores, safe-fold- id I rest; 





He lead - eth my soul where the still wa-ters flow, Restores me when Pandering, redeems when oppressed. 
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2 Through the valley and shadow of 

death though I stray, 

Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil 
I fear; 

Thy rod shall defend me, Thy stafE be 
my stay: 

l^o harm can befall with my Com- 
forter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is 

spread; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup 

runneth o er; 
With perfume and oil Thou anointest 

my head ; 
Oh, what shall I ask of Thy providence 

more? . 

4 LfSt goodness and mercy, my bountiful 

God! 

Still follow my steps till I meet Thee 
above; 

I seek, by the path which my fore- 
fathers trod 

Through the land of their sojourn, Thy 
kingdom of love. 

J, MontffOTneryf 18tt, 
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1 Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on 

our WBjr; 



The Lord is our Leader, His word is 

our stay ; 
Tho' suffermg, and sorrow, and trial 

be near, 
The Lord is our Refuge, and whom 

can we fear? 

2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth 

the faint; 
The weak, and oppressed — He will 

hear their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny 

the road. 
But how can we falter? — our help is in 

GodI 

3 Lito His green pastures our footsteps 

He leads; 
His flock in the desert how kindly He 

feeds! 
The Lambs in His bosom He tenderly 

bears, 
And brings back the wanderers all 

safe from the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our 

God is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our 

God is our mignt; 
So, faint yet pursuing, still onward 

we come; 
The Lord \a o\«\j%%AKt^^Y8kV\sv^'5sas. 

OUT \iome\ 
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the Prince of light, Who clothed Himself in clay, Bn- tered the 
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2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose : 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And vanquished all our foes. 

3 See how the Conq'ror mounts aloft, 

And to His Father flies, 
With scars of honor In His flesh, 
And triumph in His eyes! 
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LANB8BORO« C. M. 



4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach His blessed abode: 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

5 Bright angels! strike your loudest strings. 

Your sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

Itaac WaU8, 17C7. 
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i 1. The head, that once was crown'd with thomajs erown'd with glo - ry now; A roy - al di - a - 
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dem a-doms A roy - al di • a- dem a 



. dorns The might - y Vic -tor's brow. 




2 Tlie highest place that heaven affords 

Is His —is His by right; 
"Tlie King of kings, and Lord of lords,'^ 
And heaven's eternal Light; 

3 The Joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below. 
To whom He manifests His love. 
And grants His name to Isnow; 

4 To them the cross, with all Its shame, 

With all its grace, is given; 






Their name, — an everlasting name; 
Their joy, — the joy of heaven, 

6 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above; 
Their profK and their joy — ^to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is life and health,— 
Though shame and death to Him; 
His people's hope. His people's wealtiit 
Their everlasting theme. 

STkoe. Edly, 1880. 
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EASTEB. 



181 



M ERTON. C. M. 



H. 1^. OUTKR. 




an'il'^ Jh J \'f \ i'. S n \ ^ I 






1. The Lord of glo - ry ig my light, And my sal - va - tion too; 




^ 



I 




l&f* 




God is my strength , — nor will I fear What all my foea can do 




2 One privilege my heart desires; 

Oh, grant me an abode, 
Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my GodI 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may His children hide; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

b Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around, 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple sound. 

lioae TTottf, 1719 
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1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace! 

Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall we count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt? 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost Thou exalted shine; 
What can our poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are Thine? 

3 But Thou hast brethren here below, 

The partners of Thy grace. 



And wilt confess their humble names 
Before Thy Father's face. 

4 In th^m Thou mayest be clothed and 

And visited and cheered ; [fed» 

And in their accents of distress 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love. 

We in Thy poor would see; 
Oh, may we minister to them. 
And in them, Lord, to Thee. 

PkUip Doddridge, 17 W. 
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1 If Christ is mine, then all is mine, 

And more than angels know; 
Both present things and things to come. 
And grace and glory too. 

2 If Christ is mine, let friends forsake. 

And earthly comforts flee; 
He, the full eource of every good, 
Is more than all to me. 

3 If Christ is mine, unharmed I pass 

Through death's dark dismal vale. 
He'll be my comfort and my stay, 
When heart and flesh shall faU. 

4 O Christ, assure me Thou art mine; 

I nothing want beside; 
My soul shall at the Fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 

Benj. Btddome. 1779^ 
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EASTER. 



WILLIAMSON. 8. M. 



OSRMAK. Arr. by a. KiTnr. 
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Shep - herd 



I shall be well sap - plied; Sinoe 
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mine and I am His, What can 



s 



^^ 



n 



iS- 



t 



^ 



± 



tfZ- 



f 



I want be- side? 

I n 



A.-MKN. 



Per. of MiBS A. Nevin. 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 K e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, . 
And guides me in His own right way. 
For His most holy name. 

4 While He affords His aid 

I cannot yield to fear; 



i j i j 3 I f, f- rtM 
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WBLTON. L. II. 




Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

6 Amid surrounding foes 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of Thy love 

Shall crown my foU'wing days, 
Nor from Thy house will 1 remove. 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 

Iwac WoUb, 



CJESAR H. A. MALAK, 1830. 



U i' iV f\fi^[i\ 




1. He liTM^tkecnit Re^Mii-er Htm, Wlot joj the Uait a* - - nr-uee rata Aid bow, be -fore Hii Fa -tber, 
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GoiFIeadi tha fall mer - it 
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2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice, armed withf rowns,appear6; 
But in the Savhur'a lovely face, 
ffweetmercjr amiles, and all is peace. 






3 Hence, then, ye black despairing 

thoughts, 
Above our fears, above our faults. 
His powerful intercessions rise. 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power^ 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 

6 Great Advocate, almighty Friend! 
On Him our humble hopes depend: 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
Eot Je^M^i^leadfi) and must prevail. 
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EASTER. 



XA>UVAN. L. M. 



133 

V. C. TATLOK 



i^'^^> mi \ U \ pi \ 'M i f 'i \ iiif'i\j \ 



1. Je - 808, my Shep-btrd, let me share Thj gnid-iog hand, Thy ten - dereare; 
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And let me ey - er 



find 



f ^' i \ tji \ U\ l: 




2 Oh, lead me ever by Thy side, 
Where fields are green, and waters glide; 
And be Thou still, where'er I be, 

A refuge and a rest for me. 

3 While I this barren desert tread, 
Feed Thou my soul on heavenly bread; 
'Mid foes and fears Thee may I see, 

A refuge and a rest for me. 

4 Anoint me with Thy gladdening grace, 
To cheer me in the heavenly race; 
C^use all my gloomy doubts to flee. 
And make my spirit rest in Thee. 

5 When death shall end this mortal strife. 
Bring me through death to endless life; 
Then, face to face, beholding Thee, 

My refuge and my rest shall be. 

Henry Harbaugh, 1839. 
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1 Jesus, the shepherd of the sheep, 
Thy little flock m safety keep; 

The flock for which Thou cam'st from 

heav'n. 
The flock for which Thy life was giv'n. 

2 Oh, guard Thy sheep from beasts of 

prey, 
And guide them that they never stray; 
Cherish the young, sustain the old, 
Let none be feeble in Thy fold. 

3 Secure them, from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream: 

In verdant pastures let them lie, 

And watoh them with a shepherd's eye. 



4 Oh, may Thy sheep discern Thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rejoice: 

From strangers may they ever flee, 
And know no other guide but Thee. 

5 Lord, bring Thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be complete. 
Then let Thy flock from earth remove, 
And occupy the fold above. 

TbomoM KeUy. 
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1 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest: 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Thy unveiled glory to behold : 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be treach'rous, faithless, 
cold. 

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 

Where spotless saints Thy name 
adore: 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Where none can die, where none 
remove: 
Then neither death nor life ^vW'^^s^. 
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EASTEB. 



SHEPHERD. 8s, 7s, 4s. 



V. B. BRADBUBT, 1816-1868. 




J fbnoDr, like a ihep-herd lead n; Inch we need Thy tender mt;} 
' \li Thj pieuut put-nrei ued n: For onr oie Tky foldi pre- pare: j' Blened Je - m, Blened Je - m. 
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ThM kut boigkt HiTUm «e tre, Bteml Je-m, BI«m4 Jt-tu, Tim kait kigkt n, TUie ¥e m. 




Wglfe 




Per. of BioLow k Main. 

. 2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Let us early turn to Thee. 



296 



3 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

Dorothy Ann Thrupp, 1898, 



CLEVER. 8s, 6s, Ss, 4s. 



SIR JOHN 0088. 
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Our blest Be -deem- er, ere He breathed His ten- der last fare-well, A 
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Guide, a Com- fort - er, be-quenthed, With 
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4 And every virtue we possess. 

And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pitying, see: 
Oh, make our hearts Thy dwelling' 
place. 
And worthier Thee. 

Harriet Avher, 18t9. 



2 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

8 And His that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks each thought, that calms 
each fear. 
And speaks of heaven , 



^ tl 4 STILL WATER, xos, its. 



EAJSTER 




186 

TH08. RABTIlfOB. 



f \ J_\t:f\i 5 





1. Oh, tell me, Thoa life and delight of my aoal. Where the flock of Thy past- ore is feed- 

f ittt i r f f it f t i p 
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ing, I seek Thy pro - tee-tion I need Thy con- trol, I would go where my Shepherd is lead-ing. 

J. ^^^ 
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2 Oh» tell me the place where Thy flock 

is at rest, 

Where the noon-tide will find it re- 
posing; 

The tempest now rages, my soul is dis- 
tressed, 

And the pathway of peace I am losing. 

3 And why should I stray with the flocks 

of Thj foes. 

In the desert where now they are rov- 
ing, 

Where hunger and thirst, where afiiic- 
tion and woes, 

And temptations their ruin are prov- 
ing? 



feauivi i ^ 



4 Ah, when shall my woes and my 

wanderings cease, 
And the follies that fill me with 

weepine? 
Thou Shepnerd of Israel, restore me 

that peace, 
Thoudost.give to the flock Thou art 

keeping. 

5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids 

me return 
By the way where the footprints are 

lying; 
No longer to wander, no longer to 

mourn : 
And homeward my spirit is flying. 

OIRMAN. 




1. Might - y Sayioor, gracious King, Now Thy wait^ing peo-ple bless ; Thoa that dost deliyeranoe 




1 




bring; Oome to reign in rig 



iiht - eons - 




2 Thou dost heavenly light impart: 
Tune the ear to Zion's song: 
Teach and guide the wayward heart, 
Lfoose and prompt the stamm'ring 
tongue. 



3 Pour Thy Spirit from on high; 
Come, Thy mourning Church to 

bless; 
Streams of life and joy supply; 
Fill the world with righteousness; 

4 Li^t shall then possess Thine own, 

Holy quiet, perfect peace ; 
And where heav'nly seed ia fiovii^ 

Thou V\\t ^VN^ \}aft\i\%%\. YWSt^bSfc. 
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ASCENSION. 



MOZART. 7s. 




JOBAinr c. w. A. MOZART, 1756-1791. 



i;\ \ i Ji p^^^^ 




1 Hjiil the d:iy Unit sees Him rise, RavishM from our wishful eyes; Christ, awhile to 




I 



mortals giv'n Re-as-ceiids His native heaven, Re- as-cends His na-tive beav'n. 

I -#-1 - A ^ -I 



± 






2 There the pompous triumph waits; 
Lift up your heads, eternal gates! 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in! 

3 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 See! He lifts His hands above! 
See! He shows the prints of love! 
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Hark! His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His Church below! 

5 Still for us His death He pleads; 
Prevalent, He intercedes; 

Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

6 There we shall with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign; 
There Thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in Thee. 

Cfutrles Wedey, 1759. 



HALLBTT, 7s. 61. 
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2 Jesus is gone up on high: 

Angels come to meet their King; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 

While the Victor's praise they sing: 
*^Open now, ye heavenly gates! 
'Tjs the King of glory waits." 
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3 Now behold Him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from His face, 

By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace! 

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing — 
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ASCENSION. 



PROMISE. 8s, 7s. D. 




187 

HKNBT SMABT. 






1. See, the Conq'ror montti in triumphl See, the King In royal state, Biding on the 

ll . . . t I u. . I . . I 




ekmdSy His chariot, To His hMT'nly pahoe gate! Hark! theohoirsof angel voices Joyftil 

4- 





\-l\ \\\i\\\\\'^ 
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al - le - lu-ias sing, And the portals high are lift -ed To receive their heav'nly King. 

B> - I - I ■ J. J i I 
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2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee? 

Lord of battles, God of armies. 
He has gained the victory; 

He, who on the cross did suffer^ 
He, who from the grave arose. 

He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 

3 Thou hast raised our human nature. 
In the clouds to God's right hand; 

There we sit in heav'nly places, 
There with Thee in glory stand; 

Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 

Mighty Lord! in Thine ascension. 
We by faith behold our own. 

CkrUtopher Wardtworth, 1863, 

1 Christ, above all glory seated, 
King triumphant, strong to save! 

Dying, Thou nast death defeated, 
Buried, Thou hast spoiled the grave. 



Thou art gone, where now is given 
What no mortal might could gain. 

On th'eternal throne of heaven, 
In Thy Father's power to reign. 

2 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee, 
Heaven above and earth below! 

While the depths of hell before Thee, 
Trembling and amazed bow. 

We, O Lord, with hearts adoring 
Follow Thee beyond the sky; 

Hear our prayers Thy grace imploring. 
Lift our souls to Thee on high. 

3 So, when Thou again in glory 

On the clouds of heaven shalt shine. 
We Thy flock may stand before Thee, 

Owned for evermore as Thine. 
Hail! all hail! in Thee confiding, 

Jesus, Thee shall all adore. 
In Thy Father's might abiding, 

Witt Oii^ Sipvt\\. ^N^ICwQt^- 



TtOBftX, 



138 

303 



ASCENSION. 



HARWELL. 88, ft 71. 



LOWBLL MASON, 1840. 
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2 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 
All above, and gives it worth; 

Lord of life! Thy, smile enlightens, 

Gheer8,and charms Thy saints on earth ; 
When we think of love like Thine, 
Lord! we own it love divine. 

3 King of glory! reign for ever! 
Thine an everlasting crown; 

Nothing, from Thy love, shall sever 
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CORONAS. 8s, 7s> 4S* 



le-ln-jah! Hal • le - In • jah! A 

4 

Those whom Thou hajst made Thine own; 
Happy objects of Thy grace. 

Destined to behold Thy face. 
4 Saviour, hasten Thine appearing; 

Bring, O bring the glorious day. 
When, the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away; 
Then, with golden harps we'll sing, 
**Glory, glory to our IJing." 

TJumuu Kdly, laOiU. 
W. H. MOKK, 1823—. 




''11 X. ' ' ' «^ 

2 Crown the Saviour! angels, crown Him! Own His title, praise His i 



Rich the trophies Jesus bringrs; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the heav'nly concave rings: — 

Crown Him! crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour ,**King of kings!** 
3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angelal crowd around Him, 



name: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 
4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 

Hark! those loud, triumphant chordsl 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh! what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
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ASCENSION. 



CONQUEROR. 6s & 4s 




JOHN XUNDIL, 1864. 




1. EiM» gler-iMi Coi^-'rer! lin, h • to Thj u - tire iki«i: Amum Iky ligkt: f And wkoe, h 

\ Tka daub an 




l£ L fff i r i :rtTl 




Hr 



■ur t fbii \ 

btek'Yini roll'd, /Pan tkro' tlMwe gates 



»-y 



t=t 



p 




of goM, iad reiga ia ligkt!. iad ran n^ 



\ [ F fif'"'^ ^ i H l 



Ictor o'er death and hell! 

Tubic legions swell 

hj radiant train : 

ises all heaven inspire; 

;h angel sweeps his lyre, 

i waves his wings of fire, — 

hou Lamb once slain! 

Inter, incarnate God! — 
feet but Thine, have trod 
he serpent down ; 
w the full trumpets, blow! 
ier yon portals throw! 
iour triumphant — go, 
Lnd take Thy crown! 

lion of Judah — Hail! 

i let Thy name prevail 

*rom age to age; 

•d of the rolling years! 

im for Thine own the spheres, 

* Thou hast bought with tears 

liy heritage. 

Lnd then was heard afar 
r answering to star — 
Lo! these have come, 
lowers of Him who gave 
» life their lives to save; 
d now their palms they wave, 
brought safely home, " 

MaOAew Bridget, 18i8. 
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1 Let us awake our joys; 
Strike up with cheerful voice; 

Each creature, sing: 
Angels! begin the song; 
Mortals! the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 

* 'Jesus is King!" 

2 Proclaim abroad His name, 
Tell of His matchless fame; 

What wonders done ! 
Above, beneath, around. 
Let all the earth resound. 
Till heaven's high arch rebound, 

"Vict'ry is won!" 

3 He vanquished sin and hell, 
And our last foe will quell: 

Mourners, rejoice! 
His dying love adore; 
Praise Him, now raised in power: 
Praise Him for evermore. 

With joyful voice. 

4 All hail the glorious day. 
When, through the heavenly way, 

Lo, He shall come! 
While they who pierced Him wail. 
His promise shall not fail ; 
Saints, see your K\ii^^T«s«S^\ 

Great Sa\\ov\t covck^X 
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ASCENSION. 



SAXONY. 8s & 78. 



R. K. OLIVER. 
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o'er the grjive vic-to-rloug, Conq-'ring death, Jind conq-'rinir 



hell, 
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Reign Thou In Thy might all glo-rious; HeaTVimdearth Thy trl-umph swell. 



tiirf f f crpF^ a 



2 Saints in Th^e approach the Father 

Asking in Thy name alone; 
He, in Thee, ii?ith love increasing, 

Gives, and glorifies the Son. 
S Down to earth in all its darkness 
> From the Father Thou didst come; 
Seeking sinners in their blindness. 

Calling eaith's poor exiles home. 
4 By a life of love and labor 

Doing all the Father's will; 

t>U0 BAVARIA. 8s & 7s. D. 




Giving to each suppliant suff 'rer 
Precious balm for -every ill; 

5 Patient ever in well-doing. 
Moving on in steps of blood. 

Through the grave to height^ of glory, 
Reconciling us with God. 

6 Here, in Thee, is peace forever; 
We can tribulation bear; 

Kiss Thy cross, with rapture knowing 
Thou hast conquered suffering there. 

E, E. Higbee, 1S7S, 
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1. ( Hail,Thou once de-spis-ed Je • bus ! Orowned in mock-er - y a Riif 






1. ( Hail,Thoii once de-spis-ed Je • bus ! Orowned in i3ock-er - y a Kiifig! \ 
(Thou didst suf-fer to re-lease ub ; Thou didst free eul - va-tion bring./ 
D. c. By Thymer-its we find fav - or; Life is giv-en thro' Thy name. 
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Hail, Thou ag - o - niz-ing S»v - lour, Bear-er 
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2 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory. 

There forever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side: 
There for sinners Thou art pleading; 

There Thou dost our place prepare: 
^ver for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 
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Bin and shame! 
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3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing. 
Meet it is for us to give. 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits; 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 

Help U) 6\tv^ our Saviour's merits; 

I He\p to c\\aii\* \ai\!aft.\v\3L^ % v^"^*^ * 
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1. J«*iib! Lord of hcsTi-i 



LOWILL If ASOK. 





hcsTi-Iy gnee» Re - deem - er of oar guilt • y nee, Oi 



Thee our waiUig ejes we 




bend, Tbe niDt's de - light. The m • ler s friend. 



4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songa 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze: 
^3HTen thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound His everlasting praise. 




2 What wondrous love prevailed on Thee 
The Bearer of our sins to be; 
Thyself in sacrifice to give, 

That sinners might not die, but live! 

3 Now crushed is Satan's doleful reign, 
And broken is the tyrant's chain; 
And Thou art, in Thy meet abode, 

A conq'ror on the throne of God. 

4 O let Thy clemency prevail 
To heal the losses we bewail; 

O cheer us with Thy beaming face. 
Enrich us with Thy gifts of grace. 

5 Be Thou our guide, be Thou our goal, 
Our joy, when sorrow fills the soul; 
In life, our pathway to the skies. 

In death our everlasting prize. 

Awbrt)9t, S90. JYans. by J. Chandler. 
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1 Oh, for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
To animate our feeble strains, 

From the bright realms of endless day — 
The blissful realms where JesusTeignsI 

2 There, low before His glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall; 

And, with delightful worship, own [all. 
His smile their bliss, their heav'n, their 

3 Immortal glories crown His head. 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 

And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Thro' all the assemblies of the skies. 



5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heav'nly choir: 

Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire! 

6 Dear Saviour ! let Thy Spirit seal 
Our interest in that blissful place; 

Till death remove this mortal veil 
And we behold Thy lovely face. 

AnneSiede, 1780.. 
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1 Our Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high : 

The pow'rs of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 

"Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way!" 

3 "Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 

He claims these mansions as His right; 
Receive the King of glory in." 

4 "Who is the King of glory? Who?"— 
"The Lord, that all our foes overcame, 

The world, sin, death, and hell overthrew I 
And Jesus is the Conq'ror's name. 

5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 

"Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way!" 

6 "Who is the King of glory? Who?"— 
"The Lord of glorious power possest; 

The King of saints aTid^Ti^^\^\/5>^^ 
God ovei a\\, lot ^N«t W^^'CC' 
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AU glo-rj^niMaidhoi-or To Thee, Re-deei-er, Kiig! To vhoDthelipe of children lade iweet ho-aui-us riig. 




2 His holy soul rejoices, 

Amid the choirs above, 
To hear our youthful voices 
Exulting in His love. — Cho. 

3 We love to sing of Jesus, 

Who died our souls to save; 
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RAVEN. S. M. D. 



We love to sing of Jesus, 

Triumphant o'er the grave. — Cho. 
4 And in our hour of danger 

We'll trust His love alone 
Who once slept in a manger, 

And now sits on the throne.— Cho. 

Oeo. W. Bethimc, 18S0. 
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1. Thou art geae np on high, To realnu bejoad the ikiei; Aid round Thy throne nn-mi-ing-Iy The ungs of praise a - rise: 
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Bnt we areling-'ring here. With lia aid eareopprened; LordjMid Thy promis'd Comforter, And lead ai to oir rat 




Per. of U. C. BuRNAP. 

2 Thou art gone up on high : 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery 

To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with grief and fears 
Our onward course must be; 
But only let this path of tears 
lyead us at last to Thee. 






3 Thou art gone up on high : 

But Thou shaft come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
Lord, by Thy saving power, 

So make us live and die. 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At Thy right hand on high. 



ASCENSION. 



143 



J08XPH ORIOO, 1845. 
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2 Legions of angels round His throne 
In countless armies ehine; 

At His right hand, with golden harps, 
They offer songs divine . 

3 "Hail, glorious Prince of Peace," they 
"Whose unexampled love [cry, 

Moved Thee to quit those blissful realms, 
And royalties above." 

4 Through all His travels here below. 
They did His steps attend : 

Oft wondering how, or where, at last 
This mystic scene would end. 

5 They saw His heart transfixed with 
And viewed the crimson gore; [wounds. 

They saw Him break the bars ox death, 
Which none e'er broke before. 

6 They brought His chariot from above, 
To bear Him to His throne; 

Clapped their triumphant wings, and 
"The glorious work is done." [cried, 

Dan'l TVtnitfr and Jcanes F^mch, 1776, 
Olb CORONET. Ss&Ts. 
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1 The golden gates are lifted up, 
The doors are opened wide. 

The King of Glory is gone in 
Unto His Father's side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 
To make for us a place. 

That we may be where now Thou art , 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on our earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies, 

A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That veiled Thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 
Let Thy dear grace be given, 

That while we wander here below, 
Our treasure be in heaven. 

5 That where Thou art at God's right 
Our hope, our love may be; [hand. 

Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 

Osca Ftamxi Alexander, 1858, 



OKOBOX HEWS. 




1. "Al-wajn wHh ni, al-wayi wHhu:" Words of ehecraiui words of love;| 
Tloi tie lis • n Sthonr wkis-pen, From His dvell - iig pbeo a - bore. / With bl wbea ve toil iiad - Ms, 
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2 With us, when the storm is sweeping 
O'er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms. 
Stilling every anxious fear: 
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With us, in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream; 

Lighting up the sl^i^^XQ^cvrj ^ 
With ea\\a\.\0Ti^ «> T^^\wx\.\^<K«xa.» 
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1. Wkei th« faitk • fnl wen u-MD-Ued Oi th« daj of Pei-ta-cMt, ) 
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en-tiei,TeiigiNor fire were on then ihed; And tbt he- Ij ded - i- et-tioi lade an al- W of each head. 




2 Now the festive Pentecostal 
Harvest-home of souls they keep; 

With his sickle each apostle 

Whitening fields goes forth to reap; 
God with holy flame from heaven 

Writes on hearts the law of love; 
Jubilee of sins forgiven 

Sounds its trumpet from above. 

3 Holy Ghost, Divine Creator, 
Who didst on the waters move; 

Holy Ghost, Regenerator, 
Author of all life and love; 

Holv Ghost, Illuminator, 

Who didst then with fire baptize; 

Holy Ghost, great Renovator, 
Come, the world evangelize. 

4 With the kneeling congregation, 
Thou art in the House of Prayer; 

Laver of regeneration 
Is overshadowed by Thee there; 



l l 'Hhlf fl U li 'f l rf ^;^ 
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Thou dost shed at Confirmation 
From Thy wing a gift of grace; 

Eucharistic celebration 
Has revealings of Thy face. 

5 Strengthen, warm, and purify us; 
From the bands of sin release; 

Comfort, counsel, sanctify us; 

Give us love, and joy, and peace; 
Patience, faith, and resignation 

Breathe upon us with Thy breath; 
Give us heavenly consolation 

In the solemn hour of death. 

6 So when earth with fruit aboundeth^ 
And shall angel-reapers see, 

And the great Archangel soundeth 

God*s eternal Jubilee, 
We may join their gratulation; 

To the Father, and the Son 
And the Spirit, adoration 

Ever be, blest Three in One. 

Christopher Wordnoorlh. 
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KDWARD MILLIE. 
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1. Blest Con-fort -er Di-rioe, Let rajs of beaiea -Ij loie A-mid oar gloom aad darkless shiae^Aad guide oor tools a-bore. 




2 Draw us with still small voice, 

From every sinful way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice. 

Though earthly joys decay. 

S B^ Thine Inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care. 
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And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 

4 O, fill Thou every heart 

With love to all our race! 
Great Comforter, to us impart 
1 T\ieae \Ae«>«»vii^% of Thy grace. 
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2 Manifest Thy love for ever, 

Fence us in on every side; 
In distress be our Reliever, 

Guard and teach, support and guide. 
Hear, oh, hear our supplication. 

Blessed Spirit! God of peacel 
Rest upon this congregation 

With the fulness of Thy grace. 



v*^ O 



3 Author of the new creation! 

Let us now Thine influence prove; 
Make our hearts Thy habitation. 

Shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
From that height that knows no measure, 

As a gracious rain descend. 
Bringing down the richest treasure 

We can ask or Grod can send. 



7 .* 



Pond Gerhard, 156S, TYom, by A, M. JTbptody, 1776, 



H. W, OBIATOKIX. 




*Co. I 



Per. of 0. BiTSOK 

2 The Spirit, by His heavenly breath. 
New life creates within; 

He quickens sinners from their death 
Of trespasses and sin. 

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes. 
And to our hearts reveals; 

(10) 



Our bodies He His temple makes, 
And our redemption seals. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above. 

With Thy celestial fire; 
Come, and wvtVv A«J!Ki^% ^1 tj^s\ ^sA. Vs^^ 

Our Vieatla axiS. \.wi^\xft»» vasj^vt^* 
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1. Come, H»-Ij Spirit,! 
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2 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

4 *Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part, 

And new-create the whole. 

6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee! 

JoKph Hart, 1759. 
O^O ST. OLAF. S. M. 
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1 Come, Holy Spirit! come 
With energy divine. 

And on this poor benighted soul,- 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 From the celestial hills. 
Light, life, and joy dispense; 

And may I daily, hourly, feel 
Thy quickening influence. 

3 Oh! melt this frozen heart, 
This stubborn will subdue; 

Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

4 The profit will be mine. 

But Thine shall be the praise; 
Cheerful to Thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

Benj, £l^dome, 1770, 

HATBir. 
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Oh! tell us of our heaven-ly home. And euide us safe • ly there. 
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tell us of our heaven-ly home. And guide us safe • ly there. 
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2 Our unbelief remove. 

By Thine almighty breath; 
Oh! work the wondrous work of love, 
The mighty work of faith. 

3 Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
P/tj- our deep distress; 



\ 



Thou art the contrite sinner's Friend, 
Thy waiting servants bless. 

4 We bless Thee for Thy grace, 
And Thine almighty power; 

We bless Thee for Thy holy place. 
And this accepted hour. 

Ovuxdd ASen.^ 1869, 
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D. BORTfflANSKI. 178S. 
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2 Thou mak'st the soul with Joy to sing 
When sorrow's clouds are deepening: 
With Jesus Christ Thou mak'st us one, 
Earnest of heav'n from Gkxl's high throne. 



3 Best gift of God, and man's true Friend, 
Into my inmost soul descend: 

The mind of Jesus Christ impart. 
And consecrate to Thee my heart 

4 Tench me to do my Father's will; 
To lie heneath His guidance still; 
Lighten my mind, and oh, incline 
My heart to make His pleasure mine. 

6 From spot and hlemish make me pure, 
My future hliss in heaven secure: 
When lost in darkness, give roe light, 
And cheer me thro' death's dreary night. 
Lavater, 1770, TVaiu. Frances E, Ox, 

W. B. BRADBURY. 




1. Spirit orth« UT-iigeod! Ii illThjpieii-tideof gnee. Where ertk foot of in hath trod. De - leeidoi 
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2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love 

To preach the reconciling word; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the Joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 

Confusion, order in Thy path; 
Souls without strength inspire with might, 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord! prepare 

All Uie round earth her God to meet; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 



6 Baptize the nations far and nigh; 
The triumphs of Thy cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 

Jamea Montgomery, 1899, 



1 Come, Gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be Thou my Guardian, Thou my Guide; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to me display, 

And make me know and choose Thy way; 
Plant holy fear within my heart, 
That I from Thee may ne'er depart. 

8 Conduct me safe, conduct me far 
From every sin and hurtful snare; 
Lead me to God, my final Rest, 
In His enjoyment to be blest. 

4 Lead me to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let me from His pastures stray : 
Lead me to hevr^ii^tXv^ %raX. ^\\^^&^^ 
Where p\^a&ui« \ii v^xl^^xNow \%. 
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WILLIAM B. BIUDBURT, 1858. 
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Prom - ise of our part - ing Lord, 
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To His throne in heav'n re-stored. 
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Day by day our life renew, 
Thou the Gift and Giver too. 

• 

5 Brood Thou o'er our nature's nights 
Kindle darlsness into light. 

Spread Thy overshadowing wings: 
Order from confusion springs. 

6 Pain, and sin, and sorrow cease; 
Thee we taste, and all is peace; 

Joy divine in Thee we prove, 
Light of truth, and Fire of love. 



Per. of BiGLOw * Maik. 

2 God, the everlasting God, 
Makes with mortals His abode; 

He, whom heav'n cannot contain, 
Dwelleth in the heart of man. 

3 There He helps our feeble moans; 
Deepens our imperfect groans; 

Intercedes in silence there; 
Sighs th' unutterable prayer. 

4 Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Lighten there Thy heav'nly fire ; 
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(Ho - ly Spir - it, faith-ful Guide, Ev - er near the christian's side; \ 
* ( Gent • ly lead us by the hand, Pil - grims in a des-ert land; / 
D. C. Whispering soft - ly, wand 'rer, come, Fol - low Me, Pll guide thee home. 
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Wea - ry souls for - e'er re-joice, While they hear that sweet - cRt voice. 
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2 Ever present, truest Friend, 
Ever near Thine aid to lend. 

Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness drear. 

When the storms are raging sore, 
-S<?ar/i8;^7ioirfaint,andhopesgiveo'er, 

Whisp'riDff softly, wand'rer, come, . 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home. \ 



3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 

Nothing left but heav'n and prayer, 
Wond'ring if our names were there ^ 

Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus' blood, 

^YV\\sp'T\M softly, wand'rer, come, 
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1. By tkefifit bright lai-ter-day, Wkei tb«Btoiewu rolled a -▼>{;; 



Bj the glo-rj road Thee M 
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■aj - ei - tj Count-ley an-geli nag to Thee. 



^ 



2 By Thy parting blessing given, 
As Thou didst ascend to heaven; 
By the cloud of living light 
That received Thee out of sight; 

King of glory, hear our cry ; Ac. 

3 By that rushing sound of mieht 
Coming down from heaven's neight; 
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By the cloven tongues of flame 
That on Thy apostles came; 
King of glory, hear our cry; Ac. 

Only Victim we can plead. 
Great High £riest to intercede, 
Showing that which can alone 
For the sin of man atone; 
Lamb of God, oh, hear our cry; Ac. 

In the dreadful judgment-day. 
When the world shall pass away; 
Be the merciful decree 
That our Friend the Judge shall be: 
King of glory, hear our cry ; Ac. 

Dnederidc W, Itiber, 

OLD FRINCa MKLOOT. 
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Fill ae lidl of bear ea aad loie. A-mea. 
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2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me. 
Set the burdened sinner free; 



BLead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in His precious blood. 
3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Farnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me,LiOT^Aot es^TTVYftfc- Kxs^«^, 
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1, Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'nly Dove, With all^ Thy quick' niDg pow'rs^ 
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die a flame of sa - cmi love In these cold hearts of ours. 




2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to> rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 

6 Gome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening pow'rs. 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

Isaac WaUi. 
OOS PARACLETE. 7* & 5». 



332 

1 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer. 

And make our hearts Th^ home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious power; 
Come, Holy Spirit, come! 

2 Come as the light, to us reveal 

Ojur sinfulness and woe, 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts,. 

Like sacrificial flame; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the wind, with rushing sounds 

With Pentecostal grace; 
And make the great salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

A, Seed, lauu 
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1. Ho^y Ghoit, the In-fi 



Skiae opoa our la - taire'i liglit With Thy Ueaed iiwird light, Conforter lK*Tii« } 
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2 We are sinful: cleanse us, Lord; 
We are faint: Thy strength afford; 
Lost, — until by Thee restored. 
Comforter Divine! 

8 Like the dew, Thy peace distill; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
ThiDga of Christ unfolding still, 
Uomforter Divine! 



4 In u8'*Abba, Father," cry, — 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, — 

Comforter Divine! 

5 Search for us the depths of God; 
Bear us up the starry road. 

To the height of Thine abode, 
Comiotl^i Dwiuel 
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I II«-Ij, ko-Iy, lio - h[ lord God Al-nifrht - y! Iir • ly u tho Bon-iiirrarioBgibO lao to Thee; 
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2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before 

Thee, 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy I though the darlcnesshide 

Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 
may not see: 

OOO HALL. H. M. 



Only Thou art holy; there is none beside 

Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holyl Lord God Almighty! 
AU lliy works shall praise Thy name, in 

earth and sky and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 
Grod in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

BegbMOd Sober, 18t7, 

▲BTHUB 8. SULLIYAX. 



1. We eive ia-mor-tal praise To God the ftther's loTe. For all our eom-forts here, And all on 







hopes a-bove; He sent His own e - ter - nal Son, To die fat tins that man had done. 
.42- 
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2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

Frona everlasting woe: 
And now He lives, and now He reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give, 
Whose Dew-creating power 



m 



Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the j^reatdesign. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 
4 Almighty God! to Thee 

Be endless honors done. 
The undivided Three, 

The great and glorious One: 
Where reaaotvf «A\%.>'«\\Ja.^JW«t^^'^^c^> 
There iailYv ^TeN«S\a, ^si^\wb vAw®., 
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OOO BLUMENTHAL. 7*. D j. bltthkkthal, 1824—. Arr, by h. p. maik. 




1. Fttter, 801, ud Bpir- it, kev Ftitl'i ef-feeteal ferreit pnyvjlltir, ud ov pe-titioii leal, Liet n aov tke laiwer mL' 
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Still oor fellow -fkip iiereiM ; Knit n ii tke boid of peuo ; Joii ov lev-bon ipiriti» joii 




2 Build US in one body up, 
Galled in one high calling's hope; 
One the Spirit, whom we claim; 
One the pure baptismal flame; 
One the faith, and common Lord; 
One the Father lives adored, 
Over, through, and in us all, 
God incomprehensible, 

Oo7 PENTZ. 7s. 61. 
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3 One with Qod, the Source of bliss, 
Ground of our communion this: 
Life of all that live below, 
Let Thine emanations flow! 
Rise eternal in our heart : 
Tiiou our long-sought Eden art; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be to us what Adam lostl 

CfuxrUss Weaieif. 

Arr. by bchwino. 




. r Ho - I7, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of Hosts, £ - ter - nal King, 1 
tBy the heav'ns and earth a - dored; An -gels and arch - an - gels sing, j 




Ghant-ing ev -er-last 
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To the Bless - ed 
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2 Thousands, tens of thousands stand. 
Spirits blest, before Thy throne, 
Speeding thence at Thy command. 
And when Thy behests are done, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the Blessed Trinity. 

3 Gherubim and Seraphim, 

Veil their faces with their wings; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 
WJifle they sing eternally 
To the Blessed Trinity. 



\ 



4 Thee apostles, prophets Thee, 
. Thee the noble martyr-band, 

Praise with solemn Jubilee, 
Thee the Ghurch in every land, 
Singing everlastingly. 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

5 In Thy name baptized are we, 
With Thy blessing are dismissed; 
And thrice-holy chant to Thee 
In the holy Eucharist; 
Life is one Doxology 
To Xte 'B\^^ftftOL'tfav\\.N . 



338 



DESIRE. L. M. 



TRINrrY SUNDAY. 



Itt time. 



Sd time* 
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I. B. W00DBT7BT. 




L All biil, A-dor-6d Trin -i- tr; All hail B-tv-nal -ni-ty; 

Qod the Father, 6od the Son, {OmiL ) And God the Spir-it, ev - er One. 




Per. of 0. DiTsoN aCo, 

2 Behold to Thee, this festal day, 
We meekly pour our thankful lay; 
Oh, let our ii?ork accepted^ be. 
That sweetest work of praising Thee. 

3 Three Persons praise we evermore, 
One only God our hearts adore; 
In Thy sure mercy ever kind 
May we our true protection find. 

4 O Trinityl O Unity! 

Be present as we worship Thee ; 
And with the songs that angels sing 
Unite the hymns of praise we bring. 

1 Father of all I whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 

O4c0 TRINITY. L. M. 



Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
To us Thy pard'ning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son! Incarnate Word! 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord» 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death* 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us Thy quick'ning power extend. 

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
Grace, pardon, life, tons extend. 

LUTBKR, 1590. 




1. O ho - ly, ho - ly , ho - \y Lord, Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name, 
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For ev - er be Thy name a - dored, Thy glo - ries let the world proclaim. 
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2 O Jesus! Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 

Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit! from above, 

In streams of light and glory given, 



Thou source of ecstacy and love, 
Thy praises ring through earth and heav'n. 

4 O God Triune! to Thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 

And ever may Thy praises flow 
From aamt audi s^w.-^ ^\3^iTCA\\^\ss^^^^' 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 



LONQ HOME. 7s, 8s ft 7s. 



A. B. BUUITAir. 



iMiiii \ iu\r- 




1. Th6e» God, we humbly pi-aise Jhee as Lord and King oon-fess - ing ; All the earth its hom-age pajs 
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Hon-or^ pow • er, glo - ij» bless-ing, By-ergiv-eth an -to Thee, f a-ther of e - ter - ni - ty. 

t 




2 All the angels join the hymn, 

All the powers of heav'n replying, 
Cherubim to Seraphim, 

With unwearied voices crying: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Grod of hosts, be Thou adored. 

3 Thee, the apostles' glorious choir, 
Prophets ranked in goodly number. 

Martyrs robed in white attire, 
Praise, and never sleep nor slumber; 

Loud their hallelujahs rise, 
Rolling through the vaulted skies. 

4 Father! Thee the Church doth own. 
Wide through every land and nation, 

With Thy true and only Son, 

Worthy of all adoration. 
And the Holy Spirit— Her 

Everlasting Comforter! 

5 King, O Christ, ere time began 
In the Father's glory reigning, 

Thou, to rescue fallen man, 
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Neither birth nor death disdaining. 
Hast to all believers giv'n 
Entrance through thegateof heav'n. 

6 Seated now at God's right hand. 
Thou shalt come as Judge: before Thee 

When the quick and dead shall stand. 
Help Thy servants, we implore Thee; 

Make them with Thy saints to shine. 
In eternal glory Thine. 

7 Save Thy people. Lord, we pray; 
Bless Thy heritage forever; 

Rule and lift them up alway; 

Thee we magnify, and never 
Cease to praise Thy holy name. 

Through all ages still the same. 

8 Lord! this day, from every ill 
Guard us till the evening closes; 

Lord! have mercy on us still. 
As in Thee our hope reposes; 

All my trust is stayed on Thee, 
Let me ne'er confounded be. Ambnte, 

Drans. ThamoM C. Pmier^ 1S59. 



MARLOW. C. M. 



JOHir CHXTBAM. 




1. Htii! ho-ly. bo - 17, bo-lj Lord! Wbom Oie in fhne we kiov; Bj all Tbj bear'ilj boit adored, Bj afl Tbj Cbareb bebw 




2 One undivided Trinity, 

With triumph we proclaim; 
TAjr universe 28 full of Thee, 
And speaks Thy glorious name. 
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3 Thee, holy Father, we confess. 

Thee, holy Son, adore; 
Thee , Spirit of truth and holiness^ 



MENDON. L. M. 



GIRMAK. 1822i 
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^^O MENDON. L. M. GIRMAK. 1822^ 
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L l-fa« tk Ft - tktr u< tka 801, IkMtb 8fii-it, aO di • riia ; Wit m b-thet, ud jet kt Om^ 
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Aid 01 • I7 Oie, ii their de - ligi. 




2 Id His own Son, the Father shone 
In rays of majesty and light; 
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WELLERD. L. M. 



In Him, the Deitv came down, 
Man with the Godhead to unite. 

3 Almighty Spirit, glorious God, 
To Thee our humble notes we raise; 

Thy quick 'ning grace we'll sound abroad. 
While we have breath Thy name to 
praise. 

Thus we'll adore the sacred Three, 
From whence our whole salvation came> 
And still through vast eternity 

Thy endless grandeur loud proclaim. 



HUBKBT P. MAIN, 1869. 
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1. Lift np your heads.ye mighty gates ! Behold! the King of glory waits! The King of kings is drawing near, 
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From earthly use, for heaven's employ. 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 

4 So shall your Sovereign enter in. 
And new and nobler life .be^in; 

Eternal praise, my God! be Thine, 
For word, and deed, and grace divine, 

5 Redeemer! come; I open wide 

My heart to Thee; here, Lord! abide; 
Let me Thine inner presence feel. 
Thy grace and love in me reveal. 

6 Thy Holy Spirit guide us on. 
Until our glorious goal be won! 

Eternal praise, eternal fame. 
Be offered. Saviour! to Thy name! 

George WeUd, 1635, Trans, Oath. WlnJnvorth, 1855. 




The Satioorof the world is 




Per of BiOLow * main. 



2 Life and salvation doth He bring. 
Wherefore rejoice, and gladly sing: 

Eternal praise, my God! to Thee! 
Creator! wise is 'Thy decree. 

3 Fling wide the portals of your heart, 
Make it a temple, set apart 



342 Continued. 

4 Three Persons equally divine ' 

We magnify and love; 
And both the choirs ere long shall join 

To sJD^ Thy praise above. 



5 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord, 
( Our heavenly song shall be ) 
Supreme, eaaetLU^Ll Ci\i^^ ^^^x^\ 
1 In co-eteTTi«\TVix^^\ 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 



REGENT SQUARE. Ss, 7s 



H. BXABT. 1812-1879. 
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1. Glo-ry be to God the Father,Glo-ry be to God the Son, Glory be to God the Spir-it, 

I 
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One in Three, and Three in One; Glo-ry! glory! glo-ry! glo-ry! While e-ter-nal a - ges run. 
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2 Glory b^ to Him who loved us, 
Washed us from each spot and stain; 

Glory be to Him who bought us. 
Made us kings with Him to reign: 

Gloryl glory! glory! glory! 
To the Lamb that once was slain! 

3 Glory to the King of angels! 
Glory to the Church's King! 

Glory to the King of nations! 

04:D MOULTRIE. 8s ft 7s, D. 



Heaven and earth your praises bring : 
Glory! glory! glory! glory! 
To the King of glory bring! 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal! 

Thus the choir of angel^ sings; 
Honor, riches, power, dominion! 

Thus its praise creation brings: 
Glory! glory! glory! glory! 

Glory to the King of kings! 

^' f ^cr ly- a 1^ 
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1. L»rd of glo-ry! Thou hast bought us, With Thy life-blood as the price, Kev - er gnidging for the 
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lost ones That tre-men - dons sac-ri - fice : And, with that,hast free - ly giv - eu Bless-ings^ooont-less 
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as the sand, To the nnthankfiil and the e - yil With Thine own an - spar - ing hand. 
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TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 
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CARITAS. 8sft7s,D. 




^S 



m 



1. Is thy cruse of coin-tort fail - ing? Rise and share 



£ 



it 



±.-z=zt 



± 



with an-oth-er. 
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And thro' all the 7eiir8 of fam - ine 



It shtiU serve thee and thy broth-er; 
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Love di-vine will fill thj Btore-house, Or thy hand-ful stijl re -new; 
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Scaot-y fare for one will 
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Make a roy - al feast for 



two. 
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2 For the heart grows rich in giving; 
All its wealth is living grain ; 

Seeds which mildew in the garner, 
Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 

Is thy burden hard and heavy? 
Do thy steps drag wearily? 

Help to bear thy brother's burden, 
God will bear both it and thee. 

3 Numb and weary on the mountains, 
Would'st thou sleep amidst the snow? 

Chafe that frozen form beside thee. 
And together both shall glow. 



Art thou stricken in life's battle? 
' Many wounded round thee moan; 
Lavish on their wounds thy balsams. 

And that balm shall heal thine own. 
4 Is the heart a well left empty? 

None but God its void can fill; 
Nothing but a ceaseless Fountain 

Can its ceaseless longings still. 
Is the heart a living power? 

Self-entwined, its strength sinks low; 
It can only live in loving, 

And by serving love will grow. 

Elizabeth Charla. 



346 Continued. 

2 Grant us hearts, dear Lord, to yield 

Gladly, freely, of Thine own; [Thee 
With the sunshine of Thy goodness, 

Melt our thankless hearts of stone; 
Till our cold and selfish natures, 

Warmed by Thee, at length believe. 
That more happj and more bJessed, 

^Th to give than to receive. 



3 Wondrous honor hast Thou given 

To our humblest charity, 
In Thine own mysterious sentence,-^ 

*' Ye have done it unto me: " 
Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly, 

Hope, to stay our souls ou Thee\ 

But, 0W--\>^«X 0l«\\Ttl?J ^^WVRftRr— 

Give \iaT\i\Tifc o^tl ^^J^t^^l • ...^ .„»» 
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TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 



LOVE. C. M. 



r^?THf? 






J. RICHABDBOir. 




1. Our God is love t and all His eaiuts His im - age bear be -low; 
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The heart with love to God 
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in-spired, With love to man will glow. 
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2 Ob, may we love each other, Lord, 
As we are loved of Thee: 

For none are truly bom of God 
Who live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the «une immortal bli«,. 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

The cords of love our hearts should bind. 
The law of love inflame. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 
Our peaceful lives approve, 

And wondering say, as they of old, 
" See how the christians love." 

VwmoB CottaiU, 

349 

1 Father of mercies, send Thy grace 
All powerful from above. 

To form in our obedient souls 
The image of Thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breast 
That generous pleasure know. 

Freely toehare in others' joy, 
And weep for others* woe. 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift our handa to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 
JS^nthroned above the ekies; 






And when He saw thejir lost estate 
Felt His compassion rise. 

5 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls. 

On wings of mercy flew. 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 

Should love each other too. 

PhiUp Doddridge, VUO, 
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1 Do not I love Thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and see; 

And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Is not Thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure 
My Saviour's voice to hear? [bound, 

3 Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 
I would disdain to feed? 

Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead? 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its 
In honor of Thy name? [blood 

And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal flame? 

5 Thou know'st I love Thee, dearest 
But Oh, I long to soar [Lord; 

Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
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TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 



ORTONVILLB. C. M. 
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THOMAS HABTINOS, 1837. ' 




1. Ma-je8t - ic sweei-nass sits tnthronod Upon the Saviour's brow; His head with n - diant 




glo-rJeserowned,Hl8 lips with gi*ace o'er- 
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is iips with grace o'er - flow. 




; i ^ ^ M I : II 



2 No mortal can with Him compare 
Among the sons of men ; 

Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heav'nly train. 

3 He saw me pluxlged in deep distress; 
He flew to my relief: 

For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 



He makes me triumph over death, 
' And saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

6 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give. 
Lord! they should all be Thine! 

Samud StenneU, 1787. 

A. R. RKINAOLK, 1826. 





love Thee not Must burn e 
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2 Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace; 

For me didst bear the nails, and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, 

3 And griefs and torments numberless, 
And Bweat of agony; 



Yea, death itself; and all tor me 
Who was Thine enemy. 

4 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 

Not for the hope of winning hea'ven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; 

5 Not with the hope of gaining aught^ 
Not seeking a reward; 

But as Thyself hast lov-ed me, 
O ever-loving Lord. 

6 So would I love Thee, dearest Lord, 
And in Thy praise will sing; 

Solely because ThoM «cj\.\s!l^ ^^\^ 
And my "Eilexn^X Yah^, 
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TRINITY SEASON-^LOVE. 



PELTON. y%, 61. 



Arr. by bchwivo. 
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1. Thoufl^hl speak with an - gel tongues Brav-est words of strength and fire, \ 

"no love my heart in - spire;/ 



They are but 



as 
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All 



the el - o-quenoe shall pass As the noise of sound -ing brass. 




2 Though I lavish all I have 

On the poor in charity, 
Though I shrink not from the grave. 

Or unmoved the stake can see, — 
Till by love the work be crowned, 
. All shall profitless be found. 
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MORE LOVE, 6s ft 4s. 



ffljJ I jjjIJ/jlJTl 



3 Come, Thou Spirit of pure love, 

Who didst forth from God proceed. 
Never from my heart remove; 

Let me all Thy impulse heed ; 
Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by Thee. 

Tram, by C, Wintworth, 



T. B. PRRKTXS. 
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1. More lo76 to Thee, Otinst ! More love to Ttiee; Hear Thou the prayer I make, On bend-ed knee ; 

D. 8. More love, OOhrisi, to Thee, More love to Thee. 




D. 8. 







This is my earnest plea— More loTe,0 Ohrist,to Thee, 



Per.'of t. £. Perkins. Copyright. 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 
Now Thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee. 
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3 Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are Thy messengers, 

Sweet their refrain. 
When they can sing with me, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee. 

4 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper Thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise. 
This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

Mote love to Thee. 



TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 
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HENDON. 7s. 



C. B. A. MALAN. 
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1. Now be -gin the heay'n- I7 theme, Sing a • load in Je - ens' name! Ye, who His sal- 
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2 Ye who see the Father's grace. 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove. 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop, and taste redeeming love. 

5 Welcome all, by sin opprest. 
Welcome to the Saviour's breast; 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 He subdued the infernal powers, 
Those tremendous foes of ours, 
From their cursed empire drove; 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

7 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each tuneful string; 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Join to praise redeeming" Jove. 

/jjj If, Maukm. 
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1 Everlasting arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above: 
He who left His throne of light, 
And unnumbered angels bright; 

2 He who on the accursed tree 
Gave His precious life for me — 
He it is that bears me on. 

His the arm I lean upon. 

3 He who now, enthroned above. 
Still retains His heart of love. 
Marking still each falling tear 
Of His burdened pilgrims here; 

4 He who wields creation's rod. 
He, my Brother, yet myGrod; 
Faithful He, whate'er betide. 
Is my everlasting Guide. 

5 All things hasten to decay, 
Earth and seas will pass away: 
Soon will yonder circling sun 
Cease his blazing course to run. 

6 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange, 
But the Changeless cannot change: 
Gladly will I ioume^ qvjl, 

WitVi H\a arm \.o\^wiM^«^^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 



WEBSTER. L. M. 



I. B. WOODBUBT. 




how joy - ful ^tis to see The breth-'ren join in love to Thee; 
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On Thee a-lone their heart re - lies, Their on-ly strengtii Thy grace sup- plies. 
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Per. of 0. DiTSON * Co. 

2 How sweet, within Thy holy place, 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 

3 Oh! may we love the house of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode; 
Ohf may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

4 The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling^more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly giv'n, 
More weaned from earth, more nxed on 

heav'n. 

5 Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love; 
Each other's wants may we supply. 
And reign together in the sky. 

LaUn a!\fmn, TnxM. by J. Chandler, 
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1 Jesus, most merciful and kind, 
Beloved and loving, both combined; 

oOcI WILMOT. 8s ft 7s. 



Jesus, Thou good and gracious One! 
Of Mary and of God, the Son. 

2 Who can conceive, or who record. 
What bliss it is to love Thee, Lord! 
To dwell in humble faith with Thee 
Is boundless, full felicity. 

3 Let saints below and saints above 
Show forth Thy faithful, endless love; 
And know the joy Thy people see, 
Who suffer and who weep with Thee. 

4 Infinite Majesty above! 

Our Hope, our Life, our Joy and Love; 
Thy fulness, Jesus, let us see. 
And evermore abide in Thee. 

5 Thus, seeing and enjoying Thee, 

In earth and heav'n our ]oy shall be; 
And grateful praise to Thee be giv'n, 
Through all the blissful life of heav'n. 



CARIi MARIA TON WBBBR. 
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2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 

God IS wisdom, God is love. 

^^y^ ^^e hour tb^t darkest seemeth, 
WiJJ Sis changeless goodness prove; 
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From the gloom His brightness streameth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthl v cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 



TRINITY SEASON— LOVE. 
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LOWILL 1IA80N. 
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2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heaxt, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
• And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free; 
And perfect love, and friendship, reign 
Through all eternity. 

Jckii Fnivfcett, 177t, 
DARWALL. H. M. 
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1 We give Thee but Thine own, 

Whatever the gift may be: 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

2 May we Thy bounties thus. 

As stewards true, receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 

3 To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angel's work below. 

4 The captive to release. 

To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace — 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

5 And we believe Thy word. 

Though dim our faith may be; 
Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 

W, W, Sow, 185L 
J. DABWALL, 1731-1789. 
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2 Oh, happy souls, who pray 
Where God appoints to hearl 
Oh, happy men, who pay 
Their constant service there! 



They praise Thee still; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears. 

Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heav'n appears. 

Oh, glorious eeal,^Vic^QK^\,wwr^Kxs^%^ 

Shall t\iil\iet \>T\ii^ o\« ^"^S^v^K,^^^;, 
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TRINITY SEASON— FAITH. 



HENRY. C. M. 



S. B. POITD, 18V. 
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1. Faith adds new charms to earth - ly bliss. And saves me from its snares; 





du - ty, brings, And soft - ens all my cares. 
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2 The wounded conscience knows its 

The healing balm to give; [power 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 



3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign; 
And bids me seek m^ portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There — there unshaken would I rest, 

Till this frail body dies, 
Andthen,on faith's triumphant wings. 
To endless glory rise. 

2). Turner, 
ODO SOLWAY. C. M. 
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1 Faith is the brightest evidence 

Of things beyond our sight, 
Breaks through the clouds of flesh and 
And dwells in heav'nly light, [sense 

2 It sets times past in present view, 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago. 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 Byfaith, we know the worlds were made 

By God's almighty word: 
Abram to unknown countries led 
By faith, obeyed the Lord. 

4 He sought a city fair and high. 

Built by th' eternal hands; 
And faith assures us, though we die. 
That heavn'ly building stands. 

Jmoc WatU, 1709, 

W. ARNOLD. 




^j 1 ^ I j N f \ LJx.L^ 



\ 



1. Je SU8, the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet - ne^ fills my breast ; 
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But sweet - er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. 
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BRANDENBBRG. 7^, U 9t 7%. 
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1. Je - SUB lives, and so shall I. 
He, who deigned for me to die, 



Death, thy sting is gone for ev - er:l 
Lives, the hands of death to sev - er.j 
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He shall raise me with the just:. Je - sus is 



my Hope and Trust. 
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2 Jesus lives and reigns supreme; 

And, His kingdom still remaining, 
I shall also be with Him, 

Ever living, ever reigning. 
God has promised; be it must: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

3 Jesus lives, and God extends 

Grace to each returning sinner; 
Rebels He receives as friends, 

And exalts to highest honor. 
God is true as He is just; 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

4 Jesus lives, and by His grace, 

Victory o'er my passions giving, 
I will cleanse my heart and ways. 
Ever to His glory living. 



The weak He raises from the dust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

5 Jesus lives, and I am sure 

Naught shall e'er from Jesus sever: 
Satan's wiles and Satan's power. 

Pain or pleasure, ye shall never! 
Christian armor can not rust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

• 

6 Jesus lives, and death is now 

But my entrance into glory. 
Courage! then, my soul, for thou 

Hast a crown of life before thee; 
Thou shalt find thy hopes were just — 
Jesus is the Christian's Trust. 

C. F. GeOerU 



86S Continued. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 4 But what to those who find? ah! this 
Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 



3 Oh, hope of every contrite heart. 
Oh, joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek/ 



Nor tongue, nor pen can show: 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but His loved ones know. 



5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be*. 
Jesus, beTViow OMT ^«ti \^^^ > 
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TRINITY SEASON— FAITH. 



HEBER. C. M. 



OIOROB KIHOBLKY, 1838. 
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1. Give us, O Lord, the eye of faith. The in - ner world to see. 
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Then, ho - ly an - j^ls we shall view, And their hlest min - is - try. 
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2 Angelic faces we shall see, 

Angelic wings overspread 
Above Thy holy altar, Lord, 
And Thee, the living Bread. 

3 And we shall hear angelic harps. 

And heav'nly minstrelsy, 
When one repenting sinner turns 
With contrite heart to Thee. 

4 And when we see the deepening calm. 

And watch the quiv'ring breath 
That trembles on the lips in prayer 
Of holy saints in death ; 

6 Then angel-ministers will be 
Unveiled to our eyes, 
Waiting to waft the faithful soul 
In peace to Paradise. 

6 Oh, give us grace as angels here 
To live in holy love; 
That the last trump may summon us 
To bliss with them above. 

ChriMopher Wordgworth. 
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1 Oh, for a faith that will not shrink 

Though pressed by every foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! — 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chast'ning rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 

WW Jean upon its God; — ' 
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3 A faith that shines more bright' and 

When tempests rage without; [clear 
That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt; — 

4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 

Till life's last hour is fled. 
And with a pure and heav'nly ray 
Lights up a dying bed! 

5 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 

And then, whate'er may come, 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed 
Of an eternal home. [bliss 

W. H, Batkurd, 

369 

1 Lord, I believe; Thy power I own. 

Thy word I would obey; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from Thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight; 
I look to Thee with prayers and tears. 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I believe; but oft I know 

My faith is cold and weak; 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
Tho confidence I seek! 

4 Yes! I believe; and only Thou 

Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord, to Thy truth my spirit bow; 
" H^\^ Thou mine unbelief!" 



o70 SEASONS. L. M. 



TRINITY SEASON— FAITH. 




167 

I. PLITRU 



J l d J l JM l '^ i l ji p ^^ 



1. By faith in Christ I wallc with God,Withhaa7^n,iuyjour-iiey'8 end, in view; 
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Sup-port - ed by flis staff and rod. My road is safe and pleas-ant too. 
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2 Though snares and dangers throng 

my path, [stand, 

And earth and hell my course with- 
I triumph over ali by faith, 
Guarded by His almighty hand. 

3 The wilderness affords no food. 
But God for my support prepares, 

Provides me every needful good, [cares. 
And frees my soul from wants and 

4 With Him sweet converse I maintain; 
Great as He is, I dare be free; 
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UXBRIDOB. L. M. 
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I tell Him all my grief and pain. 
And He reveals His love to me. 

5 Some cordial from His word He brings, 
Whene'er my feeble spirit faints; 

At once my soul revives and sings, 
And yields no more to sad complaints. 

6 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures that will quickly end; 
Be this my choice, O Lord! to walk 
With Tl^ee, my Guide, my Guard, my 
Friend. 

Johi AInctoR. 

LOWELL UASOV. 
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2 Thy promises our hearts revive, 
And keep our fainting hopes alive. 



But guilt, and fears, and sorrows rise, 
And hide the promise from our eyes. 

3 Do Thou the languid spark inflame, 
That we may conquer in Thy name; 
And let not sin and Satan boast. 
While saints lie mould'ring in the dust* 

4 Unequal to the conflict. Lord, 

Too weak to wield the shield or sword^ 
On TV\\ne a\T£i\^\>^ ^tki ^^\ai\^ 
I Be T\io\x oMt 5 ^«»u^ wA Q\iL^ ^^- 
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TRINITY SEASON— HOPK 

BRATTLE STREET. C. M., D. 

1st time* 
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1. While Thee I seek, pro-tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish- es stilled; 1 
And may this con - se - crat - ed hour {Omit ^ • • • / 
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bet - ter hopes T)e filled. Thy love the powerofthoughtbe-stowed;To Thee my 
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thoughts would soar : Thy mer-cy o'er my life has flowed ; That mer - cy I a - dore. 



2 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 

Because conferred by Thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

3 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet Thy will, 
My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 

That heart shall rest on Thee. 

Helen Maria Williams, 1788, 
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1 Father of mercies! God of love! 
My Father and my God! 
I'll sing the honors of Thy name, 
And spread Thy praise abroad. 



Thou boundless Source of every good. 

My best desires fulfill; 
Oh, help me to adore Thy grace, 

And mark Thy sovereign will. 

In all 13iy mercies may my soul 

Thy bounteous goodness see; 
Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 

Estrange my heart from Thee; 
In every changing scene of life, 

Whatever that scene may be. 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 

A mind at peace with Thee. 

Through every period of my life, 

Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind. 

Still equal and serene. 
Then I may close my eyes in death. 

Free from distracting care; 
For death is life, and labor rest, 

If Thou art with me there. 

OUiM)ea HeglTtMUtfua^ t7Ur«8. 
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TRINITY SEASON— HOPE. 

ALEXANDRIA. C. M. 



169 

W. ABNOLD. 




t All that I was— my nn, my guilt, My death was all my own : All that I am, I 
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2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice, 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state. 

The bondage, all was mine; 
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PHILLIPS. C. M. 




The light of life, in which -I walk. 
The liberty, is Thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

It taught me to believe; 
Then, in believing, peace I found. 
And now I live, I live. 

5 All that I am, e'en here on earth. 

All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord! to Thee. 

HoraHua Bonar^ 1850, 
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1. Lord, it 



be-longs not to my care Wheth - er 



I die or live; To love and serve Thee 
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is my share, And this Thy grace must give. 
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Per. of O. DiTSON 



2 If life be long, I will be glad 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day? 

3 Christ leads me through no darker 

Thszi Me wentthrough before;[rooms 



No one into His kingdom comes, 
But through His opened door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me 

Thy blessed face to see; [meet 

For if Thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will Thy glory be? 

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days. 
And join with all triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small; 

The eye of faith is dim; 
But 'tis enough that Clvtvek\»^eAi^^^'^^<k 
And 1 ftli-aXWi^ VvMJcv^wsi. 
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TRINITY SEASON— HOPE. 



TAMPICO. C. M. 



I. B. ▼OODBUBT. 
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1. My Sav-iour, my Al-might - y Friend, When I be - gin Thy pnise, Where will the 
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grow-ingnumberBeDd: The numbers of Thy grade? The numbers of Thy grace? 
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2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 

Thy goodness I adore; 
And since I knew Thy graces first, 
I speak Thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road, 
And march with courage in Thy 
To see my Father, God. [strength 

4 When I am filled with sore distress 

For some surprising sin, 
I'll plead Thy perfect righteousness. 
And mention none but Thine. 
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5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The victories of ray King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell. 
Shall Thy salvation sing. 

6 My tongue shall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour, and ray Grod, 
His death hath brought my foes to 
And saved me by His blood, [shame, 

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers. 

With this delightful song 
I'll entertain the darkest hours. 
Nor think the season long. 

Imae WdUs, ma. 



8WANWICK. C. M. 



J. LTTCAA. 




1. Dear-est of all the names a - bove,My Je-sus and my God, Who can re- 
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slst Thy heav'nly love, Or tri - fle with Thy blood? Or tri - fie with Thy blood? 
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THOS. HA8TIV08, arr. 
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Lord, Is laid for your 

D. s. To you who for 

I . J?- M 



ns^f f f 1,^- ^ frf'-f-H 



Fine. 



D. S. 



rfltrr/Jj iUM m 




faith in His ex - eel-lent wordi What more can He say than to you He hath said , 
ref-u^ to Je - sus have fled? 



'^rf ^ V'^'r \ I L-lr Ir "r rlr ~n 




2' "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed. 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid : 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 

3 "When through the deep waters I call thee to go. 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie. 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee: I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 " E'en down to old age all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, ' 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake!" 

George KeUh, 1787. 



"Tl Continued. 

Tis by the merits of Thy death 
The Father smiles again; 

Tis by Thy interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men, 

'ill God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find: 
he holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my iniud. 



4 But if Iramanuers face appear. 

My hope, ray joy, begins: 
His name forbids my slavish fear; 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 While Jews on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love tte mo^xwaXft '^n^Krxi ^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— HOPE. 

ST. STEPHENS. C. M. 
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WILLIAM JONES. 1789. 
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1. O God, oiir help 
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ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
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2 Beneath the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone; 

OoU ST. ANN'S. C. M. 
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Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 T) God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

Jmiac Waits, 1719, 
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1. My God, the Sp ring of all my joys.The Life of mv delighu^The Glo - ry of my 



r 



jM^^^mm 



brightest da VR, And Comfort of my nights! 
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2 In darkest shades, if He appear, 

Mjr dawning is begun; 
-0e js my soul's bright Morning Star, 
And He my rising Sun. 



3 The opening heav'ns around me shine, 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine. 
And whispers— I am His. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word; 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

l*d break through every foe; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith 
\ S\io\x\^\ife«t Tv\fe CQWQ^^TOT through. 
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W. B. BRADBUBT. 
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1. When I can read my ti - tie clear To man-sions in the ekies, 
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bid fare- well to ev-'ryfear, And wipe my weep-iiig eyes. 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heav'n, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

laaac Wattt. 
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1 Through all the changing scenes of 

In trouble and in joy, [life, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 
Deliv'rance He affords to all 
Who on His succor trust. 
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4 Oh, make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How bless'd are they, and only they, 
AVho in His truth confide. 

5 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you His service your delight. 
Your wants shall be His care. 

yahum Ttafe, 1896, 
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1 When waves of trouble round me swell. 

My soul is not dismayed; 
I hear a voice I know full well : 
" 'Tis I; be not afraid. " 

2 When black the threatening clouds 

And storms my path invade, [appear. 
That voice shall calm each rising fear: 
"'Tis I; be not afraid." 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed: 

Saviour, be near to aid ; 
Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed, 
"Tis I; be not afraid." 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale, — 

Death hides within its shade; 
Oh, say, when flesh and heart Ehcili^aL^ 
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TRINITY SBASON— TRUST. 



PEACE. S. M. 



▲LEX. 1. FS8CA. 
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1. My Bpir - it oa Thy care, 



Blest Sav-iour, I 
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Thou wilt not lead me to de - spalr. For Thou art love di - vine. 
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2 In Thee I place toy trust; 

On Thee I calmly rest; 
I know Thee good — I know Thee just; 
And count Thy choice the best. 

3 Whatever events betide, 

Thjr will they all perform; 
Safe m Thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall. 

It must be good for me; 
Secure of having Thee in all, 
Of having all in Thee. 

H, F, Lvte, 
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1 Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His nands, 
To His sure truth and tender care 
Who earth and heaven commands; 

OOO THATCHER. 8. M. 



yrjij:j^ i :'ji , i 



2 Who points the cloyds their course^ 

Whom winds and seas obey; 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So safe thou shalt go on : 
Fix on His word thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 

By self -consuming care: 
To Mim commend thy cause: His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

5 Thy everlasting truth, 

Father, Thy ceaseless love, 
Sees all Thy children's wants, and 
What best for each will prove, [knows 

Paul Qerhardl. Thnu. by John Wetley, 17S9, 
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1. *<My times are 
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God! I 
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I 
wish them there; 
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My life, my soul, my all, I leave en - tire - ly tq_Thy care. 
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TRINITY SEASON— TKUST. 
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MELITA. L. M.. 6 1. 



JOHN B. DTKE3. 




1. Whngith'riigdMidi t- roud I ritw. Aid daji ire dark and friefldsare few, Ob Him I lean who, not in Tain, 




b • pe • rieieed or - 'rj hi - nan piin; He leei bj wants, al-kji bj feaii, And eonnti and tnai-arei ip mj tean. 
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2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
Prom heav'nly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do; 

Still He, who felt temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowinga'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend. 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me, for a little while; 
Thou,Saviour,mark'st the tears I shed. 
For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And oh, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

BobeH Orant, 1806. 
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1 As oft with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth's rugged valley o'er. 
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The thought, how comforting and sweet, 

Christ trod this very path before! 
Our wants and weaknesses he knows. 
From life's first dawning till its close. 

2 Do sickness, feebleness or pain 
Or sorrow in our path appear. 

The recollection will remain. 

More deeply did He suffer here: 
His life, how truly sad and brief. 
Filled up with suffering and with griefl 

3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray. 
And whisper evil things within. 

So did he in the desert way 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin, 
When worn and in a feeble hour 
The tempter came with all his power. 

4 Just such as I, this earth He trod. 
With every human ill but sin; 

And though indeed the Son of God, 

As I am now, so He has been. 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 
With pity, love and sympathy. 

Jarnet EdmetUm^ 18U7. 



886 Continued. 

2 " My times are in Thy hand; " 

Whatever they may be; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 ** My times are in Thy hand; " 

Why should I doubt or fear? 



1 



My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in Thy hand; " 
I'll always trust in Thee; 
Till I po^e%§> VYi^ '^xws^sfeWwA^ 
And aWTViN ^otN 'eft%« 



{ 



176 

389 



TRINITY SEASON— TRUST. 



STERLING. L. M. 



W. HARRI80V. 




1. Gome, Ore - & - tor, Spir - it blest! And in our souls rake np Thy rest; Gome, with Thy grace and heavenly 
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aid, To fill tb« hearts 



"rJ-^ 



m 



So shall we not, with Thee to guide. 
Turn from the path of life aside. 
6 Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 
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7ti Thy pomr hath nait. The Father and the Son to know, 

-^1 ^ ^ I And Thee through endless time 

lU", — "^^r^.. ^^ ^^^ ^**® eternal Spirit blest. 
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2 Come. Holy Ghost, to Thee we cry: 
Oh, highest gift of God most high! 
Oh, Fount of lifel Oh, Fire of lovel 
Anointing Spirit from above! 

3 Thou in Thy bounteous gifts art known; 
Thee, Finger of God's hand, we own; 
The promise of the Father Thou! 

Our tongues with truth and power endow. 

4 Kindle our senses from above. 

And make our heart's o'erflow with love; 
With patience Arm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

5 Far from us drive the foe we dread. 
And grant us Thy true peace instead; 



Health of the weak, to make them sti-ongl 
Refuge of sinners, and their song! 
. Comfort of each aJfflioted breast! 
Haven of hope in realms of i-esti 

2 Lord of patriarchs gone before! 
Liglit of the prophets learned lore! 
Deign from Thy throne to look on me. 
And hear my lowly Litany. 

3 Lead me, O Spirt, to the Son, 

To taste and feel what He has done : 
To lay me low before His cross. 
And reckon all besides as dross. 

4 To speak, and think; and will, and move. 
And love, as Thou would'st have me love: 
Oh, look upon this bended knee, 

And hear my heart's own Litany. 

Matthew Bridges, 

WM. ARNOLD, 1791. 




1. God of all power, and tniih,&nd g^race, Which shall from age to 
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heay'n and earth shall pass, Re - mains and stands for - ev - er 
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2 That I Thy mercy may proclaim. 

That all mankind Thy truth may see; 
Hallow Thy great and glorious name, 
And perfect holiness m me. 
^ ii"^?^ /He from every sinful blot, 
My idols all be cast aside, 



\ 



Cleanse me from every sinful thought, 
From all the filth of self and pride. 

4 Give me a new, a perfect heart. 
From doubt, and rear, and sorrow free; 

Tbft mm^ \j\i\(i\i ^«A \\i Cilvtiat impart, 
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AUSTRIA. 8s & 7s. D. 




F. J. HATDN. 
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I / Call J«-hoT . ak tbj gal - Ti - tioa. Rest be-aeath tk'Al-ibigiit-j's tbde; \ 
\ li His M - eret hab • i - U - tioa DwelLaad aer • er be du-mayed. J There 
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2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight, blasting, 

God shall be thy sure defense: 
Fear not thou the deadly qufver. 

When a thousand feel the blow; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver. 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 

0«f O HARWICH. H. M. 



3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection. 

He will shield thee from above; 
Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 

He will hearken. He will save; 
Here, for grief reward thee double. 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 

Jamea Montgomery. 

J. CRUQER. 




1. Up-ward I lift mine eyes ; From God is all my aid; The God that built the slues, 
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And earth and na^toremade! God is the tow^to which I fly; His grace is nigh in e? - 'ry hoar. 
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2 My feet shall never slide. 

And fall in fatal snares; 
Since God my guard and guide. 

Defends me From my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes that never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
ShaJJ take my health away, 

(12) • '^' 
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If God be with me there: 
Thou art ray Sun, and Thou my Shade, 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

4 Hast Thou not giv*n Thy word 

To save my soul from death. 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal bt^-a.^JoL. 
V\\ go audi coTft^> TLCjit \^«x \/^ ^^-^ 
Till irom oii\i\^TsiQM q»SS.ts^^ V^^a^^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— A8SUBANGE. 



ORRINQTON. S. M. 




1. A-wake, and sing the song - Of Mo-ses and the Lamb; Wake every heart, and 
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every tongne, Topraiaethe Saviour's name. 



2 Sing of His dying love; 

Sing of His rising power; 
Sing how. He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues; 

Sing, till the love of sin departs, 

And grace inspires our songs. 

0«/0 PENTONVILLB. 8. M. 



4 Sing, on your heav'nly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 

** Ye blessed children, come." 

Soon will He call you hence away 

And take His wand'rers home. 

6 There shall our raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim, 
. And sVeeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

WUUam JBctmmtmdt '74f • 
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1. My soul, re -peat His praise, WhoM mercies are so great, Whose an-ger is so 
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slow to rise. So read-y to a - bate. 
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2 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins; 

And His forgiving love, 
I^srss the east is from the west, 
JOotJb all our guilt remove. 
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The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear His name. 
Is such as tender parents feel; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

But Thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure, 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sure. 

iMfiA Wattle 27iP. 
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QOLDBN HILL. 8. M. 
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2 To Thee we still would cleav^ 

With ever-growing zeal; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh let them ne'er prevail. 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to Thee, our Head; 
Shall form us to Thine image bright, 
And teach Thy paths to tread. ^ 

4 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay : 
But love shall keep us near Thy side. 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
If He io heaven has fixed His throne. 
He'll fix His members there. 

p. Doddridge. 
0«l0 LUTHER. 8. M. 
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1 Hark! through the courts of heav'n 

Voices of angels sound, 
"He that ^as dead now lives again, 
He that was lost is found!'' 

2 God of unfailing grace, 

Send down Thy Spirit now. 
Raise the dejected soul to hope. 
And make the lofty bow. 

3 In countries far from home. 

On earthly husks we feed; 
Back to our Father's home, O Lord, 
Our wand'ring footsteps lead. 

4 Then at each soul's return 

The heav'nly harp shall sound, 
"He that was dead now lives again, 
He that was lost is found!" 

Henry Afford, ISiL 
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2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road; 



And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 

And Vf eVV de&«IN^^ X)^^ '^^^Ai\d:ge. 
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TRINITY SEASON— ASSURANCE, 



BEMERTON. C. M. 



HBKRT W. GRltATOItlCX. 1849. 




1. What grace, O Lord, and beau-ty shone A -round Thy steps be - low; 
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What pa - tient love was seen in all 
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Thy life and death of woe. 
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Per. of 0. BiTSON * Co, 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung^ 
Yet no ungentle,murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 
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4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Far more for other's sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In us, Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union Lord, with Thee. 

Edvoard Denny ^ 28S$. 
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W, B. BBADBUBY. 
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2 To spread the rays of heav'nly light. 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 

3 Lowly in heart, to all His friends 

A frien d and ^er van t f o und ; [tears . 
Se washed their teet, He wiped theirl 
And healed each bleeding wound. » 



4 'Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek He stood, 
His foes, ungrateful, sought His life; 
He labored for their good. 

5 To God He left His righteous cause, 

And still His task pursued ; 
While humble prayer and holy faith 
His fainting strength renew* d. 

6 In the last hours of deep distress, 
Before His Father's throne, 

With soul resigned He bowed,and saidj 
*Thy will, not mine, be done!" 

7 Be Christ our pattern and our guide. 
His image may we bear: 

Ob., may ^e tread His holy steps, 
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R. SIMPSON. 




1. Lord u to Thj dw croa we flee, And plead tobe forgir'n, 80 let Thy life our |»ttern be. Aid ferm our woIb for hear'i. 
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2 Help us, through good report, and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear, 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine. 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 

And grief's dark day come on. 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry 
Father! Thy will be done! 

5 ShouldfriendsmisjudgCjOrfoesdefame, 

Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow Thee to heaven. 

Ji^n Hampden Gumey, 
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1 Sovereign of all the worlds on high, 

Allow my humble claim; 
Nor, while a worm would raise its head, 
Disdain a Father's name. 

2 My Father, God! how sweet the sound! 

How tender, and how dear! 
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I I 

Not all the harmony of heav'n 

Could so delight the ear. 

3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding heart, 
And show that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

4 Cheered by a signal so divine, 

Unwav'ring, I believe; 
And Abba, Father, humbly cry, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

p. Doddridge, 
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1 Lord, like the publican I stand, 

And lift my heart to Thee; 
Thy pard'ning grace, O God, command; 
Be merciful to me. 

2 I smite upon my anxious breast, 
* Overwhelmed with agony! 

Oh, save my soul by sin oppressed; 
Be merciful to me. 

3 My guilt, my shame, I all confess, 

I have no hope nor plea 
But Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
Be merciful to me. 

4 Here at Thy cross I still would wait. 

Nor from its shelter flee, 
Till Thou, O God, in mercy great, 
Art merciful to me. 

T. RaJHe», 1851, 



NAOMI. C. M. 



LOWELL MASON. 



i 



%f I KN 




1 



1. father ! white'er of eartk-tj blia Thj MTereign will deiiei, Ae-€ept-«d tt Thj throne of graee, Let tkii petitioi riie: 




2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 
From every murmur free; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And Jet me live to Thee. 



3 Let the sweethope, that Thou art mine. 
My path of lire attend; 
Thy pTeaeiiceXVvTO>\^TK^ Ysvjxt^K^ ^Sdxs^^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— ASSURANCE. 



FEANCn JOBIPH BATDK. 




1. Ye servautB of God, your Master proclaim, And publish abroad His wonderful name; 

- - J. - - - J - - -^ 





The name all-vic-to-rious of Jesus extol; His kingdom is glorious, He rules overall. 




2 Grod ruleth on hi^h, almighty to save; 

And still He is nigh^ — His presence we have; 
The ^reat congregation His triumph shall singj 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our J^ing. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud and honor the Sod; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their.faces and worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore and give Him His right, 
All glory, and power, and wisdom and might; 
All nonor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 

a Waley, 17U, 
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1 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

2 Oh, tell of His might, oh, sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 

4 Oh measureless might, ineffable Love, 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above. 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration shall sing to Thy praise. 

E. Grant, 1890, 
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LOWELL XABON, 1832. 
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1. My fiuth looks np to Thee, Tboa Lamb of Oal-Ta - ry, 8a-vioar di • 7ioe ! Now hear me while I pray, 

Take all my guilt arway, 
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Oh, let me from this day Be wbol-ly Thine. 




2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire! 
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VESPER HYMN. 8s, 7s. D. 



3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee asidel 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Bhall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul! 

Say Pabner, 1890, 

LOWSLL MASON, aiT. 




I jLord, with glowing heart Fd praise Thee For the bliss 
"j for the puxl'mng grace that saves me^ And the peace 



I jili^i i PMff l O l 



Thy love be-stows; > 

that from it flows; / Help, God, my weak en 
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deavor; This dall sonl to rap-tare raise, Thon most light the flame, or never Oan my love be warmed to praise. 




2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought 
Wretched wand'rer, far astray; fthee. 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought 
From the paths of death away; [thee 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 



3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express: 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 
Let Thy grace, my soul'schief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise; 
And, since words can never measure. 
Let my life show forth Thy praise. 
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TRmiTY SEASON— ASSURANCE. 



GENEVA. C. M. 
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J. COLR, 1774-1855. 
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1. When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My ris-inj^ bouI surveys, 

When all Thy mercies, O my GkxJ, 




When all thy mercies, O my God, 
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Trans-port - ed with the view, Fm lost In won - der, love, and praise. 
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2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through ev'ry period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity, to Thee 

A joyful song 1*11 raise: 
For, oh, eternity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise! 

/. Addisoji, 1712, 
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1 My God, how wonderful Thou art, 

Thy majesty how bright; 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat. 
In depths of burning light. 

2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord; 
By saints and angels day and night 
Incessantly adored. 

3 Oh, how I fear Thee, living God, 

With deepest, tend 'rest fears; 
And worship Thee with trembling hope. 
And penitential tears. 
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4 Yet I may love Thee too, OLord, 

Almighty as Thou art. 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

5 No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother, e'er so mild, 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me Thy sinful child. 

6 Father of Jesus, love's Reward! 

What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie 
And gaze, and gaze on Thee? 

Frtderick W. Ftiber, 18t^, 
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1 Father, 'tis Thine each day to yield 

Our wants a fresh supply; 
Thou cloth 'st the lilies of the field. 
And hear'st the ravens cry: 

2 Thy love in all Thy works we see; 

Thy promise. Lord, we plead; 
And humbly cast our care on Thee, 
Who knowest all our need. 

3 Let not the world engage our love. 

Nor cares our bosoms fill; 
But fix our heart on things above. 
That we may do Thy will. 

4 The comfort of Thy light bestow; 

Our faith and hope increase; 

And let us in Thy presence know 

Contentment, joy, and peace. 

Jsdvxard Oder, 
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TRINITY SEASON— ASSURANCE. 
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BELMONT. C. M. 



8. WEBBS. 




1. Thou loyely wane of true delight, Whom X unseen a-dore ! Unveil Thy beauties to my 
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3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 
And sins and sorrows rise, 
Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope, 
_. My fainting heart supplies, 

gjght, That I may lov. Thee mow. ^ j^^^^ ^^ ^ord, my Life, my Light, 

Aj\M g 1 ( ■ I d^ "T" I * J ^ I g — 11 Oh! come with blissful ray ; 

j C^ i rte ~ " /q =tm^=- p — ^^^ Break radiant through the shades of 
II I j P 1 1 r ' ^ ^ — -^°^ chase my fears away. [night 

^ 5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of Thy love; 



2 Thy glory o'er creation shines; 
But in Thy sacred word, 
I read in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 

41 BERWICK, c. M. 



But the full glories of Thy face 
Are only known above. 

Anne Stede, 1760. 
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1. The Saviour I oh, what endless ehamu Dwell in the bliseMaimnd; Its influence every 
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fear disarms, And spreads sweet comfort round. 
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2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine. 

In rich effusion flow; 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 

3 The Almighty Former of the skies. 

Stooped to our vile abode: 
While angels viewed with wondering 
And hailed the incarnate God. [eyes, 

4 Oh, the rich depths of love divine. 

Of bliss a boundless store! 
Bear Saviour, let me call Thee mine; 
I can not wish for more. 



5 On Thee alone my hope relies. 
Beneath Thy ctoss 1 fall ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All! 

AnneSUde, 
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1 Jesus, we sing Thy matchless grace 

That calls us as Thine own; 
Give us among Thy saints a place 
To make Thy glories known! 

2 Allied to Thee, our vital Head, 

We live, and grow, and thrive; 
From Thee divided, each is dead. 
When most he seems alive. 

3 Tlnr saints on earth, and those above, 

Here join in one accord ; 
One body all in mutual love, 
And Thou the common Lord. 

4 Oh, may our faith each moment gain 

More of Thy Spirit's grace: 
Till Thou present us all complete 
Before Thy Father's face. 
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TRINITY SEASON—DEVOTION. 



MENDON. L. M. 




jL^j i A i jiJuj 



OIRMAN, 1S22. 




1. Ouiit, TkNgb-rionliig, v« *wi Ate U te M'l e • tar - ul 8n; Tk« ri-«kr'i hi -Ma, life « - tim. 
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Jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair 
His form! how bright His beauties are! 



2 When rollingyears brought on the day, 
Foretold and fixed for this display, 
Our great deliv'rance to obtain, 
Thou didst our nature not disdain. 

3 At God's right hand,now,Lord,Thou'rt 

placed, 
And with Thy Father's glory graced, 
True God and Man, in person One; 
A Judge to pass our final doom. 

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
On high exalt and honor Thee; 
Thy name we worship and adore. 
World without end, for evermore. 
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1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King, 

4:17 EL PARAN. L. M. 
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2 O'er all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all His state compose. 

3 Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord! 
Gird on the terror of Thy sword! 

In majesty and glory ride. 

With truth and meekness at Thy side. 

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart; 
Or words of mercy kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at Thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in Thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are just and right. 
Justice and grace are Thy delight. 

6 O God, Thy God has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on Thy head, 
And with His sacred Spirit, blest 
The eternal Son above the rest. 

LOWELL MA80K. 
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That Je-ni hath doie all thiigi weU. 
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2 Wisdom, and power, and love divine. 
In aJJ His works, unrivaled, shine, 



BAnd force the wondering world to tell 
That He alone did all things well. 
3 Howe'er mysterious are His ways, 
Or dark or sorrowful my days; 
And though ray spirit oft rebel, 

BI know He still doth all things well. 
4 And when I stand before His throne. 
And all His ways are fully known, 
This note in sweetest strains shall swell. 
That Jesus hath done all things well. 
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J. B. 8WINIT. 




1. ly dctr E« - deoi - cr- u4 bj Lord! 1 read ay di-ty n Tky word; Bst ii Thy life the law ap - 
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lif - ng ebr - ae 
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Per. ofJ. K. 8WBHIT. 

2 Such was Thytruth^and such Thyzeal, 
Buch deference to Thy Father's will, 
8uch love and meekness, so divine, 

I would transcribeandmake them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer; 
The desett Thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here; 
Then 6od,the Judge shall own my name, 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

Jmoc ITotte, 1109, 

\.2Sj clarendon, c. m. 
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^'^ " 1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 



2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When His salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice temperance, truth, and 
Our inward piety approve. [love, 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, — 
And faith stands leaning on His word. 

/mac WaiU^ 1709, 
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1. O Jesus, Thou the Beauty art Of angel-worldRa-bove; Tliy nnme is music to the heart, 





In - flam-in g it with love. 




2 Celestial sweetness unalloyedl 
Who eat Thee, hunger still; 
Who drink of Thee still feel a void, 
Which nought but Thou can fill. 



3 O Jesus, Saviour, hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee we send; 
To Thee our inmost spirit cries. 
To Thee our prayers ascend. 

4 Abide with us, and let Thy light 

Shine, Lord, on every heart; 
Dispel the darkness of our night. 
And joy to all impart. 

5 Jesus, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 

The Virgin's holy Son, 
All might, and praise, and glory be 
While endless ages run. 

Bernard oi CUsirvavji^ IIAO. TraaM« b\) £« CwNmSU 
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TRINITY SEASON— DEVOTION. 



LOWBI.L MASON, aiT. 




1. Join all the glorious names Of wisdom, loye and pow'r, That ev-er mortals knew, That an • gels ev - er 
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bore: All are too mean to speak His worth, Too mean to set mj Saviour fhrth. 
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2 Great Prophet of my Grod, 

My tongue would bless Thy name; 
By Thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came: 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued,and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offered His blood knd died; 
My guilty conscience needs 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 My dear and mighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King: 
Thy scepter and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I sing: 
Thine is the power; behold! I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 

Imac WatU. 
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1 Come, every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate His fame; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to Him you owe. 
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2 He left His starry crown. 

And laid His robes aside, 
On wings of love came down. 

And wept, and bled, and died; ' 
What He endured, oh, who can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell? 

3 From the dark grave He rose, 

The mansion of the dead, 
And thence His mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led; 
Up through the ?k y the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 

4 From thence He'll quickly come. 

His chariot will not stay. 
And bear our spirits home 

To realms of endless day: 
There shall we see His lovely face, 
And ever be in His embrace. 

5 Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe Thy love; 
Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve: 
Our hearts, our all, to Thee we give; 
The gift, though small, do Thou receive* 

Samuel StenneU, 1787. 
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MOZART. AHB. BT LOWEI.L MASON, 1836. 




1. Oh, cooid I ipeak the flutdi-lea worth. Oh, eoold I nond the glories forth. Which in mj 8i -noor ihiie ! 
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2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine: 
I'd sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress, 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And all the forms of love He wears. 

Exalted on His throne: 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all His glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dearXiord will bring me home, 

And I shall see His face: 
Then with my Saviour, Brother,Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in His grace. 

Samuel Medley, 1789, 
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1 May we Thy precepts. Lord, fulfill, 
To do on eartn our Father's will, 

As angels do above : 
To walk in Christ, the living Way, 
With all Thy children, and obey 

The law of Christian love. 

2 So may we join Thy name to bless. 
Thy grace adore. Thy power confess, 

From sin and strife to flee: 



One is our calling, one our name. 
The end of all our hope the same, 
A crown of life with Thee. 

3 Spirit of life, of joy, and peace. 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase; 

Thy gracious help supply, 
To every soul the blessing give. 
In Christian fellowship to live. 

In joyful hope to die. 

Edward Otter, 
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1 O Love divine, how sweet thou art! . 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeemmg love. 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 God only knows the love of God; 
Oh, that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor, stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part. 

3 Only Thy love do I require, 
Nothing in earth below desire, 

But this in heaven above; fgo. 

Let earth, and heaven, and all things 
Give me Thy only love to know. 

Impart to me Thy love. 

a Wesley, 17t^. 
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TRINITY SEASON— LONGING. 

VALBLAND. C. M. 



I. B. WOODBURT. 



lJi'^'jjiij.ji/i['ij.i.l,'jii gij- i iiJi'J:j i 'j g 

1. (QSaviour, who at Na-in's gate Didst dry a widow's tears, And raise her only son, the 
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prop Of her de - clin - ing years; 
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2 What holy rapture8,Lord,through Thee 
Thy suffering saints await. 
When raised from death by Thee they 
At Thy own city's gate! [stand 

8 What ecstasies will then be theirs 
. In that blest city, Lord, 
When sons to parents will by Thee 
For ever be restored! 

4 Oh, gnint us so together. Lord, 
To live in holy love. 
That we together may be joined 
In holy bliss above. 

4:^0 RHINE, c. M. 
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5 Members of Christ our bodies are. 
The Holy Spirit's shrine; 
Then grant us so to use them now. 
That they may be like Thine. 

Christopher WordauortK. 
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1 The whole creation eroans and waits 

Till we, who lovexhee. Lord, 
Shall stand within Thy temple gates. 
And shine — the sons of God. 

2 The sons of God, — how bright they 

No mortal eye can see ; [shine! 

We sinners shall be made divine! 
We shall be one with Thee! 

3 One with the Lord and all His saints! 

Thy nature in our own! 
Thy, crown our rich inheritance! 
Heirs to Thy royal throne! 

4 Thv throne no joy to us would bring, 

If we from Thee were riven; 
For all our joy is in our King, 
And Thou art all our heaven. 

* FRIBDRICH BUBOMULLBB. 
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1. O Je6U8,Saviour of the lo8t,My Rock and Hid-ing-plaee; By storms of sin and sorrow tost, 

D. 8. 1 seek Thy sheltering grace. 




D. 8. 




I seek Thy sheltering grace. 




2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord! I cry; 
Pursued by foes I come; 



BA sinner, save me, or I die; 
An outcast, take me home. 
3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms. 
Let storms come on amain; 
There danger never, never harms; 

a There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before Thy throne 
And all Thy glory see. 
Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in Thee. 

Edward H, BtdceratOh, 1858. 
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TRINITY SEASON— LONGING. 
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I>OWNS. C. If. 



LOWKLL XA80H. 1832. 




^bH-h 



1. Let saints below in concert sing With thoM to glory gone; For all the sirvanis of our King 
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In earth and heaven are 
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one. 
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2 One family — we dwell in Him — 

One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death; — 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow; 
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JERUSALEM. C. M. 



Part of the host have crossed the flood; 
And part are crossing now. 

4 E'en now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 

5 E'en now, by faith, we join our hands 

With those that went before. 
And greet the ransomed, blessed bands 
Upon the eternal shore. 

6 Lord Jesus! be our cox^stant guide: 

And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide* 
And land us safe in heaven 

Art, from, mozart. 




1. mother dear, Je - m - sa - lem, When shalll come to thee? When shall my sor-rows have an 
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end? Thy joys when shall I 



see? 
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2 Jerusalem the city is 

Of God our King alone; 
The Lamb of <7od, its light and bliss, 
Sits on His glorious throne. 

8 Oh, happy harbor of God's saintsi 
Oh, sweet and pleasant soil! 
In thee no sorrow may be found, 
No grief, no care, no toil. 



4 No dimming clouds o'ershadow thee. 
No dull nor darksome night! 

But every soul shines- as the sun,* 
For God Himself gives light. 

5 Jerusalem! God's dwelling-place! 

I love and long to see; 
Oh, that my sorrows had an end, 
That I might dwell in thee. 

6 Thy walls are made of precious stones. 

Thy bulwarks diamond-square; 
Thy gates are made of orient pearl, 
O God! if I were there! 

7 With Cherubim and Seraphim, 

And holy souls of men. 
To sing Thy praise, O God of hosts. 
For ever, and amen! 

Franxiz Baker, 1616, Altered by David Didtaon, IStf. 
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TRINITY SEASON—THE CHURCH. 



APPLETON. L. M. 
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WILLIAM BOTCl. 
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1. God is our ref - uge in dis-tress, A pres-ent help when dan-gers press; 




On Him for safe - ty we re -lied, 

J 



And in His strength we will eon-fide : 




2 Though earth were from her centre tost, 
And mountains in the ocean lost; 
Or lofty hills from their abode, 
Torn piece-nieal by the roaring flood. 

-3 Let angry waves together rolled 
Rage on with fury uncontrolled; 
We will not fear, whilst we depend 
On God, who is our constant friend. 

4 A gentler stream, that ever flows, 
And joy to all around bestows. 
The city of the Lord shall fill, 

The city where He's worshiped still. 

5 God dwells in Zion, whosestrong towers, 
Shall mockth' assault of earthly powers; 
And His almighty aid is nigh, 

To those who on His strength rely. 

482 

1 O thou who makest souls to shine 
With light from lighter worlds above, 

And droppest glistening dew divine 
On all who seek a Saviour's love: 

2 Do Thou Thy benediction give 
On all who teach, on all who learn. 

That so Thy Church may holier live, ' 
And every lamp more brightly bum. 

3 Give those who teach pure hearts and 

wise. 
Faith, hope, and love, all warmed by 

prayer; 
Themselves first training for the skiesi 
They best will raise their people there. 



4 Give those who learn the willing ear, 
The spirit meek, the guileless mind: 

Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
Far better than a kingdom find. 

5 Oh, bless the shepherd; bless thesheep; 
That guide and guided both be one, 

One in the faithful watch they keep. 
Until this hurrying life be done. 

6 If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be given. 
In Thee to live, in Thee to die, 

Before we upward pass to heaven 
We taste our immortality. 
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1 O Guardian of the Church divine. 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine,. 
And kindled by Thy hidden fires 
The soul to highest aims aspires. 

2 Thy ministers, O Lord, endue 
With wisdom, and their zeal renew; 
Turn all their weakness into might, 
O Thou the source of life and light. 

3 Spirit of truth, on us bestow 

The faith in all its power to know, 
That with the saints of ages gone, 
And those to come, we may be one. 

4 Protect Thy Church from ev'ry foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 
Convert the world, make all confess 
Thy mercy, truth, and righteousness*. 

T. Chamberlain. 
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TRINITY SEA.SON— THE CHURCH. 
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ANVERN. L. M. 






OKBMAR. ^rr. by lowill mason, 1840. 




1. Tri 



umph-ant Zi- on! lift thj head From dost and darkness and the dead; Though hun-bied 




long, a- wake at length, And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength; And gird thee with thy Sayionr's strength. 
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2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy exceileuce t>e known: 
Then, decked in robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories shall confess. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And flu thy hallowed walls with dread; 
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DAUGHTER OP ZION. xxs. 



No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 Qod, from on hi^h, thy groans will hear; 
His hand thy rums shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

LOWELL MASON, 1839. 
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1. Dughter of Zi - on! s-wake from thr nd-aea; A-wake,-for thr foMskali op-pren thee lo acre; 
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Bright o*tr thy hiDs dtwii the dsy-itar of glsd-OM; A - riB^-for th« night of thj wr-rew ii o'or. 
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Dughter of Zi - oi! a- wake from thj tad-nea; A - wake,-~for thj foea shaO op -pren thee no Bore, 




CODA. 
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»nail OM»r« tnee no more, no^mo^, no more. 3 ^^^^^ ^^ ^ion! the p< 

/ ^V I T i l I rr-' irnr^F^T^^^ KxtoUed with the harp an 
g^ja. j g> 'i* MT'l^ ll Ir'P-^ Shout,— for the foe is desfc 



2 Strong were thy Ibes; but the arm that sabdaed them, 

Bind scattered their legions, was mightier fiur ; [them ; 
They fled, like the chai^ from the scoorge that porsned 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. Oho. 

power that hath saved thee^ 
and the tunbrel shoold be ; 
destroyed that enslayed thee, 
W oppressor is yanqnish^d, and Zion is Am^ (liu\. 
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TRINITY SEASON— THE CHUBCH. 

ST. THOMAS. S. M. 



O. P. HAKDI£, 1685-17S9. 
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1. I loYe Thy king-dom, Lord, The house of 'Thine a- bode; The Ohorehoor blest Re-deem-«r sav'd 
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2 I love Thy Church, O God! 

Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy band. 

3 For her my tears shall fall; 

For her my prayers ascend: 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares 6hall end. 
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AMANTUS. 8. M. 



fl 4 Beyond my highest joy 

" I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 



5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliv'rance bring. 

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

Timolkv Dwtg/a, 1800. 



C. BRTAK, 1840. 
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1. Far as Thy name is known, The world declares Thy praise; Thy 8aint8,0 Lord, before Thy 
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throne, Their songs of hon- or raise. 




2 With joy Thy people stand 

On Zion's chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand, 
And counsels of Thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell. 



B Compass and view Thy holy ground. 
And mark the building well — 

4 The order of Thy house, 

The worship of Thy court. 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows; 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wi^el 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes. 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die; 

Will be our God, while here below. 
And ours above the sky. 

I$aq£ WaUt, 
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TBINITY SEASON— THE CHURCH. 
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LOWILL XABOV, OlT. 
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1. Come we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join in a aoog with sweet aeeord. 
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And thus snrroond the throne, Join in a song with sweet aooord, And thus svroond the throne. 




Per. of 0. D1T8ON * Co. 



2 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below: 
Celestial fruits on> earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 
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DOVER. S. M. 




4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry, 
We're marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high, [ground, 

laaae WaUa, 1707, 



/Vom AARON WILLIAMB COB, 
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Like lltih'i wtuj dere, Thit Mind the eutb iromi Bit lot a rat-iig-phce a-bere The ekeer-lm waten Un^- 
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2 Oh, cease, my wandering soul, 

On restless wing to roam; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of God! 

Behold the open door! 
Oh, haste to gam that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 There safe thou shalt abide. 

There sweet shall be thy rest; 
And every longing satisfied. 
With full salvation blest. 

W. A. Muhlenberg, 
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1 OLord, refresh Thy flock; 
Athirst to Thee we cry: 



Thou art the spiritual Rock, 
Whence we must drink or die. 

2 Preserve us. Lord, from death: 

Thou art the Lamb, whose blood 
Sprinkled on Israel's doors in faith 
A token was for good. 

3 With many a bitter thought 

Of cherished sin subdued, 
'Tis meet that, drest in pilgrim garb, 
We take Thee for our food. 

4 Away the signs are cast. 

And now Thyself we see; 
Yet let each sign that cheered the past 
Still lift our hearts to Thee. 
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TRINITY SEASON— THE CHURCH. 
AURBLIA. 78 ft 6s. D. bamubl BifiASTiAN WISLST. 1868. 




1. The Church's one foon-da-tion Is Je- sns Ohrist her Lord ; She is His new ere - a - tion By wa-ter 




■■\^ \iiii \ 



and the word: From heay'n He eame and sought her, To be His ho - ly bride ; With Hisown blood He 





ht her, And for her Ufe Be died. 




I I 

2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder 

Men see her sore opprest, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, "How long?*' 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 
4'Mid toil, and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 
J Yet she on earth had union 
With God the Three in One, 






And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 

Oh, happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we 

Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 

S. J, stone. 1886. 
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1 O Bread, to pilgrims given, 

O Food, that angels eat, 
O Manna, sent from heaven, 

For heaven-born natures meet! 
Give us, for Thee long pining. 

To eat till richly filled; 
Till earth's delights resigning. 

Our every wish is stilled. 

2 O Water, life-bestowing. 

From out the Saviour's heartl 
A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love Thou art; 
Oh! let us, freely tasting, 

Our burning thirst assuage! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 

Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 

We Thee unseen adore; 
Thy faithful word believing. 

We take, and doubt no more; 
Give us, Thou true and loving! 

On earth to live in Thee; 
Then, death the veil removing, 

'5\i\ v[\oT\Qwa, iaae to see. 

Latin Hvm.tv, Tmitt»\3(\i "Ra^ ¥QkR«t^'Um&^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— THE CHURCH. 



RIPLEY. 8> ft 78. D. 

4 



197 

An, by lowell mabov. 
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^ ( Glorions things of thee are spoken, Zi - on, cii- y of onr God; \ 

\ E% wlHwe word can not be broken, Formed thee for His own abode; j On the Rock of A - ges Ibond-ed, 
D. c. With salyation's walls sorroonded. Thou may'st smile at all thj Ibes. 

■f >rf.f r>.i J.> 01^ Jj *:**:£ 




D. C. 




hat can shake thy sore re - pose? 




Per. of 0. DiTsov k Ck>. 



2 Thine the streams of living waters 

Springing from the throne above; 
Thither speed thy sons and daughters, 

There all thirst they slake in love; 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever will their thirst assuage; 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age? 

444t BERLIN. los. 



3 On their way, around them hovering, 

Pillared cloud or fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering; 

Showin{2^ that the Lord is near. 
From their banner thus deriving 

Light by night, and shade by day, 
Bread from heaven, all heart-reviving, 

For their daily food have they. 

4 Saviour, we of Zion's city 

Members through Thy grace became; 
Though the world deride or pity, 



We will glory in Thy name, 
ading is the worldling's pleasure 
All his boasted pomp and show; 



Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. 

John Newton, 1779. 



MBNDILSBOBK. 




1. As pants the wea-ried hart for oooling springs. That sinks ez - hanst-ed in the summer's c 




So pants my son! fbrThee,greatKingof kings. 8o thirsts to reach Thy sabred dwelling place. 






2 Lord, Thy sure mercies ever in my sight, ^ 

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day; 
And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night. 
To Thee, my God, I'll tune the grateful lay. 

3 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid? 

Thy God the God of mercy still shall prove; 

Within Hia courts thy thanks shaW yet^^ ^«;\^\ 

UnquestioD'd be His faUhfu\nesaaiiflL\o\e* 
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TRINITY SEASON— PILGRIMAGE. 




OBO. KIN08LBT. 
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1. Lighter the lone-ly pilgrim ebwrtlouir of the com • ing day I 

m '■*■ — -g-^g. 
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rise, and 



mi^ nt. 





\i J!n JjJ ; 






withThymorninglMamt,Ai'i8e^nd withTh.vmonuaglMaiiisCbaNaUourgriefsa - way. 

/g n 




:rp }\rvi^^ru^ ^ 



'^L 



± 



2 Come, blessed Lord, let every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name, 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above. 
Break forth in sweetest strains of joy 
In memory of Thy love. 

4 JesusI Thy fair creation groans, 

The air, the earth, the sea. 

In unison with all our hearts, 

And calls aloud for Thee. 

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now 
The palm of victory Thine. 

446 

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led; 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

5 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footatepa guide; 



Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment lit provide. 

4 Oh, spread Thy covering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And, at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

Phtiip Doddridge, IISJ JOchad Bruce, 178L 
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1 When from the city of oui: God 

Man wandered far away, 
He fell into the Tempter's hands; 
Was stripped, and wounded lay. 

2 Christ bound our wounds,aBd poured in 

And wine with tender care, [oil 

And bore us to an Inn — His Church — 
And safely lodged us there. 

3 He gave us to the host in charge, 

And ''at that future day 
When I shall come again," He said, 
*'I will thy pains repay." 

4 What beams of grace and mercy , Lord, 

In Thy example shine! fP^^^sCy 

Oh, may we give Thee thanks and 
By showing love like Thine. 

5 So may we at that future day, 

With joy Thy coming see, 
And hear that blessing,-* 'What ye did 
\ To TSiiTi^, ye did to Me. " 

\ CKrutoBtYier Wat^JMooKK. 



p. oiABDiNi, 1716-1796. 



TRINITY SEASON— SECURITY. 

ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s. 



1 . C(NM, Tkoo alnightj Kiig, Help ni Thy une to ug, Help u to pniie: j Father! ill glorioui, ) 

\ Oer ail Tie-to-riou, f Coffle^B^reiporerfl^ieieitofDiji. 
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2 Come, Thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword ; 
Our prayer attend: 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success : 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 

8 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear; 
In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 

4 To Thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be. 
Hence evermore! ^ 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore! 

Chartea Wedey, 
40il WBLLBR. 8. M. 
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1 Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight; 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light." 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 

**Let there be light." 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight; 
Move o'er the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

"Let there be light. "^ 

John MamMt, 181S. 



Arr, hy bchwiitg. 
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1. Give me a sober mind, A quick discerning eye, The first approach of sin to find 








And all oc-ca-sionB flv. 




2 Still may I cleave to Thee, 
And never more depart. 

But watch with godly Jealousy, 
Over my evil heart. 

3 Thus may I pass my days 

Of sojourning beneath. 
And languish to conclude my race. 
And render up m^ bT^%.\SDL« 

4 In bumbXe \o\^ m\^ t^w ^ 

Th\ue Vmvi^e Xft T^^twVci^ 
I And see T\\e^ Vxv xSaa ^\wi^'^ «^v«« * 
' And T\Be N«VX.YiTY\^^ \o xe\?jv- 
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TRINITY SEASON— SECURITY. 



O. W. VORIOKGTOK. 







1. The Lord, who tru - ly knows The heart of 



ev - ery saint, 



a 
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In - vites us by His ho - 



I jU O l j ^ p 

ly word, To pray and ner-er faint. 




2 He bows His gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain; 
Yet we must wait till He appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 

8 Though unbelief suggest,' 
Why should we longer wait; 
He bids us never give him rest, 
But be importunate. 

4 Twas thus the widow poor. 

Without support or friend, 
Beset the unjust judge's door. 
And gained at last her end. 

5 And shall not Jesus hear 

His chosen wheil they cry? 
Yes; though He may awhile forbear. 
He'll not their suit deny. 

6 Then let us ean^est be. 

And never faint in prayer; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our cause His care. 
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1 JesusI I live to Thee, 

The loveliest and best; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me. 
In Thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus! I die to Thee, 

Whenever death shall come; 
To die in Thee, is life to me, 
In my eternal home. 



3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best; 
To live in Thee, is bliss to me. 
To die is endless rest. 

4 Living or dying. Lord, 

I ask but to be Thine; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me 
Makes heaven forever mine. 

Henry HoftmuA, 
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1 To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 Tis His almighty love, ' 

His counsel and His care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and deaUi, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet before the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And never-ending songs. 

Jtaac TTotts, 2709. 
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TRINITY SEASON— SECURITY. 

LrAKB BNON. 8. M. 
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I. B. WOODBUBT. 




1. Oh, what, if we are Chri8t'B,l8 earthly shame or loss? Bright shall the crown of 





glory be When we hayo borne the cross. 



Per. of 0. DiTSON * Co. 




2 Keen was the trial oncey 

Bitter the cup of woe, [blood, 

When martyred saints, baptized in 

Christ's sufferings shared below. 



3 Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where on the bosom of their Grod 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace bieours, 

Like them in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here: 

5 Enough, if Thou at last 

The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest in Thine own home. 
Where saints and angels live. 
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OLlfUTZ. S. M. 



Henry W. Baker, 1858, 
Afr,from Gfvporian by dr. Lowell mason, 1792-1872. 




1. Oir ktr'ily Father oUi, And Gkriit iiritM n lour; Vith both, oar friendiUp ihill he iweet, Aid m eoaimiuoi dev. 




2 Grod pities all our griefs; 

He pardons every ddy. 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large His bounties are! 

What variou9 stores of good. 
Diffused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with His blood! 

4 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless Thy faithful care, 
Our Advocate before the throne. 
And our Forerunner there. 

6 Here fix, my roving heart; 
Here wait, my warmest love; 
Till the communion be complete. 
In nobler scenes above. 

FMUp Doddridge, 
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1 A charge to keep I have, 

A Gk)d to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfill; 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live: 
And oh ! Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on Thyself rely : 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 

a Wtt/ey, 
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TRINITY SEASON— SECURITY. 



HERMANN C. M. 



N. BSBMAinr. 
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1. ThoUyWho hast call'd us by Thy word The mar-riage feast to share 
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Of Tby dear Son, our on • ly Lord, Thy bid - den guests pre-pare! 
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3 In vain we ask God's righteous law. 

To justify us now, 
Since to convince, and to condemn. 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jesus! how glorious is Thy grace! 

When in Thy name we trust. 
Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 

Inae WoUb, 1709. 
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1 OThou, the Lord and Life of those 

Who rest their hope in Thee: 
Whose love from everlasting woe8> 
Hath set Thy people free; 

2 Thine agony and death display 

The curse our guilt should bear, 
Thy resurrection points the way 
To bliss that we may share. 

8 To Thee, O Lord, we lift our heart, 
Thy mercy we implore; 
Help us to choose the better part, 
And go, and sin no more. 

4 Help us Thee, Saviour, to confess^ 
In whom our life we see; 
And oh! may fruits of holiness 
Prove that we live to Thee. 
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2 No vain excuse we dare to make. 
Thy call we do not slight; 
We come unworthy; for His sake 
Help us to come aright. 

8 Thy marriage-garment we require. 
Thyself to us impart. 
And with Thy precious gifts inspire 
A pure and thankful heart. 

4 And Thou, to whom the Father's love 

The wedding guests has brought, 
Who ever helpest from above 
Those whom Thy blood has bought. 

5 Lord of the feast! our coming bless. 

And round our souls entwine 
The garment of Thy righteousness. 
In which Thy saints shall shine. 

John Emat Bode, 1S60. 
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1 Vain are the hopes the sons of men 

On their own works have built; 
Their hearts, by nature, all unclean. 
And all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths. 

Without a murmuring word; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 



TRINITY SEASON— SECURITY. 

PETERBORO. C. M. 
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R. HARRISON. 




1. We, in onrselYeSy on-righteoos are; With sor-row we oon-fess Our great and grieyoos sins 
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Thee, ^ Lord our Right- 
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The Lord 



t 

onr Right - Ma»- nto. 
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2 Not to Thine angels, nor to saints 

Do we our prayers address; 
We fly to Thee, and only Thee, 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Thou, Christ, the great Jehovah art, 

The Fount of holiness; 
And, God with us, Thou art hecome 
The Lord our Righteousness. 
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BRAY. C. M. 



84 Oh, wash us with Thy blood,and clothe 
With Thy pure spotless dress; 
Oh , hide us in Th]^self , and be 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

B5 Make us by grace to be in deed 
What we in word profess; 
Oh, make us like unto Thyself, 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

6 Pour on us plenteous showers of grace» 
Increase our f ruitf ulness. 

That we may yield Thine owntoThee» 
The Lord our Righteousness. 

7 So, in Thy glorious image rais'd. 
May we Thy mercy bless; 

And sing for ever praise to Thee, 
The I^rd our Righteousness. 

(Mrietopher Wordaworth, 



XICOLAUS HRRMANN, 1561. 




i. To Zi-on'8 hill 



lift mine eyes, From thence expecting aid; From Zi-on*8 hill, and 
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Zi - on's God, Who heav'n and earth has made, Who heav'n and earth has made. 
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2 Thou, thim, my soul in safety rest, 
. Thy Guardian will not sleep; 

His watchful care that Israel guards, 
Will thee in safety keep. 

3 Sheltered beneath th'Almighty's wings, 

Thou shalt securely rest; 



Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage^ 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

Jtaac WaUi, 1719, 
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TRINITY SEASON— WARFARE. 



LABAN. S. M. 




LOWELL MASON, 1830. 
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- diera of Ohrist! a - rise And pat yoar ar-moar on. Strong in the strength wMch God sap - 
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plies, Throagh His 



e - ter - nal Son. 



^ ?''ifv f f nn u oB 



6 Still let the Spirit cry, 

In all His soldiers, ''Ck)me,"* [high, 
Till Christ, the Lord, descends from 
And takes the conquerors home. 

Charlet Wedey, rH5, 



2 Strong, in the Lord of hosts. 

And in His mighty power; 
Who in the strength oi Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might, 

With all His strength endued; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God: 

4 That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, [alone, 
You may overcome through Christ 
And stand entire at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and iight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 
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LUX BENIGNA. los ft 4ft. 



1 My soul I be on thy guard; 

Ten thousand foes arise; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor once at ease sit down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God! 
He'll take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to His blest abode. 

Heaih, 1781, 

JOHN B. DTKBS. 1861. 




Leid, kindly Light, i-mid th'eiieireting gloom, Led Thoo mo on: The eight ii dui aid 1 in br froBhoae, 
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LetdThoniDooi. Keep Tboony feet; 1 do sot isk to lee The dii-ttnt leene; one step e-Doigh for ■«. ' 
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4(>9 HB LBADETH ME. L. M. 



W. B. BRADBURY, 1816-1868. 




1. He lead-«th me! Oh, blessed thought! words with heay'nly oomibrt fraught I Whatever I do, wher- 





e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me. He lead-eth me ! He lead-eth me ! By 
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His own hand He lead-eth me ; His fedthM follower I would be, For by His hand He leadeth me. 



Per. of BiOLOW & Main. 




2 Sometimes'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden'sbowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 
Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me! 

3 Lord! I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; 



Content whatever lot I see, 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When by Thy grace the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

J. H. QUmort, 1861, 



^^4 Continued. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 1 3 

Shouldst lead me on: 
I loved to choose and see my path ;but now 

LfCad Thou me on: 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 

years. 



So long Thy power has blest me, sure, it 
Will lead me on [still 

0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 
The night is gone; [till 

And with the morn those angel faces smile, 

Which I have loved low^ «.VM5A.^tccAV«^ 
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TRINITY SEASON— DEPENDENCE. 



SBQUR. 8b, 7s, 41. 



Ist time. 



J. p. HOLBBOOK. 

dtime. 




I f Lead ns, hear'i - Ij Fi-thtrilaad n CTer the worid'i ten-peit-wii m; 
\ Ourdii, glide oi, keep u, feed v^ '^ ' 




Per. of MB8. J. p. HOLBROOK. 

2 Saviourl breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us; 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Ijone and dreary, faint and weary. 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our €h>dl descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy; 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided. 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

JamcB Edmedon, 18S0, 

467 

1 Shepherd of Thine Israeli lead us, 
Pilgrims o'er this barren sand; 
Thou who hast from bondage freed us, 
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AMSTERDAM 7s ft 6s. D. 



Guard us by Thine outstretched hand: 
Guide Thy chosen 
Safely to the promised land. 

2 Feed us with the heavenly manna; 
Fainting, may we feel Thy might; 
Go before us as our banner. 
Cloud by day, and fire by night: 

Great Redeemer, 
Shine around us;— Thou art light. 

8 When we come to death's dark river. 
Bid the swelling stream divide; 
Thou who canst our life deliver, 
Bear us through the sundered tide: 

Praises, praises 
Will we sing on Canaan's side. 

Jotiah Oonder^ 1866. 

Art. JAM KS NABES. 1780. 

I 
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Tune ibll woi this earth re - more; Riie, ny wbI, aad haite a - way To Kiti pre- pared a - here. 
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4(>«l KEEP THOU MY WAY. S. M. D. . . 

f.ffNMM] | r i j;M f l ^f/ 
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HVBBBT p. MAIN. 




1. iMf Thoa Bj viy, Lord; ly - Mtf 
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«r • iMn itcpi Oie no - Bflik frm Tky lide: I oi Mt tkiik t- rigkt, Ui-Im ii- 



mi-j. 
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bj Tkee: ly heart wonld bil with - eat Tby aid; ChooM Tim ny thoighti for m. 




Per. of BiGLow * Maim. 



2 For every act of faith, 

And every pure design, 
For all of good my bouI can know, 

The glory, Lord, be Thine; 
Free grace my pardon seals, 

Through Thy atoning blood; 
Free grace the full assurance brings. 

Of peace with Thee, my God. 



3 Oh, speak and I will hear; 

Command, and I obey; 
My willing feet with joy shall haste - 

To run the heavenly way; 
Keep Thou my wand'ring heart, 

And bid it cease to roam; 
Oh, bear me safe o'er death's cold wave 

To heaven my blissful home. 

Ftmny J, Crotby. 



4SS Cootinned. 

2 Rivers to the oceftn run. 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul that's bom of God, 

Pants to view His glorious face; 
Upward tends to His abode. 

To rest in His embrace. 



3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies: 
Yet a season, — and you know 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 
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TRINITY SEASON— DEPENDENCE. 
CHRISTMAS. C. M. 



O. r. BAVOBL. 



L A - wake,By loalitrftek er 
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u in-nor-tal oowi. And u in - nor-til oowi. 




2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-aniraating voice 

That calls thee from on high; 
'Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have 1 my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

PhUip Doddridge, 17iO. 

0. 



BROWNBLL. L. If. 61. 
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1 Alas! what hourly dangers rise! 

What snares beset my way I 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes^ 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my mournful thoughts com- 

And melt in flowing tears! [plain 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain! 
How strong my foes and fears! 

3 O gracious God! in whom I live. 

My feeble efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive^ 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase mv hope. 

When foes and fears prevail; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Oh, keep me in Thy heavenly way. 

And bid the tempter flee! 

And let me never, never stray 

From happiness and Thee. 

A, Stede. 
From FRANCIS Joseph ratdk, 1732-1809. 




1. CuUii of ii-nel*i koit, ud Gside Of all who uek their hone i-bore : Beieith Thy ihad-ow ve i - hide, 
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The doiid of Thy proteeUig love: Our itrength, Thj gnee : oor ral^ Thj word: Our esd, the glo - ry of the Lord. 
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2 3y Thine unerring Spirit led, 

Wie shall not in the desert stray: 
Bjr Tbjr paternal bounty fed, 
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We shall not lack in all our way: 
As far from danger as from fear. 



TRINITY SEASON— WARFARE. 
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M lit BT BifktMoniea, For ail bt an wen TkiM; Tij death hath bought of God bj peace, Thj life hath Bade Bia aii^ 




i Spotless and just in Thee I am; 
I feel my sins forgiven; 
I taste 8:ilvation in Thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 

3 Forever here my rest shall be, 

Close to Thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 

4 My dying Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean! 

5 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own; 

Wash me, and mine Thou art! 

Wash me, but not my feet alone; 

My hands, my head, my heart! 

6 The atonement of Thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve; 



Till hope in full fruition die. 

And all my soul be love. 

ChatUs WetUy, 17W, 

1 Why should the children of a King 

Qo mourning all their days? 
Qreat Comforter! descend and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all Thy saints, 

And seal them heirs of heaven? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints 
And show my sins forgiven? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In my Redeemer's blood; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart. 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love. 

The pledge of Joys to come; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

Isaac WatU, 
L. SPOHR. 1835. 




L Ab I a sol-dier of the rroo. A fol-l'wer of the Laah? Aad shall i lear to own His eaase, 
_ _ --___. D. g — WMe 0^- en fought to wm the w 




Or bhih to sank Hii uneP lot 1 he ear-ried to the skies, 
A^^led thro' Moody seuP 
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Oi flow - 'rj beds of ease, 



3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 

To help me on to God? 
Sure I muBt light, if I would reign; 

Increase my courage, Lord! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 

Supported by Thy word, . 

(14) 
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3 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph trom afar. 

And seize it with their eye. 
When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robea ot nV^Iot'^ xXwwx^ ^^ ^S«^fc%^ 

The e\or^ «\\«J\\ifcT\s\w^. ^ ^^ 
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4:7(> JUDBA. C. M. 



g^^il J I f— ^ 



f 



g^ g! 



§ 



s 




WM. ARNOLD, 1791, 
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1. Not to the ter - rors of the Lord, The tem-pest, flre, and smoke; 
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Not to the thun-der of that word, Which Ood on SI - nai spoke; 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed int lightl 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven; 
And God, the Jud^e of all, declare 
Their vilest sins rorgiven! 

5 The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of His grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

Imuui Wattt, 1709. 

1 Jesus, exalted far on high, 

To whom a name is given, 
A name surpassing every name 
That's known in earth or heaven; 

2 Before whose throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord; 

S Jeaua, who, in the form of Grod, 
Didst equal honor claim ; 
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Yet to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame: 

4 Oh, mav that mind in us be formed, 

Whicn shone so bright in Thee! 
A humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free. 

5 Mav we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love; 
So shall we bear Thine image here 
And share Thy throne above. 

Thomaa OotteriU, laiM, 
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1 Oh, for a heart to praise mv Grod, 

A heart from sin set free! 
Aheart that's sprinkled with Thy blood, 
So freely shed for me! 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek; 

My dear Kedeemer's throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within! 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divme, 
Perfect, and right, andpure, and good; 
A copy, Lord, of Thmel 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 

Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of love. 

\ Chartet Wedey, lllS, 
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PHUVAH. C. M. 



MBLCHOIB TULPIUS. 1609. 




On Jor-dan's rag - ged banks I stand, And east a wish-fnl eye To Canaan's fair and 
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2 Oh the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Son, forever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chillingwinds, no poisonous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death 
Are felt and feared no more. 



B5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest. 

Scml, Steimea, 1787, 
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^J , ^, II 1 Forth to the land of promise bound, 
^• - II Our desert-path we tread; 

" God's fiery pillar for our guide. 
His Captain at our head. 
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2 E'en now we faintly trace the hills; 

And catch their distant blue; 
And the bright city's gleaming spires 
Rise dimly on our view. 

3 Soon, when the desert shall be crossed. 

The flood of death passed o'er. 
Our pilgrim hosts shall safely land 
On Canaan's peaceful shore. 

4 There love shall have its perfect work. 

And prayer be lost in praise; 

And all the servants of our God 

Their endless anthems raise. 

Henry A{fordt 18X7. 



SICILY. 8s ft 7s. 



SICILIAN MILODT. 




1 . Round the Lord in glo-rj seat-ed, Oher-a • bim and Ser- a- phim filled His temple, and re- 

I 
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B3 Heaven is still with glory ringing. 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
"Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, 
peated Bach to each th' alter-nate hymn : ' 'Lord of Hosts, the Lord most high! 

^ 4 With His seraph-train before Him, 

With His holy Church below, 
1 t W {* ty ^ II II Thus conspire we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow: 

5 "Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with its fulness stored:. 

Unto Thee be glory ^\n^\^. 
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2 "Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored: 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord!" 



Ho\y ,^c\^ ,T^^V3 , W^;^^^^^, 
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4o^ PLBYEL*S HYMN. ts. 



TRINITY SEASON— ASPIRATION. 




lONACI PLBTKL. 1757-1831. 



I^^i^^^ 



1. Ohildren of the heayenly King, As yejour-ney, sweetly slog; Sing your Sav - ionr's wor-thy. praise. 
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Glo-rioQs in His works and ways. 
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2 Lift your eyes, ye sons of Lightl 
Zion's city is in sight : 
There our endless home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

9 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land: 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Sou, 
Bids you undismayed goon. 

4 Lord! obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below: 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Theel 

5 Seal our love, our labors end; 

Let us to Thy bliss ascend; 

Let us to Thy kingdom come; 

Lordl we long to be at home. 

John Omniek, VUt, 
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1 Blessed are the son's of Qod; 
They are bought with Jesus' blood, 
They are ransomed from the grave. 
Life eternal they shall have. 
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ANGELS. L. M. 
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2 They are Justified by grace, 
They enjov a solid peace; 

All their sins are washed away, 
They shall stand in God's great day. 

3 They have fellowship with God, 
Throu||^h the Mediator's bloo<l ; 
One with God, through Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun. 

4 They alone are truly blest; 

Heirs with God, joint heirs witii Christ; 
They with love and peace are filled, 

They are by His Spirit sealed. 
Jo/ JiM. Himphreya, 17US, 

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee 
Let us in Thy name agree; 
Show Thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Bid all strife forever cease. 

2 Maice us of one heart and mind, 
Courteoub, pitiful, and kind. 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

3 Let us for each other care. 
Each the. other's burden bear, 
To Thy Church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 

4 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide: 

All the depths of love express^ 

All the heights of holiness. Charles Wealey, 

ORLANDO GIBBONS, 1623. 
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1. Ex - al - ted high at Gqd^s right hand, Near-er the throne than cher-ubs stand, 




With glo-ry crown'd,in white ar - ray. My wond'ring soul says, ** Who are they?" 
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CYPRUS. 7S. FELIX MBNDBLSSOHN-BARTHOLDT^ 1809-1847. 
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1. Son of Goil, e - ter - nnl Word, Glo-rious Day-spring, Christ the Lord, 
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Shine up -on us with Thy rays, While we eel - e - brate ihy praise. 
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2 When Thou madest heaven and earth, 
Angels shouted at their birth; 

Morn ins stara in chorus sang, 

When tne world from darkness sprang. 

3 When in sin and death w£ lay. 
Thou didst wake us into day; 
Thou, in human nature bom, 
Wast to us a glorious morn. 

4 When Thou didst arise from death. 
We were quickened by Thy breath; 
We arose with Thee our Head, 
First begotten from the dead. 

5 Keep us safe from harm and sin, 
Foes around us and within; 
May we know Thee ever nigh. 
Ever walk as in Thine eye. 

6 Lead us onward, Lord, we pray, 
To the pure and perfect day. 
Where we may the glory see 

Of the blessed Trinity. 

Chrislopher Wordsworih, 
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1 High in yonder realms of light, 

Dwell the raptured saints above; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 
Happy in Immanuel's love. 

2 Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below. 

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pain and heavy woe. 

3 But these days of weeping o'er. 

Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more — 
Never, never weep again. 

4 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above, 
Hark! their songs melodious rise. 
Songs of praise to Jesus' love! 

Thoma» Baffle*, 181t. 



48S Continued. 

2 These are the saints beloved of God; 
Washed are their robes in Jesus' blood 
More spotless than the purest white. 
They snine in uncreated light. 

3 Brighter than angels, lo! they shine; 
Their glories great, and all divine; 
Tell me their origin, and say [they? 
Tlieir order what — and whence came 

4 Through tribulation great, they came; 
They bore the cross, and scorned the 
Within the living temple blest, [shame; 
In God they dwell, and on Him rest. 



5 Unknown to mortal ears thev sing 
The sacred glories of their iting; — 
Tell me the subject of their lays, 
And whence their loud exalted praise? 

6 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme; 
They sing the wonders of His name; 
To Him ascribing power and grace, 
Dominion and eternal praise. 

7 Amen, they crv, to Him alone, 
Who dares to nil His Father's throne; 
They give Him glory, and again 
Repeat His praise and say, Amen. 
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TRINITY SEASON— ASPIRATION. 
LOVE DIVINE. L. II. i. B. woodburt, 1848. Arr, by b. p. vaw. 




1. Je-6U8, my love, my chief delijcht. For Thee I lon^, for Thee I pray, 

^- j r^ - a - 




A - mid the shadows of the night, A - mid the bus'ness of the day. 
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2 When shall I see Thy smiling face, 
Which I, through faith, have often seen; 
Arise, Thou Sun of righteousness 
Dispel the clouds that intervene. 

3 Thou art the glorious gift of God, 
To sinners weary and distrest, 
The first of all His gifu bestowed, 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 

4 Ck>uld I but say, this gift is mine, 
I'd tread the world beneath my feet, 
No more at pain or want repine, 
Nor envy the rich sinner^s state. 

5 This precious jewel let me keep, 
And lodge it deep within ray heart; 
At home, abroad, awake, asleep. 

It never shall from thence depart. 



BEETHOVEN. L. M. 
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1 Redeemed from guilt, redeemed from fears. 
My soul enlarged and dried my tears, 
Wnat can I^o, O Love divine, 

What, to repay such gifts as Thine? 

2 What can 1 do, so poor, so weak. 

But from Thy hands new blessings seek, 
A heart to feel Thy mercies more, 
A soul to know Thee, and adore? 

3 Oh, teach me at Thy feet to fall, 
And yield Thee up myself, my all! 
Before Thy saints my debts to own, 
And live and die to Thee alone! 

4 Thy Spirit, Lord, at large Impart, 
Expand and raise and All my heart! 
So may I hope my life shall be 
Some faint return, O Lord, to Thee. 

Henry Fnmela J^fU, 18SL 



Aft, by LOWELL MASON. 



^ 




\UiUMi\l. \ 



1 . We Big Hii lore, wko oiee wis iltii, Wkoiooi o'er death re-rired a - gaii, That all Hh laiiti, throigh Hin* light bre 
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2 The saints, wlio now in Jesus sleep. 
His own nlmighty power shall keep. 
Till dawns the bright illustrious day, 
When death itself shall die away. 

3 Hasten, dear Lord! the glorious day, 
And this delightful scene display : 
When all Thy saints from death shall rise. 
Raptured in bliss beyond the skies. 

SxAdand im, 1799, 
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AIIBS. L. II. 



8IOI8MUMD KICKOMM, 1778-1858. 




1. In all our wand 'rings here be-low We see Thee, Lord, where'er we go; 





When waters flow fi-om smitten rock. Thy blood supplies Thy thirst - iiig flock. 
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2 Thy word, and holy festival, 
Thy Church— we see Thee in them all: 
When manna from the heavens refresbf 
Then Jesus feeds us with His flesh. 

8 In all the gleams of grace divine 
We see Thy holy presence shine; 
Beneath the cloud baptized are we. 
And Jesus leads us through the sea. 

4 No arm can save us fh>m the foe 
Bat Thhie, — no other hope we know; 



BRNAN. ' L. II. 




We lean not on ourselves; — ^Thy rod 
Is all our trust, Thou Son of God. 

6 In all our long and weary way, 
Pilgrims of Canaan, lest we stray, 
Be Thou our Guide, Thy grace afford 
And make us Thine in will and word. 

6 So may we through life's desert go. 
And come where fruits of Eshcolgrow; 
Gain the rich promise of Thy word 
And rest forever with the Lord. 

a WordtmniK 

LOWILL MASOK. 
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1. No more, my God I I boast ho more, Of all the du - ties I 






I quit the hopes I held be • fore. To trust the mer - its 
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2 Now for the love I bear His name, 

What was my gain, I count but loss; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to His cross. 

3 Yes, and I must, and will, esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake; 



Oh! may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before Thy throne; 
But faith can answer Thy demands. 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Itaac WqUj^ 1709. 



216 

493 



BAPTISM AND CONFIRMATION. 



MAQDALBNB. C. M. 



J. CX>NOKB. 1688. 
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Jesus, my Gaardian and my Friend, 
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3 I welcome all Thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what Thon dost^ 
I wait the light above. 



^ ~! i ~CT^ g- ^~| L I ^~r i=fl 4 Thy covenant in darkest gloo: 



2 Since Thoa, the everiasting God, 
My Father art become, 
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Shall heavenly rays impart, 
WhichjWhen my eyelids close in death. 
Shall warm my chilling heart 
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2 Who can paint that lovely city. 

City of true peace divine. 
Whose pure gates forever open 

Each in pearly splendor shine ; 
Whose abodes of glory clear 
Naught defiling cometh near ? 

3 There no stormy winter rages ; 
There no scorching summer glows ; 

But through one perennial spring-tide, 
Blooms the lily with the rose ; 
Aad the Lamb, with purest ray, 
Soattens round eternal day. 
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4 There the saints of Ood, resplendent 
As the sun in all his might, 

Evermore rejoice together, 

Crowne»d with diadems of light ; 
And from peril safe at last, 
Beckon up their triumphs past. 

5 There in strains harmonious blending; 
They their sweetest anthems sing ; 

And, on harps divinely thrilling. 

Glorify their glorious King ; 
Aided by whose arm of might. 
They were victors in the fight. 

6 Look, Jesus, on Thy soldiers, 
Worn and wounded in the fight ; 

Grant. O grant us rest for ever. 

In Thy beatific sight ; 
And Thyself our guerdon be 
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calls Our children to Hit breast; 
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2 " Let them approach," He cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came." 
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1 Lord, what our ears have heard 
Our eyes delighted trace, 
Thy love in long succession shown, 
To every faithful race. 



WATCHMAN. 8. II. 



2 Our children Thou dost claim, 
Lord, our Grod, as Thine ; 

Ten thousand blessings to Thy name 
For goodness so divine I 

3 Thy covenant may the}' keep, 
And bless the happy bands, 
Which, closer still, engage their hearts 
To honor Thy commands. 

4 Thee let the fathers own, 
Thee let the sons adore. 

Joined to the Lord in solemn vows 
To be forgot no more. 

5 How great Thy mercies. Lord I 
How plenteous is Thy grace, . 
Which, in the promise of Thy love, 
Includes our rising race. 

6 Our offspring, still Thy care, 
Shall own their fathers* God, 

To latest times Thy blessings share, 
And sound Thy praise abroad. 
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2 Oh. what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite. 
To lead their aoala to Thee. 
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sob - jects of Thy grace. 
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3 Now bless, Thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine ; 
Send Thy ^ood S>^\x\\» t^wni ^Stoss^^^ 



BAPTISM AND CONFIRMATION. 



I. B. W0ODB17RT. 





How sweet the breath, be - neath the 

m 



hill, Of Sharon's dew-y rose I 
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2 Lo 1 such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod ; 

Whose secret heart, with inflaenoe sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 

May shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy pai^ion's rage. 

5 O Thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father's shrine. 

Whose years, with changeless virtue 
crowned, 
Were all alike divine 1 

6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone 

In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 

Jteffinald Seber, 
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1 Thou art my portion, my Gtod, 
Soon as I know Thy way, 

Hy heart makes haste to obey Thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice : 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 
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Par. O. DiTK»v k Oo, 

3 The testimonies of Thy grace 
I set before mine eyes ; 

Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 If once 'I wander fix>m Thy path, 
I think upon my ways ; 

Then turn my feet to Thy commands. 
And trust Thy pard'ning grace. 

6, Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 

O save Thy servant, Lord I 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place. 

My hope is in Thy word. 

6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus till mortal life shall end. 

Would I perform Thy wUl. 

I. WaUs, 
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1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands, 
With all engaging charms I 

Hark ! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms I 

2 'Termit them to approach," He criea^ 
^'Nor scorn their humble name ; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these. 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankfhl 

hands, 
And yield them up to Thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine,-^ 
Thine let our of&pring be. 
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fUtb and Joy, We yield to Thee, O Lord I 
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One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide ; 

Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In Thee may we abide. 
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F^j-£ -+p — ! fe'lrrri i ^ ^^^i^) when among the saints in light 
I I I I I I " ' Our joyful spirits shine, 

2 Joined in one body may we be ; I Shall anthems oJT immortal praise. 

One inward life partake ; | O Lamb of God, be thine I 
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I. My God, ac-cept my heart this day, And make it 
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2 Before the cross of Him who died, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified, 
And Christ be all in all. 

3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace. 
And seal me for Thine own ; 

That I may see Thy glorious face, 
And worship near Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word 
To Thee be ever given ; 

Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven. 



5 All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. 
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1 Witness, ye men and angels, now 
Before the Lord we speak ; 

To Him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 

Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 
But on His grace rely. 

That with returning wants the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in Thy ways : 

And, while we turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn Thou our prayers to praise ! 
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I. Dear Sav - iour, if thtte lambs •houM stray. Prom Thy se-cora an • cloa-nre'a bound. 




And, lurad by world-ly joy* a • way, 



A - moDg the thooghtleaa crowd be found; 
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2 Remember still that they are Thine, 
That Thy dear sacred name they bear ; 

Think that the seal of love divine, 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be ; 

Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to Thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These e3'es can weep for them no more, 

Turn Thou their feet from folly's way ; 
The wanderers to Thy fold restore. 

A. B. Hyde. 
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1 This child we consecrate to Thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from sin and threatening wrong 
And let Thy love its life prolong. 

2 Oh, may Thy Spirit gentl^y draw 
Its willing soul to keep Thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning 3'outh. 

3 We, too, before Thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart 
We still may act the christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise Thou hast 

given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 
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1 Dear Lord 1 I give my heart to Thee, 
Its throbs of griefs will never cease, 

Till yearning faith be taught to see 
In Christ, the risen Prince of Peace. 

2 M}' time is flitting day by day, , 
Sad conscience weaves, in restless 

loom, 
A shroud, whose dusky lines portra}* 
The travails of eternal gloom. 

3 The bitter fruits of wasted years, 
The empty store of worldly gain, 

Hope*s blighted flowers, rank with tears, 
And mem'ry's ashes mixed with pain ; 

4 This weighty sum of life I bring 
To Caly Vy 's gleaming, lofty tree ; 

Lo ! at its foot, the load I fling. 
And to its arms for refuge flee. 

5 My guilt— the spear that piei*ced Thy 

side, 
My death once swelled Thy dying 

cry; 
cleanse my sins in mercy's tide, 
Still ebbing earthward from the sky. 

6 Thine eye doth read the soul's dis- 

tress. 
When mourning for Thy peace, it 
pleads, 
Let Thy forgiveness, Jesus, bless, 
iOi^ ^\\ To^ «^\t\t*^ piteous needs. 
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2 Enrich that temple's holy shrine 
With sevenfold gifts of grace divine ; 
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless, 
Strength, counsel, fear and godliness 1 

3 O Trinity in Unity, 

One only God in Persons Three, 

In whom, through whom, by whom we 

live, 
In Thee we praise and glory give 1 

4 O grant us so to use Thy grace, 
That we may see Thy glorious face^ 

OUtI HAPPY DAY. L. M. 



And ever, with the heavenly host, 
PraisQ Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Chrisiopher WordMwotUL 
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1 Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine, 
With flill consent Thine I would be, 
And own Thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Here, my Lord, my soul, my all, 
I yield to Thee beyond recall ; 
Accept Thine own — so long withheld, 
Accept what I so freely yield. 

3 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of Thy grace ; 

A wretched sinner lost to God, 
But ransomed by ImmanueFd blood. 

4 The vow is past beyond repeal ; 
Now will I set the solemn seal : 
Thine would I live, Thine would I die, 
Be Thine through all eternity. 

Samuel DavUs, 
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3 'T is done, the great transaction's done; 
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And through all the way He speeds them; 
To their home above. 
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2 With His blood the Lord has boaght 

them; 
When they knew Him not, He songht 

them, 
And fh)m all their wanderings brought 

them; 
His the praise alone. 

3 Through the desert Jesus leads them, 
With the bread of heaven He feeds them, 
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There they see the Lord who boaght 
them, 
1-jj Him who came fh)m heaven, and sought 
—fl them, 

— ^^ Him who by His Spirit taught them, 
Him they serve and love. 



5 Let His people sing with gladness, 
Other mirth than this is madness, 
Mirth it is that ends in sadness. 

Be it far away. 

6 'Tis the saints have solid treasure, 
They can sing with holy pleasure. 
And their joy will know no measure, 

In the final day. 

ThiOma» Xetteg. 1815, 
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1. Say - iour, who Thy flock art feed-ing, With the shepherd's kind -est care, 
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All the fee-ble gen-tly lead-iDg, While the lambs Thy bo^som share; 
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2 Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 

There, we know, Thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

8 Never, from Thj pasture roving, 
Let tbem be the Uou'b prey ; 



Let Thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
\ T)i\nlit \Ai^ xWet^ ot Thy ^race. 
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z. Shepherd of tea-der youth ! Quidiag in love and truth, Thro* devious ways ; Christ, our trl« . 
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umphant King ! We come Thy name to sing, And here our children bring, To shout Thy praise. 
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2 Thou art our holy Lord ! 
The all-sabdaing Word, 

Healer of strife ! 
Thoa didst Thyself abase, 
That fix>xii sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us life ! 

3 Thou art the great High Priest I 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of heavenly love ; 
While in our mortal pain, 
None calls on Thee in vain, 
Help Thou dost not disdain,— 

Help from above. 
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4 Ever be Thou our Guide, 
Our Shepherd and our Pride, 

Our Staff and Song 1 
Jesus 1 Thou Christ of God 1 
By Thy perennial word 
Lead us where Thou hast trod, 

Make our faith strong. 

5. So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 

And joyful sing I 
Let all the holy &rong. 
Who to Thy Church belong. 
Unite and swell the song 
To Christ our King I 

demmt fif Alexandria^ 900. 
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I. Pardoned thro* re-deem-ing grace. In Thy 
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blessed Son rcTealed, Worship- ing be -fore Thy 
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face. Lord, to Thee ourselves we yield. 



2 Thou the sacrifice receive, 



f 



Humbly offered tbroagh Tbj Son ; 



Quicken us in Him to live ; 
Lord, in us Thy will be done. 

3 By the hallowed outward sign, 

By the cleansing grace within. 
Seal, and make us wholly Thine : 
Wash, and keep us pure from sin. 

4 Called to bear the Christian name. 

May our vows and life accord. 
And our every d&^ \jtwi\axss^ 
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2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me — 
Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 

Oh, while Thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me ; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest 1 



ABIDE IN MB. 




Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me. 
While Thy love is left to me ; 

Oh, 't were not in joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure I 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain I 
In Thy service pain is pleasure, 

With Thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called Thee — Abba, Father I 

I have stayed my heart on Thee I 
Storms may bowl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

▲BTHUB R. D. TBOTTS, d. 1850. 
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I. Abide in me, O Lord, and 1 1 In | Thee, | Prom thie good hour, O leave me | nev-er ) more; 
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Then shall the discord cease, the | wound be | healed, | The life-long bleeding of the | soul be | o*er. 
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2 Abide in me ; o'ershadow | by Thy | love 

Each half-formed purpose and dark | thought of | sin ; 
Quench ere it rise each ael^sh, \ \ovr d^- \ ra%^ 
And keep my soul as TMne, caYm \ wci^ ^v \ ^YOfc. 
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I ( Take me, O my Fa-therl take me, Take me, save me, thro' Tbj Son; \ 
' ) That which Thou wonldat have me, make me. Let Thj will in me be done. / 




Long from Thee my foot-steps stray-ing, Thorn-y proved tiie way I trod ; 
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Wea-iy come I now, and pray-ing — Take me to Thy love, my God ! A • hin. 
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2 Fmitless years with grief recalling, 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling, 

To Thy honsehold take me in. 
Freely now to Thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely, life and soul I offer — 

Gift unworthy love like Thine. 



3 Once the world's Redeemer dying, 

Bore our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying, 

Now I look in hope to Thee ; 
Father, take me 1 aU forgiving 

Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 
In Thy love forever living, 

I must be forever blest ! 

Bay Paimer. J865. 
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3 As some rare perfume in a | vase of | clay. 

Pervades it with a fragrance | not its | own. 
So, when Thou dwellest in a | mortal | soul, 

All heaven's own sweetness seems a- | round it | thrown. 

4 Abide in me : there have been | moments | blest, 

When I have heard Thy voice and | felt Thy J power ; 
Then evil lost its grasp ; and | passion, | hushed. 
Owned the divine enchantment | of the | hour. 

5 These were but seasons beauti- | ful and | rare ] 

Abide in me, and they shall | ever | be ; 
Fulfil at once Thy precept | and my ( prayer, 
Come, and abide in me, and \ I in \ TYift%, 
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Be • yoid the H^-ered pige I leek Tkee, lord ; ly ipir - it puti for ne^ lir • iig Word 1 
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P«r. of Bishop J. H. Tixoaar, own«r of Oopyrlfht. 

2 Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, 
To me — to me — 
As Thou didst bless the bread 
By Galilee ; 
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I I I 

Then shall all bondage cease, 

All fetters fall ; 
And I shall find my peace, 

My All-in- All I m, a, XoiMnry. 

XBHDKI.8SOHK. 
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I. Here, O my Lord, I aee Thee &ce to face; Here would I touch and handle things un-seen ; 
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Here grasp with firmer hand th' eternal grace, And all my wea-ri-ness ,upon Thee lean. A-men. 



2 Here would I feed upon the Bread of God . 
Here drink with Thee the royal Wine of 
Heayen ; 
Here would I lav aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin for- 
given. 

8 I have no help but Tliine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ; 
It is enough, my Lord ; enough, indeed : 
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might 
alone. 

4 I have no wisdom, save in Him who is 
My Wisdom and my Teacher, both in 
one; 



No wisdom can I lack while Thou art wise, 
No teaching do I crave, save Thine alone. 

5 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness; 

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing 

blood, 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace. 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord 

my God ! 

6 Feast after feast thus comes, and passes by : 

Yet, passing, points to the glad Feast 

above. 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal Joy. 
The Lamb's great bridal Feast of bliss 

and love. 

Haratius Bonar. 1869. 
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m ei 



1=q: 



r^ 



1 I I I 6 Bat round us fall the evening shadows 

^-•'-^—" ^^ " A saddened awe pervades our darkened 
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of Life each moment be. A • men. 
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2 This is My blood, for sin's remission shed- 

He spake, and passed the wine-stained 

chalice round : 
So let us drink, and on Life's fullness fed 
With heav'nly Joy each quickening pulse 

shall bound. 

3 The hour is come! with us in peace sit 

down. 
Thine own beloved, O love us to the end; 
Serve us one banquet ere the night's dark 
frown 
Veil from our sight the presence of our 
Friend. 

4 Girded with love still wash Tliy servant's 

feet, 
While they submissive wonder and adore: 
Bathed in Thy blood our spirits ev'ry whit 
Are clean— yet cleanse our goings more 
and more. 

5 Some will betray Thee— Master, is it I? 

I^eaning upon Thy love we ask in fear ; 
Ourselves mistrusting, earnestly we cry 
To Thee, the Strong, for strength when 
sin is near. 



sense, 

In solemn choir we sing the parting Hymn, 

And hear Tliy Voice— Arise, let us go 

hence. 

C. X. Ford, 
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1 Draw nigh and take the body of the Lord, 
And drink the holy blood for you out- 
poured ; 

Saved by that body and that holy blood, 
With souls refreshed, we render thanks to 
God. 

2 Salvation's Giver, Christ, God's only Son, 
By Uis dear cross and blood the vict'ry 

won ; 
Offered was He for greatest and for least, ^ 
Himself the victim and Himself the priest. 

3 He, ransomer from death, and light from 

shade. 
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid; 
With heav*nly bread makes them that 

hunger whole. 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 

4 Approach ye then with faithful hearts sin- 

cere, 
And take the safeguard of salvation here ; 
He, that in this world rules his saints and 

shields, 
To all believers life eternal yields. 

lih Century t TV. John Mason NeaU^ 1861^ 
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2 Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the bread, and blest, and brake: 

What love through all His actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace He spake ! 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin ; 
Receive and eat the living food ; " 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine, 
*' 'Tis the new covenant in my blood," 

4 For us His flesh with nails was torn, 
He bore the scourge, He felt the thorn; 

And justice poured upon His head 
Its heavy vengeance in our stead. 

5 ''Do this," He cried, <<till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying friend ; 

Meet, at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 



6 Jesus ! Thy feast we celebrate, 
We show Thy death, we sing Thy name^ 

Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

Isaac Watts, 1707, 
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1 Body of Jesus, oh, sweet food ! 
Blood of my Saviour, precious blood ; 
On these Thy gifts, Eternal Priest ! 
Grant Thou my soul in faith to feast. 

2 Weary and faint I thirst and pine 
For Thee, my Bread, for Thee, my Wine, 
Till strengthened, as Elijah trod, 

I journey to the mount of God. 

3 There clad, in white, with crown and palm» 
At the great Supper of the Lamb, 

Be mine, with all Thy saints to rest, 
Like him that leaned upon Thy breast 

4 Saviour I till then, I fain would know 
That feast above by this below ; 

This bread of life, this wondrous food, 
Thy body and Thy precious blood. 

Arthur C. Ooaee. 1S69» 



523 



HEAVENLY FATHER, y ft ja. 



J. B. XUBSKMKNABK. 




^^ 



t 



m^^^^m 



^-t: 



tS 



ts 



I. Heav'nly Father, I would pray, Come Thou near to me, 
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Teach me what to do and 
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How to hon - or Thee. 






P«r. J. H. Ktnuxnur, 



2 Blessed Jesus, I would ask 

For a gentle will ; 
Help Thou me my every task 
Faithful to fulfil. 

3 Holy Spirit, loving Guide I 

Lead me day b}^ day ; 
Guard my steps on every side^ 
Lest I go astray. 
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PBDBRAL STRBBT. L. M. 




B. K. OLnrBB. 1800. 
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light ip-pnrf Hoy few, i-hi, ipproTtd ui dear! 
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May I, consistent with Thy word, 
Approach Thy table, O my Lord ? 
Oh ! quicken, clothe, and feed my sonl, 
Forgive my sins and make me whole. 

5 ^ <r< t. i 
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2 Hjid what am I?— my soul, awake, 
And an impartial survey take ; 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear? 

Z What image does my spirit bear ? 
Is Jesus formed, and living there ? 
Say, do His lineaments divine 
In thought and word and action shine ? 

4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still, 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; 
My fears remove ; let me appear 
To Grod, and my own conscience clear. 



ASHWELL. L. M. 




1 Eternal King, enthroned above. 
Look down in faithfulness and love. 
Prepare our hearts to seek Thy face. 
And grant us Thy reviving grace. 

2 Unworthy to approach lliy throne. 
Our trust is fixed on Christ alone ; 
In Him Thy covenant stands secure, 
And will from age to age endure. 

3 O let us hear Thy pardoning voice. 
And bid our mourning hearts rejoice ; 
Revive our souls, our faith renew. 
Prepare for duties now in view. 

4 li^ake all our spices flow abroad, 
A grateful incense to our God ; 
Let hope, and love, and joy apj^ear, 
And every grace be active here. 

LOWBLL MASOK. 



L ly 6«d.ud ii Thy U-bie ipna^, Aid doUAyeirYJtk lere o'er-flowF Tkith-ar k lU Ay 





m^frrWff^ ^^^m 




^^i4^S^ 



ehfl-^m H Aid let thm all Thr lYMtiia kiow. 




2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood I 



Thrice happy he who here partakes 
lliat sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Why are its dainties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed? 
Was not for them the Victim slain ? 
Are they forbid the children's bread ? 

Oh let Thy table honored be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 
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2 Bat all the notes which mortals know 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our mortal songs, 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet while around His board we meet, 
And worship at His glorious feet,^ 
Oh I let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Let faith our feeble senses aid, 

To see Thy wondrous love displayed. 
Thy broken flesh, Thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. 

5 Let humble, penitential woe, 

With painful, pleasing anguish, flow ; 



And Thy forgiving smiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

Anne Steele. 1199. 
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Come, Holy Spirit 1 calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my Ood ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to Thy blest abode. 

2 Hast Thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire ? ^ 
Oh, kindle now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now my Saviour see ; 

Oh, soothe and cheer my burdened heart. 
And bid my spirit rest in Thee. 
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide ?— 
^'In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side." 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That His brow adorns ? — 
"Yes, a crown, In veiy surety ; 
BatoftbomB." 



4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
H What His guerdon here ? — 
ij "Many a sorrow, many a labor, 

Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
■ ^»|g r^-M What hath He at last ?— 
' s^d[^ "z^H "Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 

Jordan passed." 

6 If I ask Him to reoeive me. 
Will He say me nay ? 

"Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless ? — 

"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Ati^TNet^-^'^^" 

Sttg^hea ctf St. Sabu. V^ltt-IMA Tt. Joku H, l^coU, 
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2 O should'st Tbon from us fallen 
Withhold Thy grace to guide, 
Forever we should wander 
From Thee, and peace, aside; 



But Thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart, 

Tliat man may learn to serve Thee 
With thanlcful, Joyous heart 

3 Our souls— on Thee we cast them, 

Our only refuge Thou ! 
Thy cheering words revive us, 

when pressed with grief we bow; 
Thou bear'st the trusting spirit 
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Upon Thv loving breast, 

Id givest'all Thy 

A sweet,' unending rest. 



And givest all Thy ransomed 
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2 His body bioken in onr stead 
Is bere, in this memorial bread ; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until He come. 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 

His life-blood shed for us we see ; 
The cup shall tell the mystery, 
Until He come. 

QOm STILLINQPLEBT. 8. M. 
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4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last advent we unite — 
The shame, the glory, by this rite. 

Until He come. 

5 Oh, blessed hope \ with this elate. 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait, 

Until He come I o. lunnm. 
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2 Here have we seen Thy face. 
And felt Thy presence here ; 
So may the savor of Thy grace 
In word and life appear. 

8 Theparchase of Thy blood — 
Bj Bin no longer led — 




The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetting love 

Be OUT CiOTXiTBLXMiVSli ^QVCi^ 
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2 Oar broken spirit pitying see ; 
True penitence impart ; 

Then let a kindling glance fh>m Thee 
Beam hope upon the beait. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign ; 

And not a thought our l>osoms share, 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

4 May faith each weak petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies. 

And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies, j, d, cariyie, im, 
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1 O God, unseen, yet ever near. 
Thy presence may we feel ; 

And thus inspired with holy fear, 
Before Thine altar kneel. 

2 Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love ; 

The streams that through the desert flow; 
The manna ftom above. 

3 We come, obedient to. Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the Body of the Lord ; 
Our drink, His precious Blood. 

4 Thus would we all Thy words obey ; 
For we, O God, are Thine ; 

And go rejoicing on our way. 
Renewed with strength divine. 

Edward Osier. 1886. 
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1 Here at Thy table, Lord I we meet 

To feed on food divine ; 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 

Thy precious blood the wine. 
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2 He that prepares this rich repast, 
Himself comes down, and dies ; 

And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 

3 Sure, there was never love so free. 
Dear Saviour 1 so divine ; 

Well Thou may'st claim that heart of me. 
Which owes so much to Thine. 

4 Tes, Thou shalt surely have my heart. 
My soul, my strength, my all ; 

With life itself 111 freely part, 
My Jesus I at Thy call 

Samua SUnnett. 1187, 
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1 The blest memorials of Thy grief. 
The suflf'rings of Thy death, 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with faith. 

2 The tokens sent us to relieve 
Our spirits when they droop. 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with hope. 

3 The pledges Thou wast pleas'd to leave 
Our mournful minds to move. 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with love. 

4 Here in obedience to Thy word, 
We take the bread and wine, 
The utmost we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is Thine. 

5 Increase our faith, and hope, and love ; 
Lord, give us all that's good ; 

We would Thy full salvation prove, 
And share Thy flesh and blood. 
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2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ; " 
"Worthy the Lamb," oar lips reply, 
•* For He was slain lor us. * 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive, 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessing more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 XiCt Ell that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

9 The whole creation loin in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. j. WoUm. 
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1 Let us adore th' eternal Word, 

"Pis He our souls hath fed : 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And Thou th' immortal Bread. 

2 Blest be the Lord that gives His flesh, 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreads His table fresh, 
Lest we should faint again. 

3 Our souls shall draw their heavenly breath 

Whilst Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death, 
For Jesus never dies. 

4 The God of mercy be adored 

Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by His redeeming Wor4 
And new -creating breath, jaaae Watu. 

JAM IS TUBLB. 
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3 Thy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thv sacramental cup I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 



3 Can 1 Gethsemane forget ? 

Or there Thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember lliee ? 

4 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee. 

5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me ; 
Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will 1 remember Thee, 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in Th^ \tl\!k%'lw\ ^swasA^ 
Jesus, lememVieT m^. J. H««a9oiMr«. 
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2 In Thine own appointed way, 
. Now we seek Thee,— here we stay ; 

Lord, fh>ai henoe we woald not go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

3 Send some message ftom Thy worc^ 
That may Joy and peace afford ; 

Let Thy spirit now Impart 
Fall salvation to each heart. 

4 Comfort those who weep and mounii 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those who are cast down lift up, 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a Ood supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

William mmmond, 
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Hark ! my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour — hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
<'Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ? 

2 <<I delivered thee when bound. 

And when bleeding, healed thy wound : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee rights 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 <^Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 ^^Mine is aa uncbanging love, 
Bigher than the heights above ; 
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Deeper than the depths beneath — 
Free and faithful — strong as death. 

5 '^Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be I 
Say, poor sinner ! lovest thou me ?" 

6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore ; — 
Oh, for grace to love Thee more. 

WiiHmn Oawptr. 
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1 Thine forever I God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; . 
Thine forever may we be, 

Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine forever ! Lord of life. 
Shield us through the earthly strife ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine forever I Oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ; 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end. 

4 Thine forever I Saviour, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 

5 Thine forever 1 Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All out sins by Thee forgiven, 
Lead, txb^ lioxd.^ txoxci %»s^^ \x^ Vaa^t^u. 



HOLY COMMUNION. 
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BOYLSTON. 8. M. 



DB. LOWXLL XASOH. 1792-1872. 
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1. Je-ni ii-iitd Hii niiti To neet t-rooid flii boiri Hen ptrdeied reMi lit, u4 hold CoBUiioi witk their Lori 
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2 For food He gives His flesh ; 

He bids as drink His blood ; 
Amazing favor, matchless grace 
Of our descending God ! 

3 The sacred elements 

Remain mere wine and bread ; 
But signify and seal the love 
Of Christ our covenant head. 

4 This holy bread and wine 

Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in His death. 

5 Our heavenly Father calls 

Christ and His members one ; 
We the young children of His love, 
And He the first-bom Son. 

6 We are but several parts 

Of the same broken bread ; 
One body hath its several limbs, 
But Jesus is the head. 

7 Let all our powers be Joined 

His glorious name to raise ; 



BEDFORD. C. M. 



^^^^^^m 



. 



Pleasure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 
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1 Jesus, we thus obey 

Th}' last and kindest word, 
And in Thine own appointed way 
We come to meet Thee, Lord. 

2 Thus we remember Thee, 
And take this bread and wine 
As Thine own d^ung legacy. 
And our redemption's sign. 

3 Thy presence makes the feast ; 
Now let our spirits feel 

The glory not to be expressed. 
The J03' unspeakable. 

4 With high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spirits cheer ; 
Thy house of banqueting is this» 
And Thou hast brought us here. 

5 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above. 

And over us Thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 
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WILUAM WHXALL, 1720. 
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z. With humble faith, and thankful heart, Lord, I accept Thy love: *Tit a rich banquet 
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2 Te saints below, and hosts of heaven^ 
Join all your praising powers ; 
theme is like redeeming love, 
^^ J . •.!! .,. . ^ " ^' No Saviour is like ours. 

I have had, What will it be a-bove I 

^ 3 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord^ 

•'"gTJg I'd give them all to Thee \ 
I "n Had 1 ten \>2LO\i%%xi<^\«ti^«b^^^^ ^^ 
/ ' Should iovcL Wi^ Xvextwrn^ . 



fy ^*-*-r-*-r*-! — I- 






^ 



2M 




HOLY COMMUNION. 
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2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life-joy overcast ? 
Hush, be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only— "Till He come." 

3 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread ; 
Sweet memorials,— till the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, 'Arom glory some, 
Severed only— "Till He come." 

E. H. Biekeriteth, 
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1 Bread of heaven 1 on Thee we feed, 
For Thy fiesh is meat indeed : 

Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread : 
Bay by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him that died. 

2 Vine of heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice :. 

Lord, Thy wounds our healing give ; 
To Thy cross we look and live : 
Jesus, ma}"^ lire ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 

Jotiah Qmder, 1898 
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X. Pa - ther of mercies I con - de-tcend To hear out fervent pray'r, While these our brethren 
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On them Thy Holy Spirit pour, 
And crown them with success. 

3 Endow them with a heavenly mind ; 
Supply their every need ; 
we commend To Thy pa-ter - nai care. Make them in Spirit meek, resigned, 
' * ' I But bold in word and deed. 
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^ Before tbem set an open door ; 
Tjbeir varioua efforts bless ; 



HzEjj 4 In every temptmg, trying hour, 



Uphold them by Thy grace, 

\And guard them by Thy mighty power, 
T\\\ tYwb^ %\i»\\ eii"3i^\i<ft\t race. 
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ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION. 
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J. X. GOULD. 
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1. Lord, p<Nir Thj 8pir-it from oi 
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2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, 
Let all Thy Church's pastors be. 

OOU GERMANY. L. M. 

*— 1-^.-1— Ur-.-«=—l-r-J-»-4 



8 Wisdom, and zeal, and love impart, 
Firmness and meelcness from above, 
To bear Thy people in his heart 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love. 

4 To love, and pray, and never faint. 
By day and night their guard to keep. 
To warn the sinner, form the saint. 
To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep. 

So, when their work is finished here. 
They mav in hope their charge resign : 
So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 

Jame» JHontgcmery^ 



BUDWIG VON BBBTHOVXir. 1770-1827. 









1. Fi4hfr of mer-defl, bow Thiio eir, At^4iTe to our em - Mt ^y'r ; We pleid lor thoie who plead for 
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2 Clothe Thou with energy divine 
Their words, and let those words be Thine ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor. Lord, in vain. 

8 Let thronging multitudes around 
i f^' -i-i Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
^ j y. 1 1 And light through distant realms be spread, 
^p— '"* Till Zion rears her drooping head. ^. Beddome^ 



DEDICATION. C. M. 




I. Lord.Tmne ap-point-ed terv-ants blett. 



W. W. BBKTLET. 






I. Lord, Thine ap-point-ed terv-anta blett, That they may faithful be, To preach the truth ia 
I i I I ' ' I 2 ITnhoId thnni bv Almiorhtv nnwAr. I I 
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right-eout-oeta, And tin-nert win to Thee. 

ffJ"^" ./2. m A saviour 



2 Uphold them by Almighty power, 

Thy strength divine impart, 
And, in each dark and trving hour, 
Cheer Thou their fainting heart 

3 In holy watchfulness and prayer, 
O keep them near Thy side ; 

May they with loving zeal declare 
A Saviour crucified. 

4 Great Sh«v^«c^ q1 ^^ ^^^"^^ ^swh \a»sl> 
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ORDINATION AND IN8TALLAT1QN. 



MISSIONARY CHANT. 



L. M. 



B. C SBVNKR. 
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1. ih, pnaeh aj Goipdl,'' wth the M ; 'Bid the wkole etrth mjmM n - eeire ; H« ikall be mvi who tnsU dj vwd ; 
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2 ^g:=q-q==qz±jr=j-iizj~Fd^^ They to the farthest nations spreac 
5S r — nizzin^zibS^S-gii^iztSxJJ The erace of their ascended God. 
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2 ''I'll make your great oommisaion known, 
And ye shall prove my Gospel true 
By all the works that I have done, 

By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 ''Teach all the nations my commands ; 
I'm with you till the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted in my hands ; 

I can destroy, and I defend.*' 

4 He spake, and light shone round His head; 
On a bright cloud to heaven He rode ; 



PERQUSON. S. M. 




grace 

lanac WatU, I7$1, 
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1 Te Christian heralds 1 go proclaim 
Salvation through Immanuel's name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Eose of Sharon there. 

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their ftir}' cease. 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then We shall meet to part no more, — 
Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall, 
And crown our Jesus — Lord of all I 



OKO. KXHOSLKT. 
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of the Lord! Eaehio bii office wtit, Ob-eerr-ut of Hii beireilj word, Aid wtteb-bl at Hii gate. 



2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command : 

And, while we speak, He's near : 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found I 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 

^ ^ ^ Philip Doddridge. 1140, 

1 Sow ID the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
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To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broad'Cast it o'er the land. 

2 And duly shall appear 

In verdure, beaut^^ strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, the moist and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end. 
The day of God, shall come. 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 
AiidW^bVdi %va% "Harvest home I " 



ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION. 
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APOLLOa. a. M. D. 



liOWBLL MAflOV. 








I. How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zi-on*s hill I Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
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And words of peace re-veal. How charming is their voice \ How sweet their tidings are I 




Per. O. DiTMK k Oo. 



2 How happj are our ears, 

That hear this jo3'ful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 
flow blessed are our e3'es, 

That see this heavenly light I 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

3 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare His arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour, and their God. 

Itaae WaUs. 1707, 
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1 Lord of the harvest ! hear 

Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer out faith's effectual prayer, 



And all our wants suppl}'. 
On Thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in Thy view ; 
The harvest truly, Lord I is great. 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 
Into Thy Church abroad ; 

And let them speak Thy word of power, 

As workers with their God. 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 

The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 

The Saviour of our race. 

3 Oh, let them spread Th}* name ; 
Their mission fiiU}' prove ; 

Thy universal grace proclaim, 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On all mankind forgiven, 

Empower them still to call, 
And tell each crea.t\\T% vcwiRt Vvmk^^^.^ 

That T\iow \vaa\. «\^ iot ^;&l. 
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CORNER-STONE AND CHURCH CONSECRATION. 




ALEXANDER. L. M. 



1. lord of kMts, whoie glo - 17 filb The bouli of 
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2 grant that we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed Thine own, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 



The beauty of the oak and pine, 
The gold and silver, they are Thine. 

4 To Thee they all pertain ; to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to Th}- throne^ 
We render, Lord, to Thee Thine own. 

5 The architects endue with skill : 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
May all, who build this house to Thee, 
Built in Thy heavenly temple be. 

6 Both now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
ever blessed Trinity. John m. seait. 
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SAMPSON. L. M. 
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We build the tern -pie, Lord, to Thee; 




Thine eye 



pen nigi 



I this bouse and eanc-ta • ary. A-men. 
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and day. To guard tbit bouse and sanc-tu • ary. 
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2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 

Hear Thou in heaven. Thy dwelling-place, 
And when Thou hearest, O forgive. 

3 Here, when Thy messengers prodium 
The blessed Gospel of Thy Son, 

Still by the power of His great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Hosanna 1 to their heavenly King, 
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Hosanna t let their angels sing 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong 

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ! 

Will here the world's Redeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

6 That glory never hence depart ? 
Tet choose not. Lord, this house alone: 

Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
When children 'b voices raise that song, \ tn evcrj \iowim ^ol Tb.^ throne. 
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CORNEEl-STONE AND CHURCH CONSECRATION. 

WALTHAM. 8«, 7t. 6 line*. 
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H. J. OAUNTLBTT. 
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1. Ghriii ii Bade the iinFoai-di-tioB, Aid tb« preeiou Cor-ier - itoae, Who, the Iwo-foM wiUt nr-Bont-iigp. 
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Ho - ly Zi - oi'i help for ot • er, Aid her eoi - fi - deiee t - )om. 
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2 All that dedicated City 
Dearly loved by God on high, 

In exultant jubilation 

PouTB perpetual melody ; 
Qod the One, and God the Trinal, 

Singing everlastingly. 

3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day, 

With Thy \ironted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy people as they pray ; 

And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls for aye. 
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4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they supplicate to gain : 

Here to have and hold for ever 

Those good things their prayers obtain: 

And hereafter in Thy glory 
With Thy blessed ones to reign. 

5 Laud and honor to the Father ; 
Laud and honor to the Son ; 

Laud and honor to the Spirit ; 

Ever Three and ever One: 
Consubstantial, Co^temal, 

While unending ages run. 

Latin Hymn, Trant. John M. Heah, 
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■ure foun - da • tion Stone Which Qod in Zi - on lajre. 
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baild our 



he«v*n-ly hopes up - on, 
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And His 
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2 Chosen of d^od, to sinners dear, 
How glorious is Thy name I 
Saints trust their whole salvation here 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

8 The foolisb builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it witb disdain : 
16 
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nml praise. 
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Tet on this Rock the Church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell withBtood^ 
Tet must \.Yv\& \i\»\^\\i^T\afc \ 
'TisTYimei o^u^otY, K>Lmv^^2S ^^^-^ 
A.nd -wondtoxi^ m ovxt c^«^- \.^«»*^ 
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CORNER-STONE AND CHURCH CONSECRATION. 



SUTHERLAND. H. M. 



WM. B. BBADBUBTp 1844. 
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r Christ i« our Coraer-ttone : On Him a-lone we baild ; ) nn Hia vreat lave Onr hosM w« nlaee. 
• \ With Hit true saint* alone TLe courts of heaVn are filled: / °" ""»'«« love Our hopes we place. 





Of pres - ent grace. And Joys a-bove. 
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2 Oh, then, with h3^ns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring 1 
Our voices we will raise, 



MONKLAND 
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The Three in One to sinff |i 

And thus proclaim I Boui loud and long, 

In Joyful song, | Tliat glorious Name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower. 
On all who pray, 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore,^— 
Until that day 
When all the blest 



Each holy day, 
Tliy blessings poor. 



To endless rest 
Are caned away. 
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1. Lord of hoiU ! to Thee we nuM Hen I hone sf pnjer ud pniN ; TkM th J people'i iMiry pnfin, Hin to B^ 
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2 Let the living here be fed 
lyi 
bread : 






With Thy word, the heavenly 



Here, in hope of glory blest. 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

Otl4: ST. JOHN'S, c. »«. 



3 Here to inee a tempie stana. 
While the sea shall gird the 

land: 
Here reveal Thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 
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4 Hallelujah I— earth and sky 
To the Joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah 1 hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time 
shall end. 
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I. O Thou, whose own vast temple stands, Built o - ver earth and sea, Ac - cept the walls that 
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The peace that dwelleth without end. 
Serenely by Thy side ! 



3 May erring minds that worship here 
hitman hands Have raised to worship Thee. Bie taughf the better way ; 

I I I I -•- -#^~«- -0^^ I And they who mourn and they who fear, 

Be strengthened as they pray. 
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^ ^^^* /roin Thine inmost irlory send. 
Within tiiese courts to bide. 



May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 
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QRIQQ. C. M. 




JOSBPB QBIOe. 
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I. O Qod, who lov-est to a -bide. In Zl*oii*« cho-sen gate, More than the thousand 
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Qg «— j-^-, fc.-.- I J I J^^i l-r^i 4 ^^^ ^^ T^y Confirmation's seal 

^^^S='SSE^ ^^ ^ For ghostly strength and good ; 
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tents be-eide, Where Is-raer* faith 




2 Accept oar works, and hear oar vows, 
Unworthy though we be ; 

And look in mercy on the house 
We dedicate to Thee. 

3 Here answer Thou, as Thou art wont, 
Thy people when they pray ; 

Here in tbe waters of Thy font 
Let sin be washed away. 



I Here give Thy people, as they kneel, 

Li wait. Their Saviour's Flesh and Blood. 

5 If after sin they seek Thy face, 
'^ % And by Thy precepts live, 

■* l l - H Hear Thou in heaven Thy dwelling-pla 
And when Thou hear'st, forgive I 



6 If there be famine in the land, 
Or pestilence, or foe, 

Stretch out from heaven Thy strong 
right hand, 
When here Thy fiock fall low. 

7 Bless those, O Lord, and hear their cry. 
That raised Thy temple here : 

That in Thy house beyond the sky, 
With joy they may appear I 

John M, NMOe, 
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LUTZSN. C. M. 
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I. A-ri«e, O King of grace, a -rise, And en - ter to Thy rest; Lo I Thy Church waitt,with 
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3 Here, mighty Grod, accept our vows. 
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longing eyes. Thus to be owned and blest. 
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2 Enter with all Thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 

All that tlie ark did once contain 
Could no Buch grace afford. 



^louse. 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
^ — r i Let God*s Anointed shine ; 
I^X i J Justice and truth His court maintain, 
P With love and power divine. 

5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne. 
And as His kingdom grows, 

Fresh honors shall ^Aoxii ^^ ^^ws^ira.^ 
And E\iaiii!^ coioiovwA^^a^^i^^ 
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a And Thou, descending, fill the place^ 
With the rich tokens of Thy grace. 




p' 3 Here may the great Redeemer reign 

throl^ Aid Uke this ton. pie fer Tkiie o¥i. With all the graces of His train ; 
jp jg_ I ^ While power divine His word attends, 

To conquer foes and cheer His fHendis* 
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jiti, ~Sz:l:gzt"T&?zz^rjrEfl 4 And in the last decisive day, 
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2 These walls we to Thine honor raise, 
Long may they echo in Thy praise, 
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When Ood the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
Thousands were bom for gloty here. 

Philip Doddridg*, 
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His 11 • At laid the cor • ner- stone. And heaved its pil - tars one by one. 
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2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood. 
The sea, the sky, and ''all was good ; " 

And when its irst few praises rang, 
T/ie ^'morning stars together sang " 



4 Lord, *tis not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for Thee ; 
But in Thy sight our offering stands, 
An humbler temple, "made with hands.'^ 

5 We cannot bid the morning star 
To sing how bright Thy glorie>p are ; 
But, Lord, if Thou wilt meet us here, 

\ TYw pt^Xafc %\i^>Qfc\3ftft c;\itv%Uan's tear. 
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I. Oh, bow Thine ear, E - ter • nal One I On Thee our heart a - dor - Ing calls ; 




2 Here let Thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 

Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of GU>d, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may Thine honor dwell; and here, 
As incense, let Thy children's prayer, 

From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 



4 Here be Thy praise devoutly sung ; 
Here let Thy truth beam forth to save, 

As when, of old. Thy Spirit hung. 
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with Thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum I 
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Je- ens, most lov - ing Lord, Bless us, who now re-joice The slo-''^®* of ^^^* 
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3 Here Jesus to His own 

His body gives for food ; 
And stays their thirst with draughts 

Of His most precious blood, [divine 
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2 Here are the healing streams 

To cleanse the sin-deflled : 

Here Ood the Spirit with His strength 

Endows the new-bont chUcL 



deadly 

5 Yea, God, whose throne is heaven, 

Deigns here to dwell, and train 
The souls that worship Hlm^ ajaA %\rct^ 
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z. How blest the right-eous when he dies, When sinks a wea - ry soul to rest I 
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2 So fades a sammer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright th' uhchanging mom appears 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light Arom its load the spirit flies. 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
''How blest the righteous when he diesl" 

A, L, Barbqvld, 
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1 Why should we start, and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals are I 
Death is the gate of endless Joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away, 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

S Ob, if my Lord would come and meet, 
JfysoaJ should stretch her wings in haste, 



Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed 1 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on His breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there I 
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1 Through every age, eternal Gk>d I 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was Thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth Thy humble footstool laid. 

2 But man, weak man, is bom to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadfhl sentence, Lord, was just^ 
"Return, ye sinners, to your dust." 

3 A thouisand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in Thine account ; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night. 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away ; our life's a dream ; 
An empty tale , a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

5 Teach us, Lord, how frail is man. 
And kindly lengthen out our span ; 
Till faith, and love, and piety 

\ If W. \xa \» ^\^ wA i^^VL -ilUL Thee. 
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I. A - sleep in Je • sue I bless-ed eleep, Prom whieh none ev • er wakes to weep ; 
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2 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh I how sweet 
To be for such a slamber meet, 
With holy confidence to sing — 

That death hath lost his venomed sting I 

3 Asleep in Jesns ! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shfiJl dim that hoar 
That manifests the Savioar's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh ! for me 
May such a blissfdl reftige be I 
Securely. shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far fh)m thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 
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1 The Ood of love will sure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteous persons fall around. 
When tender friends and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious murmuring 

thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
The almighty ever-living Friend. 

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills. 
Our feeble Hesb and heart may fail ; 



I 



Yet shall our hope in Thee, our Gk>d, 
O'er every gloomy fear prevail 

4 Parent and husband, guard and guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 

On Thee we cast our every care, 
And comfort seek from Thee alone. 

5 Our Father Ood, to Thee we look. 
Our rock, our portion, and our friend ; 
And on Thy covenant-love and truth, 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 
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1 Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 

And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds ; — no mortal woes, 

Can reach the peaeefiil sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God*s dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave and blessed the 

bed! 
Rest here, blest sainti till from His throne 
The morning break, and pierce the 
shade. 

4 Break from His throne, illustrious mom 1 
Attend, earth ! His sovereign word ; 

S\ia\\ VXiCii wivaft \ft xsi'w^V ^^\jsst^ 
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And wake, in glorious repose 
—11 To spend eternal years. 
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2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 

OtO ST. BRIDES. 8. M. 
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3 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong exulting wing. 
To live among the just. 

4 Jesus, Thou Prince of life I 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 

George W. Bethum, JSi7, 
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pose, Like theirs my last rewardi 



2 Their bodies in the ground 
In silent hope may lie, 

Till the last trumpet's joyfdl sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love. 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with Him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through long, succeeding years, 

Umbalmed with all our hearts can give, 
Oarpnusea and oar tears. 



5 Oh, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord I ' 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward I 

J. Moniaomeiy^ 
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1 The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

2 He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind. 
Can send us swift to death. 

3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

4 But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

. And c\x\\dT^\i*a children ever find 
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2 There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day, 

And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed awaj. 

3 There is no want in heaven ; 
The Lamb of God supplies 



Life's tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, , 
Life's spring which never dries. 

4 There is no sin in heaven ; 
Behold that blessed throng I 

All holy is their spotless rot^ 
All holy is their song. 

5 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality. 
And they can die no more. 

6 There is no death in heaven ; . 
But when the Christian dies, 

The angels wait his parted soul, 
And waft it to the skies I 
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z. Tber« is a calm for those who weep, A rest for wea-ry pil-grim's found: 
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They soft-ly He, and sweet-ly sleep, Low in the ground, Lk>w in the ground. 
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2 The storm that sweeps the wintiy sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose, 

Than summer evening's latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. That shuts, &c. 

3 Then, traveller in the vale of tears, 
To reaims of everlasting light, 
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Through time's dark wilderness of years, 
Pursue thy flight Pursue, &c. 

4 Thy soul, renewed by grace divine, 

In Ood's own image, freed from clay. 
In heaven's etftttL%\.%\JtL«t^^^^^KJc^^ 
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z. Hear what the voice from heAV*n declares To those in Christ who die I "Releas'd from all their 
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3 If sin be pardoned we're secore, 
Death hath no sting beside ; 

The law gave sin its strength and power, 

earth-ly cares. They reign with Him on high." But Christ, OUT ranSOm, died I 

4 The graves of all His saints He blessed. 
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2 Then why lament departed ftiendB, 
Or shake at death's aUrms? 

Death's but the servant Jesus sends 
To call as to His arms. 
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When in the grave He lay ; 
And rising thence, their hopes 
To everlasting day. 

5 Then JoyfdUy, while life we have, 
To Christ our life, we'll sing : 

"Where is thy victory, grave ? 
And where, O death, thy sting ? '* 
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I. Thee we a-dore, e - terwnal NamcQ And humbly own to Thee, How fee-ble is onr mor-tal 
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4 Dangers stand thick throngh all the 

aground 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 

frame. What dy - lag worms are we I To hurry mortals homC. 

^^'^ 5 Oreat Gtod 1 on what a slender thread 
~" IzzH Hang everlasting things 1 
^^ The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

6 Infinite Joy or endless woe 
Attends on every breath I 

And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

7 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

I And if our souls are hurried hence, 
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2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell. 
Leaves the smidl number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath at first it gave ; 

Whatever we do, wherever we be, 
We^re traveling to the grave. 
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I. As Je-tus died, and rose a-gain Vic-torlous from the dead, So His dis-ci - plea rise, and 
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2 The time draws nigh^when from the doads, 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 

And the last trumpet's awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 
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S3 Then they who live shall changed be» 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient diarge^ 
And earth's foundations shake. 

4 The saints of Ood, from death set firee» 

BWith joy shall mount on high: 
The heavenly host, with praises loud, 
Shall meet them in the sky. » 

5 Together to their Father's house, 
With joyftil hearts, they go ; 

And dwell forever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 

Michael Bruee, 1768^ 
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2 They die in Jesus and are bless'd ; . 
How kind their slumbers are I 

From suffrings and from sin released, 
And freed from every snare. 

3 Far ftx>m this world of toil and strife, 
They're present with the Lord ; 

The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. imm Wau». 
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1 My faith Bh&Yl triamph o'er the grave 
And trample on the tomb: 



r'i"1" l Tl I know that my Redeemer lives, 

And on the clouds shall come. 



2 I know that He shall soon appear 
In power and glory meet ; 

And death, the last of all His foes, 
Lie vanquished at His feet. 

3 Then, though the grave my flesh devour - 
And hold me for its prey, 

I know my sleeping dust shall rise 
On the last judgment-day. 

4 I, in my flesh, shall see my (}od, 
When He on earth shall stand ; 

I shall with all His saints ascend 
To dwell at His right hand. 

5 Then shall He wipe all tears away, 
And hush the rising groan; 

And pama Mi^ A.^% wA ^^^ %ssl^\^!5kssw 
1 ShaW evet >oft \x\toxQNRTi. 
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, f Ten-der Shepherd, Thou bast stilled Now Thy lit - tie lamb *■ brief weep- ing;) 
**\Ah, how peace-ful; pale, and mild. In its nar-row bed *tis sleep- ing, f 
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2 In this world of care and pain, 
Lord, Thoa wooldst no longer leave it; 

To the sanny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it ; 

Clothed in robes of spotless white, 

Now it dwells with Thee in light. 
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3 Ah, Lord Jesns, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, 

And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 

Then the gain of death we prove, 

Though Thou take what most we love. 
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I. Pa-ther, oh, hear me now I Pa-ther, oh, hear me now 1 Pa-ther di-vine I Thoa, on- ly 
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Thou, canst see The heart's deep ag-o-ny ; Help me to say to Thee **Thy will, not mine I" 
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2 Qod I be Thou my stay, 
God ! be Thou my stay, 

In this dark hour ; 
Kindly each sorrow hear, 
Hush every troubled fear, 
Then ]et me still revere, 
StW own Thy power. 
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3 In Thee alone I trust. 
In Thee alone I trust, 

Thon Holy One ! 
Humbly to Thee I pray 
That through each troubled day 
Of life, I still may say, 
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Till by angel-bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 
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2 When temptation's darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
Let Thy goodness never fail us ; 
Lead us in Thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us on Thy bosom rest ; 



Hastens onward to the grave ; 
Earthly joys and pleasures perish, 
Time can nothing, nothing save. 

2 All is fading, all is fleeing ; 
Earthly flames must cease to glow. 

Earthly beings cease from being. 
Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

3 Tet unchanged, while all decayeth^ 
Jesus lives, the first, the last, 

Lean on Me alone, He sayeth ; 
Hope and love and firmly trust. 

4 Oh, abide, abide with Jesus, 
Who Himself forever lives. 

Who fh>m death eternal frees us. 
And who life eternal gives I 
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1 Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord | from hence- 1 forth ; || Yea, saith the 

Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their [works do | follow them. 

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- | biding ; || We are 

but of yesterday ; there is but a | step * between | us and | death ; 

3 Man's days are as grass : as a fiower of the field, | so he | fiourisheth ; || He 

appeareth for a little time, then | van-ish- | eth a- | way. 

4 Watch I for ye know not what hour your | Lord doth | come ; | Be ye also ready; 

for in such an hour as ye think not, the | Son of | Man— cometh. 

5 It is the Lord ; let Him do what | seemeth - him | good ; || The Lord gave, and 

the Lord hath taken away, and | blessed * be the | name * of the | Lord. 

6 Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord | from hence- ^fQrt>bL\l\Y«»^^ai^Xs.>^s^ 

Spirit, that they may rest ftom their laboTO, \ Mi^ai \Scl«« \ ^cs^^ ^^ \\^3^^^ 
tbem. . 



264 



BURIAL. 



&\^£ PAULINA. IIS. 
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DOHIZSTTI. Ait. by L. W. Bacx>n. 1866. 
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2 Since He, the Immortal, hath entered the 

gate, 
So too shall we mortals, or sooner or late : 
Then stand we on Christ ; let ns mark Uim 

ascend, 
For His is the glory and life without end. 

• * 

8 On earth with His own ones, the GiTer of 

good, 
Bestowing His blessing, a little while stood: 
Now nothing can part us, nor distance, nor 

foes. 
For lo t He is with us, and who can oppose? 



CHANT.— Beyond the Smiling. 

-4 




III I ' ^ • I 

4 So, Lord, we commit this our hrcihtir to 
Thee, 
Whose body is dead, but whose spirit is free: 
We know that through grace, when our life 

here is done, 
We live still in Thee, and forever in one. 

6 All glory to lliee. Father, Spirit, and Son, 
Who Three art in Person, in substance but 

One, 
In whom we have victory over the grave. 
Who lovest Thy people to pardon and 

save. 

Fnm the Greek. Trant. Jno. M. NttOe, mi. 
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1. Beyoid the imiliig, and tbe weepiig, 1 sbll be tool ; Beyoid the wakiig, ud the ileepiig, Beyoid the Mwiig, aid the napiig, 
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I shall be loei. Lore, nit,aad hone, home, iveet heme! lord, tar- ij oot, bot come! 
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2 Beyond the blooming, and the fading, 
. 1 shall be soon ; 
Beyond the shining, and the shading. 
Beyond the hoping, and the dreading, 
I shall be soon. 

S Beyond the parting, and the meeting, 

/ shall be soon ; 
Beyond the farewell, and the greeting, 
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Beyond the pulse's fever beating, 
I shall be soon. 

4 Beyond the frost-chain, and the fever, 
I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the rock-waste, and the river. 
Beyond the ever, and the never. 
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CHANT.— "Gathering Home. 
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They're gmtbering homeward from er-'ry land, One by one, one by one, And their weary feet touch the 

2. Before they rest, they paas .thro' the itrife One by one, one by one, Thro' the waters of death they... 

S. We t4>o, ihall come to the ^.. rir- er tide. One by one, one by one, We are nearer iti waters each ...... 

4. Jeaa% Bedeemer, we « look to Thee, One by one, one by one, We lift upour rolcea ^.^. 
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shin-ing strand. Yes, one by one. 

en-ter life. Yes, one by one. 

e- Ten -tide. Yes, one by one. 

trem-bling-ly, Yes, one by one, 

-\ — ii . V. I 
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Their brows are inclosed in a gold-en crown, Their 
To some are the floods of the rir-er still, As they 
We can hear the noise and the dash of the stream 
The wares of the rirer are dark and eold. We 
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trarel-stained garments are.. — all laid down, And clothed in white raiment they rest in the mead, 

ford on their way to the hear'nly hill. To others the wares ran flerce-ly and wild. 

Now and sgaln tbrongh our...... life's deep dream ; Some times the floods all the ^. banks o-rer-flow, 

know not the place where our... feet may hold. May Thou who didst pass through in deep mid-night, 
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Refrain. 
Andante, 




Where the Lamb of God His saints doth lead. Gath-er-ing home, gath-er-ing home, 

Tet they reach the home of the un -de - flled. 

And sometimes in ripples and small wares go. 

Stand by us, and guide us, -our staff and light. 
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HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 



THANKSQIVINQ HYMN. loa. 

i—^-.-. , — ^-^— 4—1. 
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X. Thanks be to Qod for His won - der - ful love I 
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Praise ye His name for the 
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An-themsof glad-ness peal forth on the breese. 
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Ech - o His great - ness o'er land 
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and o'er seas. 



Praiie Him, ye sons of the 
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bless-ed and goodl Praise Him, ye mountains, and val-leys, and flood I Praise Him, ye 
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daughters and children of men 1 Praise Him from hill - top, and for • est, and glen. 



OcpftUfiA, 18V, by Phiupi It -fluxT Used by per. 

2 Thanks for the gift of His only dear Son I 

Thanks for His goodness life's journey to run! 

Thanks for the summer and winter be- 
tween I 

Thanks for the autumn and spring ever- 
green! 

Thanks for the air, and for winds, and for sky! 

Thanks for the sun, and for stars upon high! 

Thanks for the moon, and for day and for 

TbankHim for dew, and for rain,and for llgbt. 
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8 Praise His great name! let the nations adore;. 
Redeemer and Saviour, God evermore ; 
Enthroned with the angels, blessed above ; 
Praise Him, O earth, for His wonderful love! 
Praise Him, ye smallest and greatest of all I 
Praise Him, ye kindred that rise from the- 

fall! 
Praise Him, ye children of weakness and. 

death ! 
pT«A8ftB.Vcft\ O'^T^Ssfc^VDEil all ye that have^ 
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MILES LANE. 




8BXUB80LX. 
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Shine on our land, Je - ho>vah, shine With beams of heav'nly grace I Reveal Thy pow'r thro* 
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all our coasts, And show Thy smil-ing face, And show Thy smil - Ing face. 




2 Here fix Thy throne exalted high, 
And here our glory stand ; 

And like a wall of guardian fire 
Surround Thy favorite land. 

3 When shall Thy name from shore to 

shore 
Sonnd all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Earth shall confess her Maker's hand, 
And yield a full increase ; 

Our God will crown His chosen land 
With friiitfulness and peace. 

6 Gk>d, the Redeemer, scatters round 

His choicest favors here, 
While the creation's utmost bound 

Shall see, adore, and fear. 

Itaae WaUa, 
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1 O blessed Lord ! the earth is Thine, 
By Thy creative hand 

The golden harvests crown the year, 
And deck the fertile land. 

2 O blessed Lord I Thou Bread of life 
That Cometh down from heaven ! 

Supplies of everlasting food 
By Thee to man are given. 

3 Thy Godhead is the well-spring, Lord, 
The pure, exhaustless source, 

Trom which they How, through age to age 
la never-ending coarse, 
17 



\ 



4 In channels formed by Thee they flow, 
In rivulets of grace. 

Refreshing all who wander here 
In this world's desert place. 

5 feed us weary pilgrims, Lord, 
And to Thy Zion bring. 

To keep a heavenly feast with Thee, 
Our Prophet, Priest, and King. 

C. WordnP9rtk, 
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1 Lord, in Thy name Thy servants plead, 
And Thou hast sworn to hear : 

Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading 3'ear. 

2 Our Hope, when autumn winds blew 

wild. 
We trusted, Lord, with Thee ; 
And still, now spnng has on us smiled. 
We wait on Thy decree. 

3 The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air. 

The green ear, and the golden grain. 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 

4 Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 
The Spirit's growth unseen ; 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that 
brace. 
The love that shines serene. 

5 So grant the precious fruits brought 

forth 
By snn and moon belo^^ 
Thai T\iee m TVjlJ li^ev V'eKs^a. %»^ ^!s«i^ 
'We never Tail's Icstft^- w«ii^iLaA*>«»* 




HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 

AMERICA. 6s ft 4a. 



B. CAMMt. 



^ I. My country I 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-ty, Of tnee I tTng : Land where my 
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2 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free— 
Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 

UUU SCHUBERT. 8sft7s. 



3 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong ! 



4 Our fathers' God I to Thee, 

Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing ; 

Long may our land be bright 

With freedom's holy light ; 

Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our Aing I 

&F. Smith. 
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Arranged from Schubkkt. 
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2 Here we bless Thy hand that gave us 
Thought and feeling, life and limb ; 
Bless Thy Son, who died to save us, 

In our glad and Joyous hymn ; 
BJess Thy Spirit, who doth make us 
Fit to worship as we ought : 
Father, leave not nor forsake us, 
Till into Thy /garner brought. 



3 With Thv dews and sunshine tend us, 
Through life's long and changeful year; 
From the Enemy defend us, 

Lest the tares of sin appear. 
Let Thine eye and hand the keepers 
01 o\w: souls for ever be. 



\ 
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HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 



BBRARD. P.M. 



Arr. by ScBwiva. Osbmak Chobal. 
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•m to-day. 



2 Lord God, we worsblp Thee : 
lliou didst indeed cliastise us ; 
Yet still Thy goodness spares, 
And still Thy mercy tries us. 
Once more our Father's hand 

Has bid our sorrows flee, 
And peace rejoice our land : 
Lord God, we worship Thee. 
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8 Lord God, we worship Thee, 
Whose goodness reigneth o'er us : 
We praise Tliy love and power 
In loud and happy chorus. 
To heaven our song shall soar ; 
For ever shall it oe 




Resounding o'er and o'er ; 

ip T 

jr. Binkart, leH. Jtim. Catharine Winkuforth, 1868, 



Lord 



iinding 
rdGod, 



we worship Thee. 
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J. MotUgoiMrff, 
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2 Yea, bless His holy name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth ; 

To glory in your lot 
Is comely ; but be not ' 
God's benefits forgot 
Amid your mirth. 

3 The Ood of harvest praise ; 
Hands, heart, and voices raise, 
With sweet accord ; 

From feld to gamer throng, 



Bless ye the Lord. 
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1 Ood bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night ; . 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 
On Him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchfVil eye, 
To T\\ee ^o\3A ^^ ^T^ ^ 
God ft«^^ >iXi^ ^\aXfc\ 
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HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 

DIADEMATA. S. M. D. 



d. J. XLTBBT. 








1. Crowi Hill with Bii-y erowu, ThtLaBbnp-oi Hiithroie: Hirkl howtkehetri-lj u-thea drewis AJi 



^^ii^g^i 




■n-de kt iti owi ! A • wik«, ay soul, ud nig Of Hia who died for tkee ; Aad hail flia as th? 



-H^-,^, 




natehlen Kiag Thro' 



f^F 




I I 

2 Crown Him the Virgin's Son ! 

The God Incarnate bom, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now His brow adorn. 

Fruit of the Mystic Rose, 

True Branch of Jesse's stem. 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, — 

The Babe of Bethlehem I 

3 Crown Him the Lord of Love t 

Behold His hands and side,— 
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RUSSIAN HYMN. L. M. 



Those wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified : 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward l>ends His wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

4 Crown Him the Lord of Peace ! 

Whose power a sceptre sways 
In heaven and earth, that wars may oeas» 

And all be prayer and praise. 

His reign snail know no end ; 

And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend* 

Tlieir fragrance ever sweet. 

5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven ! 

One with the Father known. — 
And the blest Spirit, through Him given 

From yonder l*riune throne I 

All hail. Redeemer, hail I 

For Thou hast died for me : 
Tliv praise and gloiy shall not fail 

Throughout eternity. MaUhew Bridges. 

Amnged hj C Evxkbr. 




His wondrous names and pow*ra re-bearae ; 
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Hia bon - ora ahall en • ricb your verae. 




S He rides, and thnnders through the sky ; 3 Proclaim Him King, pronounce Him blest*; 

His name, Jehovah, sounds on high ! I He's your defence, your Joy, your rest j 

SJng^ to His name, ye sons of grace t \ V^\\«i[i Vieixot^ xv^ ^w^ xk^d^Kjisti^ t&lnt^ 

Te saints I rejoice hetore His face. \ GtoA. \% \.Yi"a ^\x«ii\^ ^'t is^wj ^a^sx. 



HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 
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OILBAO. L. M. 
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1. All j^eo^k that m earth do dwell! Biig to the Lord with eheer-fal voice; Him lerrowith fear, Hii pniie forth 



l^sii^^ 



2 Know that the Lord is good indeed : 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth ns feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? The Lord our Gk)d is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
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SESSIONS. L. M. 



His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall firom age to age endure. 

Jakn, Sopkint, or Wm. Kethe, abatU lB9t. 



1 Let Zion praise the mighty God, 
And make His honors known abroad, 
For sweet the joy our songs to raise, 
And glorious is the work of praise. 

2 Our children live secure and blest ; 
Our shores have peace, our cities rest ; 
He feeds our sons with finest wheat, 
And adds His blessings to their meat. 

3 Through all our coasts His laws are 

shown. 
His Gospel through the nation known ; 
He hath not thus revealed His word 
To every land ; praise ye the Lord ! 



L. O. KM XBaOV. 
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X. Great Qod of na - tions I now to 



Our hymn of tfrat - I - tude we raise : 




I 




With bum-ble heart and bending knee, 
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We of-fer Thee our 
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2 Thy name we bless, almighty God ! 
For all the kindness Thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 
Here Thou our father's steps did guide 
Id safety through their dangerous way. 



4 We praise Thee that the Gospel's light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dispeb the shades of error's night. 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

5 Great God ! preserve us in Thy fear; 
In dangers still our guardian be ; 

spreadTVi^ \?c\x\>[i'%\ycv^\^x^^^\»>M^ 
i Let a\\ tYie ^w^\% ^at^\^'^V^. 
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WARSAW. H. M. 
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1. Biig to tk« Lord noit Ugh ! Let 
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2 Enter His courts with Joy, 
With fear address the Lord ; 
He formed ns with His hand, 
And quickened by His word. 

With wide command He spreads His sway 
0*er every sea, and every land. 

3 His hands provide our food, 
And every blessing give ; 

We feed upon His care, 
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And in His pastures live. 

With cheerfbl songs declare His ways, 

And let His praise inspire your tongues. 

4 Good is the Lord our God, 

His truth and mercy sure ; 

While earth and heaven shall last, 

His promises endure. 

With bounteous hand He spreads His sway 

O'er every sea, and every land. 



PATRIA. H. M. 



1. Be - fore tbe Lord we bow, Tke God who reign t - boT^ Aid niei the world be • low, Bond-kH ii 







FXLIX M BMDBL880HM BABTHOLDT. 



(1800-1847.) 



Ik • >■ .v I I ■■ n i L 1 ijial iJLf nil 




_# •. 



p#^i|^^^^^ 




2 The nation Thou hast blessed 

May well Thy love declare, 
From foes and fears at rest, 

Protected by Thy care ; 
For this fair land, for this bright day, 

Our thanks we pay,— gifts of Thy nand. 

8 May every mountain height, 
Each vale and forest green, 
Shine in Thy word's pure light,' 
And its rich fruits oe seen ; 
May every tongue be tuned to praise, 
And Join to raise a grateful song. 




f hetT'i'i bifh Kiig. 






4 Earth ! hear thy Maker's voice, 

Tliy gi'eat Redeemer own ; 
Believe, obey, rejoice. 

And worship Him alone ; 
Cast down thy pride, thy sin deplore, 

And bow before the Crucified. 

5 And when In power He comes, 

Oh ! may our native land, 
From all its rending tombs. 
Send forth a glorious band, 

FratMsU &oiA\ S««. ISKU 
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A1«L GOOD GIFTS AROUND US. ?» & 6»* 



Hymns Anctont and Modim. 
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2 He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far : 
He paints the wayside flower. 

He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 

By Him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to as His children, 

He gives our daily bread. 
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3 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 

Our humble thankful hearts. 

MaUkku CUMdim, 1740-1816. Tr. MUt J, M. Campbett, iBil. 
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X. Great Is the Lord onr God, 
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And let His praise be great ; He makes His churches 
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His a-bode, His most delightful seat. 
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S These temples of His grace- 
How beautif uJ they stand ! 
The honors of out native place, 
And bulwarks of our iand. 



Zion God is known 
refuge in distress ; 
bright has His salvation shone 
Through aH her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers trod, 
Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our God secures the fold 
Where His own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

And. Sfc^V. ^^Vvs^Y^TkRft XJaRX^* 
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MESSIAH. 7a. D. 



HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 
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2 We ourselves are God's own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield : 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, Harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be I 




From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast : 
But the fruitful eai*8 to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come, 
Eaise the song of Harvest Home I 
All are safely gathered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin :. 
There, forever purified. 
In God's gamer to abide ; 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest Home 1 
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I. SweU the anthem, raise the sodk; Prais-es to our Qod be-lon^ ; Saints and an^ela Join to 
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the heav'nly Kingr. 
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2 Blessings Hvm Hib liberal hand 
FJovr around this happy land : 
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Kept b}'^ Him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway. 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel oppression's rod. 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us Join the choral song, 

And \.^e ffC«k\ftXx3\ TLoXfta \fift\sya!^. 
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M. 1. HOPKIHS. 
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Ad of all created things. By the Church with joy confest, Qod o'er all forever blest ; Pleading atThy 




^^^^m 



one we stand, Save Thy people, bless our land I 
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i*roin all public sin and shame, 
i'rom ambition's grasping aim, 
I'rom rebellion, war, and death, 
Trotn the pestilential breath, 
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From dread famine's awfal stroke, 
From oppression's galling yoke. 
From the judgments of Thy hand ; 
Spare Thy people, spare our land ! 

3 Let our rulers ever be 
Men that love and honor Thee ; 
Let the powers by Thee ordained, 
Be in righteousness maintained ; 
In the people's hearts increase 
Love of piety and peace ; 
Thus united we shall stand 
One wide, free, and happy land I 

Senry Harbauffh, ld$0. 
From M. L. Chbbubivi. 
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Sum-mer end-ed, harvest o'er. Lord 1 toThee our song we pour, Por the valley's gold-en 
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for the promise ever sure 
That while heaven and earth endure 
^ed-time, harvest, cold and heat 
ihall their 3''early round complete. 

^or the care which, while we slept, 
^atch o'er Held and farrow kept, 



Watch o'er all the buried grain. 
Soon to burst to life again. 

4 When the reaping angels bring 
Tares and wheat before the King, 
Jesus, may we gathered be • 

In the heavenly bam to Thee. 

5 Then the angel-cry shall sound. 
Praise the Lamb I the lost are found ; 
And the answering song shall be, 
Alleluia, praise to Thee— 

6 Praise to Thee, the toil is o'er ; 
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2 All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whitien all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

3 Clouds that drop their fattening dewS) 
Suns that genial warmth diflhse, 

All the plenty summer pours, 



Autumn's rich, o'erflowing stores : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Orateftil vows and uolemn praise. 

4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss, and public wealth, 
Knowledge with its gladdening streamsy 
Pure religion's holier beams ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Aima Z. BarbamU, Wt, 
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Ood the Al-migb-ty, the Pa-ther, the Lord'; Qod by the an-g els o-beyed and a • dored. 
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2 Thou art the Father of heaven and earth ; 
Worlds uncreated to Thee owe their birth ; 
All the creation, Thy voice when it heard. 
Started to life and to light at Thy Word. 
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HARVEST AND THANKSGIVING. 
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NBANDBR. P.M. 



Gkrmav Choral. Arr. br Scbwivg. 
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2 Praise to the Lord I Who in glorious majesty reigning, 

Beareth thee upward, on wings like the eagles' sustaining — 
Thee to uphold, 
Arms of His mercy enfold — 
Faithful 'mid all thy complaining. 

3 Praise to the Lord I Who. with honor and blessing hath crowned thee, 
Pouring His gifts out of heaven like showers around thee ; 

Think of it too, 
What the Almighty can do— 
How by His love He hath bound thee. 

4 Praise to the Lord ! and let all that is in me adore Him : 

All that hath breath sing, with Abraham's children before Him — 
He is our lisht, 
Fountain of glory and might, 
Come, let us kneel and adore Him 1 

Jbaohim Neander. Trans. l%otnai C. Porter^ 
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Continued. 

3 Onward the sun and the moon on their march 
Span with the rainbow the firmament's arch ; 
Stars yet unknown, and whose light is to come, 
Find in creation their place and a home. 

4 Earth with the mountain, the river, the plain, 
Sky with the dew-drop« the wind, and the rain, 
Beast of the forest, wild bird of the air. 

All are Thy creatures, and all are Thy care. 

5 Ocean the restless, and waters that swell, 
Lightnings that flash over flood, over fell. 
Own Thee the Master Almight}', and call 
Thee the Creator, the Father of all. 

6 Yea, Thou art Father of all, and Thy love 
Pity for man that is fallen doth move ; 
Guide us in life, and protect to the last ; 
And, at Thine Advent, Lord, pardon the past. 



S. A. 1>Q.Y>MQ>'^^ 



268 

620 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



LOVING KINDNESS. L. M. 
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His loT - ing kiai-BeM, how free ! Hii ]or4ig kiad-aeo, loT-iag kiid-aeai, Hii lor - iig kiad-leai, how free ! 
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2 He saw me rained in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all, 
And saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 Throagh mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along. 

His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 
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4 So when I pass death's gloomy vale, 
And life and mortal powers shall fail, 
O may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 

5 Then shall I mount, and soar away, 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
There shall I sing, with sweet surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

Samua Medley, 1787. 
6. B. Pbboolxsi, 1780. 
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To spend one day with Thee on earth 
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Ex-ceeds a 
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thousand days of mirth. 
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2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thy house, O God of grace I 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leave Thy door. 

8 Grod is our sun— He makes our day ; 
God is our shield— He guards our way 
^rom all th' assaults of hell and sin, 

JTrom foes without and foes within. 
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4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King I whose sovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven obey, 
IiVsp\«k.N T:\vv ?T«.cft, exert Thy power, 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 
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LuDWio VON Bbktbovkn. 1770-1827. 
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2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long, unwearied sing 
High glory to the eternal King. 
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3 All praise to Tliee, who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake» 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew : 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Tliyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I desigp, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers with all their might 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

I Thofnuu Ken, 1697, 
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2 Bless, O my soul ! the God of grace, 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders He hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot? 

3 'Tis He, my soul, that sent His 53on 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives, 
The hourly follies of our liyes. 

4 Let every land His power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore His grace : 

My heart and tongue with rapture join 
In work and worship so divine. 
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1 Give thanks to God ; He reigns above : 
Kind are His thoughts. His name is love : 
His mercy ages past have known. 

And ages long to come shall own. 

2 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray : 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

3 Oh, let the saints with Joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 

How great His works ! how kindHl&^wj«»V 
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ORATITUDB. L. M. 




A. BosT. Arr. by T. HAsniroa, 1887. 
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Cast off the dark-nets which so long 
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2 O may the mom so pure, so clear, 
Its own sweet calm in us instill ; 

A guileless mind, a heart sincere, 
Simplicity of word and will. 

3 And ever, as the day glides by, 
May we the busy senses rein; 

Keep guard upon the hand and eye, 
Nor let the body suffer stain. 

4 Grant us a bod}' pure within; 
A wakeful heart, a ready will; 

That no dark deed nor cherished sin, 
The fervor of the soul may chilL 

6 Fill Thou our souls, Redeemer true! 
With Thy most pure, celestial ray; 

So may we walk in safety through 
All the temptations of this day. 

€ Upon our fainting souls distill 
The grace of Thy celestial dew; 

Let no fresh snare to sin beguile, 
No former sin revive anew. 

7 Grant us the grace, for love of Thee, 
To scorn all vanities below; 

Faith to detect each falsity; 

And knowledge Thee alone to know. 

Latin Hymn. {Trana. E. (kuwaU.) 
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J My God! how endless is Thy love! 
Thjr gifta are every evening new ; 
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And morning mercies from above 
Gently distill, like early dew. 

2 Thou spreadst the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command; 
To Thee I consecrate my days; 

Perpetual blessings, from Thy hand. 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

I9aae WaUs, 1709. 
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1 Jesus, where'er Thy people meet, 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few! 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thj^ saving name. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



871 



8. 8TANLST. 



1767-1822. 




i^i^^^ 



2 Preserved by Thy almighty arm, 

I passed the shades of night, 
Serene, ^nd safe from every harm, 
To S4^ the morning light. 

3 While numbers spent the night in sighs 
And restless pains and woes, 

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes, 
And rose from sweet repose. 

4 Oh, let the same almighty care 
Through all this day attend ; 

From every danger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 
And guide my future days ; 

And let Thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

629 

1 O God, we praise Thee, and confess 
That Thou the only Lord 

And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 
To Thee the powers on high, 

Both Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Continuall}' do cry : 

3 O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord I 
Whom heaveAly hosts obey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway. 
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4 The apostles* glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The Holy Church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses Thee, 
That Thou the Eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. _ 
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1 Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 

To Thee will I direct my prayer. 
To Thee lift up mine eyes ; 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone. 
To plead for all His saints, 

Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne*er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

4 But in Thy house will I resort. 
To taste Thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent Thy holy court. 
And worship in Thy fear. 

5 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness I 

Make every path of dut^ «>tcA\^^ 
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z. O bless the Lord, my soul I Let all with - in me join, And aid 



my tongue to 
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He, who redeemed my soul from bell^ 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

Iwaac Waiit, 
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bless His name,Whose favors are divine. 1 Come atthe moming hour, 

J 1^ Come, let as kneel and pray ; 

7:^a>-^— ^^»-»-r< g - 1 ^ i f ^u^r ^ ^^r ;g7-M Prayer is the christian pilgrim's staff 

^^t: ^ 3 ^H ! -^ % r ^L^ T\) walk with God all dly. 
,.-^_tgaIJCl5=H5cl?'_pJ:pI^n2 ^^ ^^^^ beneath the Rock 

Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy home, > " 
Around its altar, pray ; 

And finding there the house of God^ 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 
O, it is sweet to say, 

I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord 1 
With Thee to watch and pray. 

Janui Montgomery, SUS^ 
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2 bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Nor let His mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is He forgives thy sins ; 

'T is He relieves thy pain ; 
'T is He that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 

When ransomed fh>m the grave ; 
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I. O Je-sus, Qod and fSin, On this Thy h( 



Arranged from Schumann. 



y day. To Thee rororecious sifts of cract 
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We pray for simple faith. 
For hope that never faints. 

For true communion evermore 
With all Thy blessed sainta 

On friends around us here 

O let Thy blessing fall ; 
We pray for grace to love them well,. 

But Thee be^'ond them all. 

joy to live for Thee ! 
joy in Thee to die I 
O very joy of joys to see 

1\i^ (wife feX^tTi'Sii^^ . 

H«Mr\^ "W . Batter ^ «Bt . 



Thy ransomed people pray. A • men. 




2 We pray for childlike hearts, 
For gentle, holy love. 
For strength to do Thy will below, 
As angels do &bove. 
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5 Since Thou hast been my help, 

j--|-J--JZ=p pziiip :±i: tT=|1 To Thee my spirit flies ; 

#-g ^-H 7g-|:J-— j.- ~-g --^-4^^Tl And on Th}- watchftil providence 

I ^ * -fi>- jyiy cheerful hope relies. 
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j p, g~ p^TI 1 We lift our hearts to Thee, 
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cries prevaU, To taste Thy love di-vlne. 



Isaac Wait*. 
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2 My thirsty fainting soul 

Thy mercy doth implore ; 
Not travelers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life, without Thy love, 

No relish can afford : 
No joy can be compared to this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 In wakeful hours at night, 

I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise Thy counsels are. 
And all Thy dealings kind. 
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Thou Day-star fh>m on high : 
The sun itself is but Thy shade, 
Tet cheers both earth and sky. 

2 Oh, let Thy rising beams 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
And let the glories of Thy love, 
Come like the morning light ! 

3 How beauteous nature now ! 

How dark and sad before I — 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature's God adore. 

4 May we this life improve. 

To mom for error's past ; 
And live this short revolving day 
As if it were our last 

J. Wmkf. 
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▲. CHOPiir. 
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I. The day Is past and gone, The eve-ning shades ap- pear; Oh, may I ev-er 
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So death will soon remove me hence. 
And leave my soul undressed. 

3 Lord, keep me safe this night, 
k*«.« 4« mi^A TK..«<»K*^rM. •K A Secure fh)m all my fears; 

keep in mind The night of death draws near. «, , , "^ ,., ' r i 

^ I , May angels guard me while I sleep, 
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2 I lay my garments by, 
Upon mj bed to rest ; 
18 



Till morning light appears. 

jA 4 And when my days are past, 
-" And I from time remove, 

Lord) may 1 m T\3l'^ \sas*sc\."NsfiVi. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

SABBATH. 7». 6 lines. 
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tOWBLL HASOH. 1884. 
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2 While we pra}' for pardoning grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show Thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest, this da}^ in Thee. 

3 Here we come Thy name to praise ; 

May we feel Thy presence near : 
May Thy glory meet our eyes , 

OOO KUECKBN. 7B. 



While we in Thy house appear : 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May Thy Gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we Join the Church above. 

John yefcUm, im. 
Arranged from Kubcrbv. 
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ac - cord Lift we up 
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our hearts, O Lord ! 
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2 Day by day provide lis food, 
For from Thee come all things good ; 
Strength unto our souls afford 
From Thy living Bread, O Lord ! 

3 Be our guard in sin and strife ; 

Be the leader of our life ; 
Lest like sheep we stray abroad, 
Stay our wayward feet, O Lord ! 

4 Quickened by the Spirit's grace, 
All Thy holy will to trace, 
While we daily search Tliy Word, 

Wisdom true impart, O Lord ! 
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up our hearts. O Lord I 
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5 When the sun withdraws his light, 
When we seek our beds at night, 
Tliou, by sleepless hosts adored, 
Hear the prayer of faith, O Lord I 

6 When the hours are dark and drear. 
When the tempter lurketh near, 

Be lliy strengthening grace outpoured, 
Save the tempted ones, O l/ord ! 

7 Praise we with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
TYv^^ \((ov\ld we with one accord 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

PHILBROOK. 8b&7»- Double. 
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J. H. TSNNKT. 
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P«r. Btairow A M aik. 

2 Thee we pray, tod, Holy Father, 

Fount of life, and Source of grace, 
By the cleansing of lliy Spirit 

Taint of sin from us efface : 
In each strong resolve be with ns, 

And the Tempter's rage subdue ; 
Turn to good each sad misfortune ; 

Be our Guide in all we do. 



KOZBLUCH. 7a. 
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3 Kule our inmost thought and action ; 

Grant us heavenlv purity, 
Faith that glows with holy fervor, 

Incorrupt simplicity. 
Feed us with the Bread from heaven, 

And that drink that cannot cloy ; 
Comfort us in all our weakness 

With the Spirit's holy Joy. 

4 Thus shall speed the day in gladness, 

Modesty like dawn shall glow, 
Faith shall shine as light at noon-day, 

And the soul no night shall know. 
Praise and glory to the Father ! 

Praise and glorv to the Son ! 
Praise and glory to the Spirit ! 

Ever Three and ever One. 

AmbrotCt 94<h897. Trans. W. 8. Copuand^ alUnd. 
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I. Soft - ly now the light 
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Fades op - on my eifht a - way; 
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Free from care, from la - bor free, 
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would com-mane writh 



Thee. 



2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 

Naught escapes, without, within ! 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away; 




Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ! 
Then, from TWw^ ^\«i\\\».\ ^2K^\i^^ 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



TALLIS' EVENING HYMN. L. M. 



THOMAB TALUS. 1567. 
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To die, that this vile body may 
I— fl Rise glorious at the awful day. 

5~" 4 may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
•i^_ To serve m}' God when I awake. 



2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 



OBERLIN. L. M. 

faszz 1 L 



j — j -l 5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 




My soul with heavenly thoughts supply^ 
Let no ill dreams disturb m}^ rest, 
No power of darkness me molest. 

6 when shall I in endless day 
For ever chase dark sleep away ? 
And praise with the angelic choir, 
Incessant sing, and never tire ? 

l%onuu JTai, l«97. 

THOS. HA8TIX08, Orr. 
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Sav - iour dear, Be-fore we sleep, bow dowD Thine ear ; 
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Thro' day and dark, o'er land and sea. 



We have 
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no oth - er hope but Thee. 
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2 Oft from Thy royal road we part, 
Lost in the mazes of the heart ; 
Our lamps put out, our course forgot. 
We seek for God, and find Him not. 

3 What sudden sunbeams cheer our sight! 
What dawning risen upon the night ! 
Thon giv'st Thyself to us, and we 
Find guide and path and all in Thee. 
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4 Through day and darkness, Saviour dear,. 
Abide with us more nearly near ; 

Till on Thy face we lift our eyes, 
The Sun of God*s own Paradise. 

5 Praise God, our Maker and our Friend, 
Praise Him throagh time, till time shall end. 
Till psalm and song His name adore 
Through Heaven's great day of Evermore F 

Fr(Mcis T. Palffra9e,. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

ST. VINCENT. L. M. 
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2 That sleep may wearied limbs restore, 
And fit for toil and use once more ; 
May gently soothe the careworn breast, 
And lull our anxious griefs to rest. 

3 We thank Thee for the day that's gone; 
We pray Thee, now the night comes on: 

help us sinners as we raise 

To Thee our votive hymn of praise. 

4 To Thee our hearts their music bring, 
To Thee our lips in concord sing ; 

To Thee our rapt affections soar, 
And Thee our chastened souls adore. 

5 Lord, when the parting beams of da}' 
In evening's shadows fade away. 

Let faith no wildering darkness know. 
But night with faith's own splendor glow. 

J. D. ChamJiert. 
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1 Great God ! to Thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise : 

Oh, let Th}' mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2 My days, unclouded as they pass. 
And every gently rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace. 
And witness to Thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thoughtless,wretched heart, 

Too oft regardless of Thy love 



Ungrateful can from Thee depart. 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus ; His dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God 1 
And kind aqceptance at Thy throne. 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids dose. 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 

Safe in Thy care may I repose, 

And wake with praises to Thy name. 

645 

1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above : 

To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, — 
But sacred, high, eternal noon 1 

4 long-expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in deaths to i^-afe'vvX&kQt^A. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 




HBBRON. L. M. 



LOWBLL MAflOK, 1890. 
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2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 

Bat He foi^ives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 



ST.JBROMB. L. M. 




3 I lay my bod}' down to sleep ; 
]] Peace is the pillow for my head, 
]] While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in His name forbids my fear ; 
0, may Thy presence ne'er depart ; 

And, in the morning, make me hear 
The love and kindness of Thy heart 

5 Thus,wh^ the night of death shall oome. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground; 

And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

, /moo WoU»t rw, 

C. H. ORAUH, 1720. 
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with whet joy they went a • way 1 



A-men. 
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2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we 

Oppressed with various Ills, draw near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

8 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had. 

4 And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who ^^ive them pain; 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 



5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And the5', who fain would love lliee best. 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man, 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 

Thv kind but searching glance can scan ^ 

The very wounds that shame would hide. 

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 

H. TtreOs. 
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HURSLBY. L. M. 



Hatdn. Art, by W* H. Monk. 180L 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest, 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me fh>m mom to eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 



Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ei'e through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

John XebU, lBt7. 
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XDWIN P. PARKKB. 1871. 
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X* One sweetly eolemn thought Comet to me o*er and o'eff^. Near-er my home to- 
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K n I L J K J J ^ , . Nearer to leave the heavy cross ; 

^^V^i ^^"in ~3^^ "'i~# ~F^ -fl Nearer to gain the crown. 



,_.,_.. ^ -^ 4 But, lying dark between, 

day, ami, Than e'er Tve been be-fore. itt. j- j ^i_ i_ xi_ • i.^ 

-m-'m- _ Winding down through the night, 
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Per. Edwin P. Pabkkb. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 

Where many mansions be ; 
Nearer to-day the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 

Where burdens are laid down ; 



There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
That leads at last to light 

5 E'en now, perchance, my feet 

Are slipping on the brink, 
And I, to-day, am nearer home, — 
Nearer than now I think. 

6 Father, perfect my trust I 

Strengthen my power of faith ! 
Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Upon the shore of deatL 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



LAST BBAM. L. M. 



T. V. WBIBMSHRAU 








I. Padiag, Btill fading, the last beam ie Bhining ; Father in heaven, the day it de-clln-ing; 
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Safety and innocence fly with the light,Temptation and danger walk forth with the night ; Prom the 
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fall of the (hade till the morning bells chime, Shield me from danger, eave me from crime. Patheri 
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mer<cy, Father, have mer-cy, Father, have mercy thro' Je-eue Christ our Lord. A • men. 
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2 Father in heaven, oh, hear when we call I 
Hear, for Christ's sake, who is Saviour of all ; 
Feeble and fainting, we trust in Thy might ; 
In doubting and darkness, Thy love be our light ; 
Let us sleep on Thy breast while the night taper bums, 
Wake in Thine arms when morning returns.— Ref. 
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HBRMON. C. M. 



Db. L. ILasok. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 
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BROWN. 
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W. B. BBADBUBT. 
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2 I love, in solitude, to shed 
The penitential tear ; 

And all His promises to plead 
Where none but God is near. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore ; 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4 I love, by fkith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er. 
May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. p. jr. Brown, 
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1 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 

Loud and more loud the anthems raise. 
With grateful ardor flred. 

2 Lift up to GkKl the voice of praise. 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 

Loads every moment, as it flies. 
With benefits unsought. 



3 Lift up to Qod the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows : 

Who sent His Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift up to Gk>d the voice of praise, 
For hope's transporting ray, 

Which lights through darkcEt shades of death 
To realms of endless day. 

Balp, Wardiaw, 1B03, 
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1 Now fh>m the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love arise ; 

Assist us, Lord I to oflTer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

2 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day ; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet, more fi'ee, than they. 

3 New time, new favors and new joys 
Do a new song require ; 

Till we shall praise thee as we would. 
Accept our heart's desire. 

4 Lord of our time I whose hand hath set 
New time upon the score, 

Thee may we praise for all our time, 
When time shall be no more. 

J. Maton, IMS. 



661 Continued. 

2 Fair, distant land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 

How would our spirits long to rise. 
And dwell on earth no more I 

3 No cloud those blissful regions know — 

Realms ever bright and fair I 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 



4 Oh, may the heavenly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 

Till wings of faith, and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine. 
For thy bright courts on high ; 

Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. ^^^ nm^. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

THB ROSBATB HUBS. C. M. D. 
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Oh, for a heart that never bIds, 
Oh, for a soul washed white, 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day nor night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 



1 
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2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint ; 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint I 



fcsfXi And grace to lead us higher; 
| { ' I I But there are perfectness and peace 
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BVBN SONG. 8s&7t. 




Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, by Thy love, and anguish, Lord, 

And by Thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from Th}' grace, 

Nor cast away our crown I 

Cecil Franeei Alexandtr, tt68. 
From Flotow. 
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Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
-g— H Praise Him, all ye stars of light ! 
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2 Thus may we abide in union , 
With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

J. Newton. 

1 Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him ; 
Praise Him, angels in the height *, 



2 Praise the Lord — for He hath spoken ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 

iz yy^l ] Laws which never shall be broken, 
n^p-j l For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord — for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail ; 

God hath made His saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high. His power proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name I 

Biehard ManL 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



RAPTURE. C. P. M. 



EDWARD HASWOOD. 1780. 
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I. Thy mi|rhty worklDf , mi|rhty Qod I Wakes all my pow'rB ; I look a-broad, And can no 
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lonf-er rest; I, too, mutt sing when all thinf e eing, And from my heart the praiaea rinf 
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3 What thrilling joy, when on onr sight 
Christ's garden beams in cloudless light 

Where all the air is sweet ; 

Still laden with the unwearied hymn 

From all the thousand seraphim 



The High - eet lov - eth beet. 

" p r[^ — [— # - * — f — r "^^^ 'Tl ^^^ God*8 high praise repeat 1 



2 If Thou, in Thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours ; 

What nobler glories shall be given 

Hereafter in Thy shining heaven, 
Set round with golden towers I 

OOH STO'CKWBLL. Sa ft 7s. 



4 Oh, were I there I oh, that I now 
Before Thy throne, my God, could bow> 

And bear my heavenly palm ! 
Then, like the angels, would I raise 

My voice, and sing Thine endless praise 
In many a sweet-toned psalm. 

3V. by C. Winkworth, 
BBY. D. a. JOMBS. 181&-1881. 







X. Saviour, breathe an eveningbleeaing, Bre repoee our epirita seal : Sin and want we come con* 
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Angel guards from Thee surround us, 

#-"-J— J~ "'-8"" g^g#=i#M 3 Though the night be dark and dreary^ 
, . „ ^ ' Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

fe..lng.Thoucan.t.ave, and Thou canet heal, rpj^^^ ^ Hcwho, never W^Wy, 

"^ - Watcheth where Thy people be. 



CT. , r r - ,-^g-#-^-^-;jc£,.,4g^ Watcnetn wnere xny peopie oe. 
g%^b--p-H^=^ ^ t^ 4 Should swift death this night o'ertakeus,. 

j 1 J — SI — ^ — Lv— .>— I , ' lg.Jj AnH nnr annoh hiHY^me OUr tomb. 



p--*-" And our couch become our tomb, 
2 Though destruction walk around us. May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Though the arrow near us fly. Clad in light and deathless bloom. 
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. MORNING AND EVENING. 

ST. LEONARD. C. M. D. 
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I. The ■hadows of the eve - ning hourt Fall from the darkening eky. 
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Up - on the fra - grance of the flow're The dewe of eve - ning lie ; 
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t. Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heav*n, We kneel at cloee of day ; 
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Look on Thy chil-dren from on high. And hear ua while we pray. 



7^ 
A - men. 
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2 The Borrows of Thy servants, Lord, 
do not Thou despise, 

But let the incense of our prayers 

Before Thy mercy rise ; 
The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future glory chase 

The shadows on our souls. 

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade ; 
So fade within our heart 

The hopes in earthy love and joy. 
That one by one depart ; 



Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 

Within the heavens shine : 
Give us, Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 

And trust in things divine. 

4 Let peace, Lord I Thy peace, God ! 

Upon our souls descend. 
From midnight fears, and perils, Thou 

Our trembling hearts defend 
Give us a respite from our toil, 

Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 

give us now repose I 

Adelaide Proctor. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 
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OBOBOB F. BOOT. 
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f Tbere is a land of pore deli|rht, Where eainta immortal reign, ) There everlaetinc spring 
X In-fln-ite day excludee the night,And pleasures banish pain; / | . abi< 
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abidet. 









And nev-er withering flow'rs : Death, likea narrow sea.divideB This heav*nly land from ours. 

a. — 
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2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 
But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea j 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 

vox DILECTI. C. M. D. 



3 0, could we make our doubts remove^ 

These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes : — 
Could we but climb where Moses stood^ 

And view the landscape o*er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold floods 

Should fright us fh>m the shore. 

Itaac WatU,1709. 



JOHH B. DTKB8. 
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X. HoWBweet, how heavenly is the eight, When thoB^who love the Lord In one an-oth-er*i 
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peace de-light. And bo ful-flll His word : When each can feel his brother's aigh, 
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And with him bear ^ part ; When sorrow flows from eye to eye, And Joy from heart to heart. 



2 When, free from envy, scorn and pride. 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 

And show a brother's love I 



Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 

His bosom glow with love. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 



OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 
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1. Be-fonJe-ko-riki av-fiil throie, T» utioUp bovwith n- end joy; Kiot ikit the Lord ii God a-loi«; 
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2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls, ana all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Malcer, to Thy name ? 

1 We'll crowd lliy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 



665 



WARTBURG. L. M. 




S Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity. Tliy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Itaae Wattt, 

mi 

Praise ye the Lord ! all nature Join 
^a work and worship so divine ; 
Let heaven and eartn unite, and raise 
High hallelujahs to His praise. 

2 While realms of joy, and worlds around. 
Their hallelujahs high I'esound, 

Let saints below, and saints above. 
Exulting sing redeeming love. 

3 As instruments well tuned and strung, 
We'll praise the Lord with heart and tongue; 
While life remains we'll loud proclaim 
High hallelujahs to His name. 

4 Beyond the grave, in nobler strains, 
When freed from sorrow, sin and pains, 
Eternallv the Church will raise 

High hallelujahs to His praise. 

I»aae Wattt, 

J. H. aCHSIV, 1623. 
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2 For voice and silence doth impart 
The filial homage of my heart ; 
And both alike are understood 

By Thee, thou Parent of all good— 

3 Whose grace is all unsearchable, 
Whose care for me no tonjrue nan tell, 
Who loves my loudest praise to hear, 
And loves to bless my voiceless prayer. 

Oreek Hymn, 
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1 Jesus, the spiing of joys divine, 

Whence all our hopes and comforts flow ; 
Jesus, no other name but Thine . 
Can save us from eternal woe. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 

The way to happiness and God : 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewildered in a dubious road. 

3 No otlier name will heaven approve ; 

Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordained by everlasting love. 
To the bricht realms of end] 



endless day. 



4 Safe lead us through this world of night, 
And brin^ us to the blissful plains. 
The regions of unclouded light, 
Where' perfect joy forever reigns. 



OPENING AND CLOSING. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place than all besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought nierc3*-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with fHend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common mercy-seat I 



4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more. 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat I 

5 Oh I let my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart foi^et to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat js^h suweiL 
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1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more I 

Isaac WaUs, 

FRAKClM JOSEPH HATDH. 




2 How blest Thy saints I how safely led ! 
How surely kept I how richly fed I 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in Thee I 

3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills. 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills I 
Evening and morning hymn Thy praise, 
And earth Thy bounty wide displays. 



4 The year is with Thy goodness crowned; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around; 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And nature smiles and owns her king. 

5 Lord, on our souls Thy Spirit pour ; 
The moral waste within restore ; 

Oh, let Th}' love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 



SILVER STREET. S. M. 
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I. Come, sound Hit praise a-broad, And hymna of flo-ry Bin|r; Je-ho-vah ia 
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2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at His throne^ 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are His work and not our own ; 
He formed us by His word. 

4 To-day attend His voice, 
Nor dare provoke His rod ; 



ALEXANDER. S. M. 
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Come, like the people of His choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

Jamea Mofdaomery, iSU^ 
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1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King Himself comes near, 
And feasts His saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see Him here 
And love, and praise and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place, 
Where my great God hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing spul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sing, and bear herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Wm, Bfwpn, 18tt, 



H. C. ZKUNBB 
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2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resort 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds His court. 

3 Here, on the mercy-seat. 
With radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyftil eyes behold Him sit 
And smile on all around. 

4 To Him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents ; 



He listens to their broken sighs. 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 To them His sovereign will 
He graciously imparts, 

And in return accepts, with smiles, 
The tribute of their hearts. 

6 Oive me, Lord ! a place 
Within Thy blest abode, 

Among the children of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

& Simwttt, 1787. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 
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J. B. Dykes. 
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Arr. by Scbwxmo. 
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letTe, Aid to Tbj Mirti n - ptir ; A-ftii witk joj - ill feet 

8 The doudfl which vail Thee from our mght. 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 

The message of Thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind, bestow ; 

And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

5 Show us some token of Thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 

And pour Thy blessing fh)m above, 
To aid our feeble praise. 

•^Afi Newton, 2779. 



2 Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear I 

Thy presenoe now display ; 
We bow within Thy house of prayer ; 

Oh, give us hearts to pray ! 



c. M. 



C. G. Glasxk. 



1784-1829. 
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It soothes his sorrows, 

I I 



:t 






1 — I — r 



2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name I the rock on which I build. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 

My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friendl 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ! 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End I 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

19 



But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought 

JohnNetoton, 1779. 

675 

1 Holy and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King ; 

" Thrice holy Lord ! " the angels cry ; 
" Thrice holy 1 " let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, my soul I to God ; 

Lift, with Thy hands, a holy heart. 
To His sublime abode. 

3 With sacred awe pronounce His name. 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 

A broken heart shall please Him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve our souls 
From all pollution free ; 

The pure in heart are Thy delight, 
And they Thy face shall see. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 
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I. Come, all ye sainte of Qod, Wide thro' the earth a-broad Spread Je-eue* fame : Tell what Hit 
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love hath done ; Trust In His name a-lone ; Shout to His loft-y throne, "Worthy the Lamb I 
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2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears I 
Dry up your mournful tears ; 
Swell the glad theme : 

To Christ, our gracious King, 
Strike each melodious string ; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 
" Worthy the Lamb ! '' 

3 Hark ! how the choirs above, 
Filled with the Saviour's love, 
Dwell on His name ! 

There^ too, may we be found. 
With light and glory crowned, 
While all the heavens resound, 
« Worthy the Lamb ! " 

Jm. Soden. 
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1 Jesus I Thy name I love 
All other names above, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
Oh, Thou art all to me 1 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord 1 

2 Thou, blessed Son of God ! 
Hast bought me with Thy blood, 

Jesus, m}' Lord ! 
Oh, how great is Thy love, 
All other loves above — 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, m}' Lord I 

3 When unto Thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 



What need I now to fear ? 

What earthly grief or care, 

Since Thou art ever near ? 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

4 Soon Thou wilt come again ; 
I shall be happy then, 
' Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then Thine own face 1*11 see, - 
Then I shall like Thee be. 
Then evermore with Thee, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 

J. Q, Ihek. 
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1 Praise ye Jehovah's name ; 
Praise through His courts proclaim ] 

Rise and adore ; 
High o'er the heavens above, 
Sound His great acts of love, 
While His rich grace we prove, 

Vast as His power. 

2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Sounds of triumphant praise, 

Wide as His fame ; 
There let the harp be found ; 
Organs, with solemn sound. 
Roll your deep notes around, 

Filled with His name. 

3 While His high praise you sing. 
Shake every sounding string ; 

Sweet the accord I 
He vital breath bestows ; 
Let every breath that flows. 
His noblest fame disclose : 

Praise ye the Lord. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 
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I. SaTiour, a-gaio to Thy dear name we raise With one accord our parting hym^ of praise ; 
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A-gain we bleas Thee ere our worship cease, And lowly bowing, wait Thy word of peace. 
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2 Grant us Thy peace upon our home- 

ward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee 9hali end 

the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

fh)m shame, 
What in this house have called upon Thy 

name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro' the 

coming nighty 



Turn Thou for us ita darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthy life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our peace in strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our con- 
flict cease, 

Gall us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
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I. Lord, dismiss as with Thy blessing, Pill our hearts with joy and peace ; f Let us each Thy 
'^ " ^ re -fresh us, O re -fresh us, Traveling thro* this wil-der-ness. \ Triumph in re- 
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2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For Thy Gospel's Joyfiil sound ; 



May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May Thy presence 

With us, evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signaFs given, 
Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven^ 
Glad the summons to obey. 

We shall surely ' 

Reign with Christ in endless day. 
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f Come, thou Fount of ev • 'ry 

(Streams of mer - cy nev-er 

D.C, — Praise the mount, — O fix me 
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bless-ing. Tune my heart to 

ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise 

on it, Mount of Qod's un - chang-ing lore. 
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2 Here I raise my Eben-Ezer, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed with precious blood. 
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3 Oh I to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be 1 
Let that grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee ; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart — O take and seal it ; 

Seal it fh>m the courts above. 



JOHANN A. FBXTLISOHAUBBX, ITOi. 
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2 There will the gracious Saviour be, 
To bless the little company ; 
There, to unvail His smiling face. 
And bid His glories fill the place. 

3 We^eet at Thy command, Lord I 
Belying on Thy faithful word ; 



Now send the Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 
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1 Dismiss us with Thy blessing. Lord f 
Help us to feed upon Thy word ; 

All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let Thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, Thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesns' blood ; 
Give every fettered soul release, 

And bid us all depart in peace. 

Jottph Soft* 
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OPENING AND CLOSING. 



^^ 



COMPLINB. 8«. 



X 



3^ 



• --s 



Akov. 



PrH-tife 




:g: 



-»- 



-^• 




I. Dear Sav - lour, bleat ua 



ere 



we 



ffo, 



Thy word 



«til: 



B 



:^ 



:* 



<SL. 



..a. 



^ 



>li 



;3z: 



-T-rE EzEi Ud—L 



r!S^ 



tS 



i^a^B>" 







4 — 3^ — ^ — g — ^~ -"-^ 



:^ 



-»- 



-g^- 



1-^ 



i 



■fi»- 



I 



t 



^— u- ^- 



minda in - atill, And make our luke-warm bearte to i^low 



With 



^ 




.^. 



^L^t CL 



is: 



?c 



^- 



-*^ 






U 



32: 



^i 



^^i^ 




i^E^^^^i^^^gi^^fer=^ 



fer • Tent will ; Through life's lon^^ day 




2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, fh>m evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 

And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 

And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 



Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

5 Labor is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast 
cared. 
Ah I never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

6. For all we love, the poor, the sad. 
The sinAil, unto Thee we call ; 

0, let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

Frederic W, Faber, 1849. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



ANQBLr. VOICES. P. If. 



A. •. BVLLTTAK, 1872. 




1. An-gel. voic-es, ev - er sing-iug Bound Thy throne of light — An-gel harpe, for 





fj iU J J f i 



ev - er ring-itig, Rest not day nor night; Tbousands on - ly live to bless Thee. 



K?Fff i ^c^i f i Jjf l[ [\f >,tfi 



^>>J:"J:iJ:J: i .':J ,ji,j.iAa i 



And confess Thee, Lord of might. A - men. 




2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 

Mortal eye can scan, 
Can it be tnat Thou regardest 

Bongs of sinful manr 
Can we feel that Thou art near us, 
And wilt hear us? 

Yes, we can. 

8 Yes, we know Thy love rejoices 
O'er each work of Thine; 
Thou didst ears and hands and voices 



For Thy praise combine; 
Poet's art and music's measure 
For Thy pleasure 

Didst design. 

4 In Thy house, great God, we offer 

Of Thine own to Thee; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer. 

All unworthily, [voices. 

Hearts and minds, and hands and 
In our choicest 

Melody. 

5 Honor, glory, might, and merit. 

Thine shall ever be, 
. Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blessed Trinity! 

Of the best that Thou hast given. 

Earth and heaven 

Render Theel Amen. 

F, Poo, laei. 




A. 8. OATTT. 



•{ 



I 1st. 1 «d. 

I' i ; l '^Jiilj:J.lffl l 



Ho-ly Je-8us, be my li^ht, Shine upon my way 1 
Through this tempting, changing life Lead me day by (Omit ...) j day. 



A - men. 




2 As the wise men came of old, 
Traveling afar, 
Guided to Thy cradle throne 
By a wondrous star. 



3 So be Thou my constant Guide, 
Lead me all the way. 
Till I reach Thy home at last. 
Nevermore to stray. Amen. 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 



BLVBY'8 RBST. 8b ft 4s. 



296 



O. J. KLVIT. 




1. Je - 8U8, my Sa-viour! look on me, For I Am wea-ry and oppreAt; 




«=i€ 



^ 



CL. 



9- 



^ 



m 




I come to cast my- self on Thee; Thou art 




2 Look down on me, for I am weak, 

I feel the toilsome journey's length; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek: 
Thou art my Strength. 

3 I am bewildered on my way, 

Dark and tempestuous is the night; 
Oh, send Thou forth some cheering ray : 
Thou art my Light. 

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 

I look to Thee; my terrors cease; 
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ARLINGTON. C. If. 



my Rest. Amen. 



Thy Cross a hiding-place imparts: 
Thou art my Peace. 

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink. 

In that tremendous latest strife, 
Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Life. 

6 Thou wilt my every want supply, 

E'en to the end, whate'er befall; 
Through life, in death, eternally. 
Thou art my All. Amen. 



DR. T. A. ARNK, 1710-1778. 




% ^ UiN ^Hutiii \i i 'U \ fji \ ii u m 



1. low lUl the jMBg M - nn their hctrta, Aid goard their lirei frai lii ? Th j word the ehoie - est 



i9 









<2- 



>crJEz:2 



1^ 



i f ir -^ F f I 



fcE 



m 



M^ 



e 



#4j-»- j a! U i 



nlei IB - larti To keep the eoi-ieieice eleti. 

ssaotijfcrai 



.OL 



-^- 



I 



2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad; 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to Grod. 



3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day; 
And, through the dangers oi the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

I hate the sinner's road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love Thy law, my God! 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth; 

How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth , 
And well support our age. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

CRUSADER'S HYMN. P. M. 



r\ 




AfT, by R. S. WtLLU. 



'AfM ^u- \ 



1. Beaott-fiil Sav - ioar, King of ere- a - tion, Son of 

\ ^ -^ -W- -W- -W- -0- 



G«d and Bon of man! 

1^ . g- 



mf}} \ \ }f\ij\^}}\f\} \ fT I f Fi^ 




2 Fair are the meadow8| 
Fairer the woodlands, 

Bobed in flowers of blooming spring; 

Jesus is fairer, 

Jesus is purer, 
He makes our sorrowing spirits sing. 

3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer the moonlight, 

A.nd the sparkling stars on high; 



JESUS LOVES ME. 8s, 7s. 




Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer. 
Than all the angels in the sky. 

4 Beautiful Saviour, 

Lord of the nations, 
Son of God and Son of mani 

Glory and honor, 

Praise, adoration, 
Now and for evermora be Thine. Akek 

Trona, by R. S. Wm», 



i 



i 



a j J I al i l^ 



I 



-(S 



P 



T^ 



1. Je- BUS loves me, Je - bus loves me, He is al- ways, al -ways near; 

J- 



e 



f^ 



F F t c I f 



r I r r g I 



f j ^ ^ jlj ii.j. ' iij.i^ l ji-b-" 






If I try to please Him tru - ly. There is naught that I can fear. A-men. 



:£=^ 



^ 



3z: 



22 



£ 



(^ (^ 



rg rg 



1 h 



9- 



a 



1 ^ f g g 



2: 



2z: 



^i 



2 Jesus loves me; well I know it. 

For to save my soul He died; 
He for me bore pain and sorrow^ 
19 ailed hands and pierced side. 

3 Jesus loves me; night and morning 

Jesus hears the prayers I pray, 
And He never, never leaves me. 
When I work or when I play. 



4 Jesus loves me, and He watches 

Over me with loving eye, 
And He sends His holy angels 
Safe to keep me till I die. 

5 Jesus loves me; O Lord Jesu, 

Now I pray Thee by Thy love 
Keep me ever pure and holy 
Till I come to Thee above. Amsn. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



297 



OUR LBADBR. fe ft 5s. 



J. BAPTIST! CALKUr, 1871. 




l ^j^j l -ljayj 



1. J« - n Chmt ov 8t . Tiov, Oim fcr ■ i ehiM. h Thy whole W - br - Mr. Iwk. • - M-ieit. uU; 




h TI17 fMtitcpi tm^ng Wc Tkj Ink wiH be, 

Nil ! I 1 I I 



Pee lor ^-gir ^ni^-iig WUkwe M-kv Theei 




2 For all gifts and graces 

While we live below, 
Till in heavenly places 

We Thy face shall know; 
We, Thy children, raising 

Unto Thee our hearts, 
In Thy constant praising 

Bear our duteous parts. 
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3 Let Thine angels guide us; 

Let Thine arms enfold; 
In Thy bosom hide us, 

Sheltered from the cold; 
As Thy love hath won us 

From the world away. 
Still Thy hands put on us; 

Bless us day by day. 



THE STORY OP LOVE. 7s, 6s. D. 



Fine. 



GKOBOI F. HOOT. 




1. 1 Ufe 
D.C. Ae Lerd 



to heir the ite - ry Which u< 
nm kn to nre ae, Be - etae 



nl Teie-ei toll, flew eice the liif ef ^ - tJ 



lerei m n. 




Per. of J NO. Chubch A Co. 



2 I'm glad my blessed Saviour 

Was once a child like me. 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones should be. 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me. 

Because He loves me so. 



3 To sing His love and mercy, 

My sweetest songs I'll raise; 
And though I cannot see Him 

I know ne hears my praise; 
And He has kindly promised 

That I shall surely go 
To sing among His angels, 

Because He loves me so. 

EmUy BuntingUm 3iUX» 



208 

693 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



ST. OBRTRUDB. (• <E 51. 



ARTHUR 8. BULLIVA9. 1872. 





1. Ob-wiH, Chriitiu mI - dien, lireliif; ai to war, Witk the ctmi of Je - ni 60- iig 01 W-fon. 




Chriititle roj - il lu - tor, Laidi a-giiut tko foe; For-wari h - to b^- tlo^ 8m, His bu-icn go 




Ob-wiH, Ckrutiai wl - fion, larek-iac ai to war, Witbtkeeronof Jo -m 60-iiir 01 be - foro. 




2 Like a miehty army, 

Moves tne Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine. 

One in charity. — Cho. 

3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

Otl4: PRUDENT. 8s ft 7t. 



rMffffP^ 




9- 



^^ 



Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ's own promise. 
And that cannot fail. — Cho. 

4 Onward, then, ye people. 

Join our happy throng; 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages. 

Men and angels sing. — Cho. 

8. Baring-OotUd, 1965, 

r, T. 8. DARLBY. 




1. Jo -m, toa • dor Sbep-herd, hear me; Blea Thj lit - tlo hnb to - aif^ht; Throogb the darkaen 



mmufr i ^frfw 



f^ 1 % ^ 



^ — I 



bo ThotacirBo, 

ML, 



^ n^ ^ i rT i f f I 



thle< 




^m 




till mora - iai 




Per. of 0. DiTSos A Co. 



B2 All this -day Thy hand hatn led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed 
Listen to my evening prayer: fme, 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven; 
^ ji Bless the friends I love so well; 
I I I Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
"' Happy there with Thee to dwell. 

Mary Lundit Duncan^ 1899» 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

THERE'S A FRIEND FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 



ANON. 




1. There's a Friend for lit -tie chil-dren A-boye the bright blue sky — A Friend that nev-er chang- es, 

D* 8. This Friend is al-ways wor-thy 




^ Ftne 



D. 8. 




Whose love will nev-er die. Onr earth-ly bmii bij fail us, And chaigt witk ebigiog yein; A- men. 
Of that dear name He bears. 



m 






^ 



.a. 



2 Thei*e'8 h home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in ^iory — 

A home of peace and joy; 
No home on earth is like it, 

Nor can with it compare, 
For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier, there. 

3 There's a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sicy, 
And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by — 

I AM JESUS' LITTLE LAMB. 






jO. 



2z: 



,f .f :f f 



1 



e 




um 



A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 

On those who found His favor 
And loved His name below. 

4 There's a song for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And a harp of sweetest music 

And palms of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 

And found in Christ alone; 
Lord, grant Thy little children 

To know Thee as their own. Amjbzt. 
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1.1 nm Je - sub' lit- tie Inmb, There-fore glad and gay I am: 



D. c. Tends me ev - 'ry day the 




I I I 




I I I 



Inmb, There-fore glad and gay I am; 
same, E - ven calls me by my name. 



i 



/^ 



^ 



I 



D. C. 




Je - sus loves me, Je-sus knowei me. All that's good and fair Heshowe>lue, A- meh. 




2 Out and in I safely go, 
Want and hunger never know; 
Soft green pastures He discloseth. 
Where His happy flock reposeth; 
When I faint or thirsty be. 
To tiie brook He leadeth me. 



3 Should not £ be glad and gay. 
In this blessed fold all day, 
By this holy Shepherd tended, 
Whose kind arms, when life is ended. 
Bear me to the world of light? 
Yes, oh yes, my lot is bright. Amen. 



aoo 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



CHRISTMAS EVE. 8s ft 75. 8U 



D. S. HOLtJNGSmAB. 



jtii i i:r^f.i iu i j-^^ ^ 



1. No more sad-ness now, nor fast-ing; Now we put our grief a - way : 



^m4-L-t'^ur iff f i f r f r i T'.ru 



i'i i j :ilj fli j l j i i ^ \ }^^ 



Gk>d came down, the Ev « er - last- Ing, Tak-ing liu - man fleeh to - dny. 



g yT ^ rf i f f i j i t t'^fff-^ 



P 



i'i i j.f l J i i J I J i J:liiJ 



God came down on earth a Stran-ger, Working out His might-y plan; 



k H f : V t -l^44^^^-i£=^^ 



^^^^^aU^\i J '-iriU I I II 




m 



God was era - died in 

m 



a man-ger, Wr - v God, and ver - y Man. 

J 



^te^dzz^fczf f'fff l f yjl 



^ There were shepherds once abiding 
In the field to watch by night, 

And they saw the clouds dividing, 
And the sky above was bright; 

And a glory shone around them 

On the grass as they were laid; 
And a holy angel found them, 
And their hearts were sore afraid. 

3 *'Fear ye not," he said; "for cheerful 
Are the tidings that I bring, 
Unto you, so weak and fearful, 
Christ is bom, the Lord and King." 



As the angel told the story 
Of the Saviour's lowly birth. 

Multitudes were singing "Glory 
Be to God, and peace on earth!" 

4 Since Thy love for our salvation. 

Saviour, covered Thee with shame. 
Let Thy Church, in every nation, 

Sing the glory of Thy Name; 
Let Thy Holy Spirit make us 

Full of humbleness and love, 
Like Thyself, until Thou take us 

To our Father's house above. 

John if. yeak. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



301 



WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT. w. b. Bradbury. 



m 



J' i\i \ i 



/U i i 




1. While shepherds watched their flocks by niflrht, AM seat-ed on the ground,) 
The an-ffel of the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a - r6und / 

u f ft t i f ; ; i r i f r r p ^m^ 




^^ 



Sing glory, glory, glo-ry, glo-ry, glory, glory, glory, glo-ry, glo-ry, glory. 




Per. BIGIX)W * MAIN. 

2 "Fear not, "said he; (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind;) 

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. — Cho. 

3 "To you, in David^s town, this day 
Is born of David^s line 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign. — Cho. 

4 "The heav'nly Babe you there shall 
To human view displayed, [find 
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WAKEN, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. 
BrlKhtlj, 



All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." — Cho. 

5 Thus spake the Seraph; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song. — Cho.. 

6 "All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace; [meu 
Good-will henceforth from heav'n to 
Begin, and never cease!" — Cho. 

Jfahum TbU, 1096, 




1. Wak - •!, Chrii-tiu ehil-drn. Dp, ud let ii ug, Witkglid Imrtiud roie • m, 

-#• -#■ -p- -#- -^ -#- ig>- -^ -^ 



I 



ou Bcw-bon Kiig. 




Up! 'til meet to wel - eone V itk i joy - em laj Cbiitt, the Eiig of Glo • ry, 8on^ i^tp • daj. 




2 In a manger lowly 

Sleepstheheav'nly Child, 
O'er him fondly bendeth 

Mary, mother mild. 
Far above that stable, 

Up in heaven so high, 
One bright star outshineth. 

Watching silently. 



3 Fear not, then, to enter. 

Though we cannot bring 
Gold, or myrrh, or incense. 

Fitting for a King. 
Gifts he asketh richer. 

Offerings costlier still. 
Yet may Christian children 

Bring them if they will. 



4 Brighter than all jewela 

Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts, he loveth 

Infant purity. 
Haste we, then, to welcoraft 

With a joyous lay 
Christ, the King of Glory^ 

Bom for us to-day. 
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iUU SCHILLING. P. If 
Allejrretto« 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



FBID. BCHILLTIIO. 1865. 




t m=m t^ 



!• Hark! a burst of heavenly music From a band of ser-aphs bright,Sud-den-ly to 




i ii jAfiii i^^ijj^ i 



earth de-scending, In the calm and si-lent ni^ht : To the ahep-herds of Ju - de - a, 




f".^ Ui\i rm 



Watch-ing in the<earl-iest dawn, So they bear the joy-ful tid-ings/'Je-sus, Prince of 




As they chant the heayVly mu - sic,*'Glo - ry 'be 



to God on high !" 




Per. of Frrd. Schilmko. 
2 Slumbering in a lowly manger 

Lies the mighty Lord of all, 
And before the holy Stranger 

See the trembling shepherds fall. 
He has come, the long-expected, 

Full of wisdom, love, and grace. 
To redeem his ruined creatures. 

To restore our fallen race. 

Chx). — So let angels wake the chorus. 

So let ransomed men reply, 
Chanting the celestial anthem. 
Glory be to God on high! 



/<", 



>> 



3 And this joyful Christmas morning, 

Breaking o'er the world below, 
Tells again the wondrous story 

Shepherds heard so long ago. 
Who shall still our tuneful voices. 

Who the tide of praise shall stem. 
Which the blessed angels taught us 

In the fields of Bethlehem ? 
Cho, — Hark I we hear again the chorus 

Ringing through the starry sky. 
And we join the heav'nly anthem, 

** Glory be to God on high ! *' 



70X ANGELIC 80NQ. P. If 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



808 

J. B. ROK. 




1. Hark! liark, my soul ; An - gel - ie songs are swell - ing O'er earth's green fields, and 




o-eean'swaye-beat shore: How sweet the truth those bles-sed strains are tell 




Of that new life when sin shall be no more. An - gels of Je 



SOS. 




An - gele of light. Sing - ing to wel- oome the pil-grinis of the night. A - men. 




2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

'*Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;"" 
And, through the dark its echos sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea. 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of wee^va^^ 
And life's long shadows break \\\ e\oM^^%a\QN^- 

Angels of Jesus, etc. Xmevi. ip^ ''^' ^^'^"^^ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

HOLY NIQHT! PEACEFUL NIQHTl 



FRAKZ OEUBKR, 1818. 




1. Ho - Ijr lughti pMcefol night! All is dark, save tne light Ton - der wherethey 8w«ei Yigil keep 









O'er the Babe who in si - lent sleep Rests in heav-eu-ly peac^ Rests in heav - en - ly peace 




2 Holy night! peaceful night! 
Only for shepherds' sight 
Came blest visions of angel-throngs 
With their loud alleluia songs, 
Saying, Jesus is come, 
Saying, Jesus is come. 

i Oo CAROL. CAROL, CHRISTIANS. 



3 Holy night! peaceful night! 
Child of heaven, oh, how bright [born! 
Thou didst smile on us when Thou wast 
Blest indeed was that happy mom. 

Full of heavenly joy, 

Full of heavenly joy. 



Fine. 




1. Cir • ol, ear • ol, Chrii-tiaii, Cir • ol joy • fsl • Ij, Car • ol for tho eon • iig Of Chriit'i u-tir • i- tj; 
B. C. Car • ol, car • d, Chris-tiaas, Car • ol joj • fni - ij. Car • ol for the eon • iig Of Ckriit'i sa-tiT - i- ty. 



^m m^\ 




And pray a gladioaie Chriitnas For all 



Chnstiao nes. Car-ol, car - ol, Chrii - tians, Chrtstiiu 




/^ D. C. 




eoDO a • gats. Car • ol, ear - ol. 



m} \0 4f.\ ^.4 ^ ^A\ 



2 Go ye to the forest. 

Where the myrtles grow, 
Where the pine and laurel 
Bend beneath the snow, 



« 

And gather them for Jesus, 
Wreathe them for His shrine. 

Make His temple glorious 

With the box and pine.— Carol, etc. 

Give us grace, O Saviour, 

To put off in might 
Deeds and dreams of darkness 

For the robes of light. 
That we may live as lowly 

As Thyself with men. 
So to rise in glory 

When Thou com ' st again. Carol, etc. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



do& 



ALL TO CHRIST. P. M. 



J. T. GBAPK. 




iUmhW 



1 . I hctr tke Sarioor ny, Thy itreigth iideed is unall; Child of veakaea, watch aad pray, Fiad io d« thiat all ii all 




CHORUS. 




^^ ^ TTtjti 



J«- unpaid it all. All to Him I owe; 




had left a erin-MB staia; He waahed it white as mow. 




Per. of J. T. Grape. 

2 Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and Thine alone, 

Can change the leper's spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. — Cho. 

3 For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim — 

I'll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.-Cho. 



4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 

Then ''Jesus paid it all" 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. — Cho, 

5 And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 

I'll lay my trophies down. 
All down at Jesus' feet. — Cho. 
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OUR LORD HATH ARISEN. 




t Ou Lord hath a • lii - ea; The tenpi-cr ii fofled, Hii le-giois are icat-tered, Hii itrongholdi are i^ed. 







i 



gj 



*-=-=1-H\ 



< g } 1 



\i4ti h\UM W^\\¥Am 



Oh nig Hal -le - la • jah! Oh nag Hal- le- la - jah! Oh tiag Hal -le - li-jah! Christ Je-su u King. 




2 O Death, we defy thee; 

A stronger than thou 
Hath entered thy palace ; 
We fear thee not now. 

Oh sing, etc. 

3 O Sin, thou art vanquished, 

Thy long reign is o'er; 

(20) 



Though still thou dost vex us, 
We dread thee no more. 

Oh sing, etc. 

4 Our Lord hath arisen, 
Day breaketh at last; 
The long night of weeping 
Is now wellnigh past. Oh sing, etc. 
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70O SMILE PRAISES, O SKY! 



MISCELLANEOUS. 




1. Snile praii-M, iky! Soft breath* then, tir! Be -low u4 oi hiirh. And eve 



\iiH ijljl 



kjl Soft breathe then, air! Be -low and oi high. And eve - ij-vtere; 




3 I' j l j j 5 




n* UMk tntp rf itmi lu Mt-ttni uJ hi nt|[^ ^|| *:|^ .^ |||}kini«(llroatkfai 



W^F l fPf l Fl.' l FfF l Flf l f p:g 




2 Sweep tides of rich music 

The new world along, 
And pour in full measure, 

Sweet lyres, your song. 
Sing, sing, for He liveth, 

He lives, as He said; 
The Lord hath arisen 

Unharmed from the dead. 

WE WILL CAROL JOYFULLY. 



3 Clap, clap your hands, mountains; 

le valleys, resound; 
Le^ap, leap for joy, fountains; 

Ye hills, catch the sound. 
All triumph! He liveth. 

He lives, as He said; 
The Lord has ariseu 

Unharmed from the dead. 

Drans, by Mn, Charia. 
Arr. from kullae. 



707 WE WILL CAROL JOYFULLY. Arr. from kullae. 

|^iiii i iiH|r;jiJi^-iiJf^iJiJ- l 



^ 



1. We wifl or -ot jojr -fal • Ij Oi thn k« - Ij (m -til daj; i« ov rii - h lonl uj Eig 



-^I 



2z: 



I 



2z: 



I 



t 



^M 



1?- 



lar 



■^- 



T^ 




Grate- lid hon -age we will bring. Car - ol, ear - ol, ear - ol, ear - ol To onr rii - en Lord and liag. 




2 We will carol joyfully 

As with sweet accord we bring 
Praise from every heart and voice 
To our risen Lord and King. 

Carol, carol, etc. 

3 We will carol joyfully 

While our love and thanks we give 



To our risen Lord and Kinj^, 

Him who died that we might live. 

Carol, carol, etc. 

4 We will carol joyfully. 

And to Him our offerings bring — 
Grateful hearts, with love and praise. 
To our risen Lord and King. 

Carol, carol, etc. 



708 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



THERE IS A GREEK HILL PAR AWAY. 
Andante. 

2: 



807 

B. 8. WILLIS, 1849-1860. 




1. Th«r8 is a graen hill far a-way, With-oat a eit - jr wall, Where the dear Lord was 







em - ci - fied. Who died to save ns all. 



We may not know, we can - not tell, What 



^}i\ \ ^\ \'it \ Vi ^ \ {\^ \S%\t ^ 







1 ! ^1 \^ ^ ' \ ^ ' ^ 

pains He had to bear, Bnt we be-lieve it was for ns He hong and suffered there. Amen. 

r2. ^ . ^ ■ 




2 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 

Saved by His precious blood. 
There wa« none other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock the gate 

Of heaven, and let us in. 



3 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 

And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 

And try His works to do. 
For there's a green hill far away, 

Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified. 

Who died to save us all. Amen. 
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ENDLESS PRAISES TO OUR LORD. 



OBKOOBIAK. 




\ ^Mi•U^am 



^ 



Y. 



w=^ 



1. Bnd-less prais-es to onr Lord, 8v -er be His name a-dored. in-gels crown Him-crown the Lamb; 



' m^'f l FFFrp ^ 



g-^-^ 



ffiFFfF i -. i 



^^ AA\,\ n 



'K M 



^ 



\ 



ran g <y 

wor-thy; praise His name! A-men. 



g 2 Now adore Him for His grace 
To our guilty, fallen race; 
Come, then, children, join to sing; 



^. ^_^ f^ 1^- ^_^ ,^-^ - „ '^^™®' ^^^^' cniiaren, ]om lo smg; 
^ L -iFb r^ M^ l-^tl ''^^^^ ^^ ^^^ God and King!" Amen. 



MISCELLANEOUS, 

710 OLD, OLD STORY. 7<. ^ D- 



W. H. DOAKK. 




L Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of unseen things a - bove. Of Je - sos and His glo - ry, 

iT\f f f r i r^-'i^ 1^ i * Tiff I 





Of Je - 808 and His love. Tell me the sto- ry sim-plj, As to a lit -tie ehild, 




CHORUS* 




For 



I am weak and wea - ry, And help-len and de - filM. Tell me the old, old sto-ry, 



I I 





^^f^?i4t4^Hitfh ^^ 



Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Of Je- sos and His love. 




Per. of BiGaow A Maiv. 



2 Tell me the story slowly, 

That I may take it in— 
That wonderful redemption , 
God's remedy for sin! 

Tell me the story often. 

For I forget so soon! 
The ** early dew" of morning 

Has passed away at noon! — Cho. 

3 Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones and grave; 
Remember! I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 



Tell me that story always. 

If you would really be. 
In any time of trouble, . 

A comforter to me. — Cho. 

4 Tell me the same old story. 

When you have cause to fear 
That this wr)rld's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is drawing on my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story: [Cho. 

"Christ Jesus makes thee whole. "^ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

TELL THE STORY. 7s, 6s. D. f 




30& 

W. O, FtBCBnt. 



i^^^^se 



1. I lof • to tell the ito • ry Of niaei tUigi a-bore, Of J« - nt ud His glo-ry. Of Jt-m ud Hn lore. 




'\h^-mm 





I lore to tell the ito-ry, Be-eane I kiov 'tii tne; It at- H-fies ny loigiogi Ai loth 




iig ehe eu do. 



OHOKUS. 




^^m 



I lofo to tell the ito-rj, Twill be nj them ii gloiy, To tell the old, oU ito-ij of Jo-m uA Hii lore. 




Per. of w. o. FI8CHEE. 

2 I love to tell the story: 

'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story: 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation, 

From God's own holy word. — Cho* 

3 I love to tell the story; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Song, 
'Twill be the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long. — Cho. 

K, Hankey, 

fl2 

1 I saw the cross of Jesus, 

When burdened with my sin; 
I sought the cross of Jesus, 
To give me peace within; 



I brought my soul to Jesus, 
He cleansed it in His blood; 

And in the cross of Jesus 
I found my peace with God. 

Cho» — No righteousness, no merit. 
No beauty can I plead; 
Yet in the cross I glory. 
My title there I read. 

2 Sweet is the cross of Jesus! 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken, 

Till with Him, ne'er to part; 
And then in strains of glory 

I'll sing His wondrous power, 
Where sin can never enter, 

And death is known i^o more. 

Cho. — I love the cross of Jesus. 
It tells me what I am; 
A vile and guilty creature. 
Saved only through the Lamb, 



810 MI8CBLLANE0US. 

ilo WONDERFUL WORDS. P. Hi 



F. P. BLUV. 




1. Biug them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of life. Let me more of their 

l^s ! ! N N N rs 





onder-ful words of life. Words of life and 1)eauty,Teach me faith and 




GHOBUS* 




^^ 




du - ty; Beau-ti -fnl words, wonder-ful words, Wouder-ful words of life. 





Beau-ti - ful wordSyWonder-fiil words. 




Wonder-ful words of 

t 



life. 



F I f--^ '' II 



Per. of Thc Jmo. Chubch Co. 

2 Christ, the blessed One gives to all 
Wonderful words of life ; 

Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of life; 

All 80 freely given. 

Wooing us to heaven. — Cho. 



3. Sweetly echo the gospel call, 
Wonderful words of life; 

Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of life; 

Jesus, only Saviour, 

Sanctify forever. — Chq. 

p. p. BUM, 



Wll. B. BRADBUBT. 




1. Then ii t bl«a-«d Honit, Be-yoidtkiihidof y(m, Wkere tri-ali ser-er cone, Hor ton ot nr-nv flow. 




Per. of BiOLow A Main. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



3U 



BADBA. S. M. 



Arr, BT 8CUWU10. 



CHORAL. 




1. ly Father's houe 01 hi|li! Hone of dj tool! how bcv, At tines, to bith'i (bmeeisg eje Thy golden gttei ap-pear! 




2 Ah! then. my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

3 Yet, clouds will intervene, 

And all my prospect flies; 
Like Noah's dove I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 

4 Anon the clouds depart, 

^ The winds and waters cease; 

7 Id father, lead MB. 



While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 

5 I hear at morn and even. 

At noon and midnight hour, 
The choral harmonies of heaven, 
Earth's Babel -tongues o'erpower. 

6 Then, then I feel that He— 

Remembered or forgot — 
The Lord is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not. 



/ 



OEftVAV. 




/ 



1 . Pa-ther, lead m day by day, Bier in Thiio owi sweot way; Tearh do to be pore and tno. Show do what I oight to do. 



t\?'mp 



2. When in danger, make me brave; 
Make me know that Thou canst save: 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side; 
Let me in Thy love abide. 

3 When I'm tempted to do wrong, 
Make me steadiast, wise, and strong; 




And when all alone I stand, 
Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 

4 When my heart is full of glee, 
Help me to remember Thee, — 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 



T14L Continued. 

2 Where faith is lost in sight. 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 

3 There is a land of peace, 

Good angei« know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell; 

4 Around its glorious throne. 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One 
And Spirit, evermore. 

5 O joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died, 



And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side; 

6 To give to Him the praise 

Of every triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

7 Look up ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe. 

8 Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 

Henry W. Baker, mi. 



812 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



LEBANON. 8. M . D. 



JOHK ZUHDKL, 1855. 




1. I was a wandering sheepi I did not love the fold 



r 



did not loTe my Shepherd's Toiea. 
D. s. I did not love my Fath-wr's Toiee. 

t\t .i^.f- tt r.f- tt 




Fine. 



D. S. 




I would not be oon- trolled : I was a way-ward child, I did not love my home« 
I loved a-fiir to roam. _ 




2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child, 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 

O er deserts waste and wild: 
They found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and niint, and lone; 
They bound me with the bands of love; 

They saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His blood, 
Twas He that made me whole; 



EVEN ME. 8s, 7s, 3s. 
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'Twas He that sought the lost. 
That found the wandering sheep, 

'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
'Tis He that still doth keep. 

4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled; 
But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 

I love, I love the fold: 
I was a wayward child; 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home. 

Hwntiwt Bonar, 18UL 



W, B. BRADBURY, 181&-1868. 








Per. of BiGLOw & Main. 



2 Pass me not, O God, our Father! 

Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou mightst curse me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. — Ref. 

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour 

Let me live and clius to Thee; 
For I am longing for Thy favor; [Ref. 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh, call me! 



4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 

Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, ( Ref. 

Speak some word of power to me. — 

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless; 

Blood of Christ, so rich, so free; 
Grace of God, sostrong and boundless; 
Magnify it all in me. — Ref. 

mkabdh Oodner, iseo. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



THINK, WHEN I READ. 



313 

Engliab. 




1. I think when I read that sweet sto - rjr of old, When Je-sus was here a - mongmen, 




How He called lit* tie child-ren as lambe to His fold. I should like to have been with them then. 




2 I wish that His hands had been placed 

on my head^ [me, 

That His arms had been thrown around 

And that I might have seen His kind 

looks when He said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I 

may go, 
And ask for a share in His love; 



BRIDEGROOM. P. M. 



And if I now earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above; 
4 In that beautiful place He has gone, 
to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven » 
And many dear children are gathering 
here, 
"For of such is the kingdom of heav- 
en. 
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. P. M. Fine. 



1. Who is there like Thee, Je-sos, nn- to me? None are like Thee, none a- bore Thee, Thou art 
D. c. None on earth have we, None in heaven, like Thee. 

•— T^?5 iP m ^ I T f' f f \ f ^ ^ 







D. C. 




al - to - geth-er love - Ij. A - men. 



^m 



2 Love that warmly glowed, 

Blood that freely flowea. 
Life that stooped to death to save me, 
And a deathless being gave me, 
Bore my guilty load. 
Brought me back to God, — 



3 Plant Thyself in me; 
I will learn of Thee 

To be holy, meek, and tender, 
Wrath , and pride, and self surrender; 

Nothing shouldst Thou see 

But Thyself in me. 

4 When on death's cold strand 
I one day shall stand. 

Let Thy prescRce go beside me, . 
Through the gloomy waters guide me; 

Grant me then to stand, 

Lord, at Thy right hand. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



NEAR THE CROSS P. M. 



W. B. DOANK. 




1 . Jmbi keep Be tear tht eron; Then a predou leant-tii, Fm to all, a healing atrean, Flova froa CalTuy'i BMNntan . 



mJt\l \ [i'^-\f ff^fifpifff f If [[ " I f ^ ^ 



CHORUS* 




'■.iMiu\Ui^iS 



li theeron, Ii the eroHi Be dj glo -ry er - er, Till ny raptved loal ihallfiad Reit beyood the m - er. 




m^wm 



Per. of Bi 



2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Sheds its beams around me. — Cha 
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ft 



I AM COMING. P. M. 



3 Near the CrossI oh, Lamb of God, 

Bring its scenes before me; 

Help me wallc from day to day. 

With its shadow o'er me.^Cho. 

Fa$my J. Crotby, 



L. HARTSOUOS. 




\ i \ iJl i\ i \i\ \.fi 4\LL^ 



1.1 h«ar ThTwtloomeVoiM, That ealU m«, lord, to Th««, for clMnsisg in Thy pneiou blood. 



OHOKUS. 




That flowed on Oal- m- ry. 



I am ooming, Lord! Oom • log now to Thee! Wash me, eleuueme, 



mMm ^^ m f\f-H[\ 




in the blood That flowed on O&l-va- 17! 



teJ r i fl p ? 



2 Though coming weak and vile. 
Thou dost my strength assure; 



Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all, and pure.— Cho. 

3 'Tis Jesus calls me on 

To perfect faith and love. 
To perfect hope, and peace, and trost. 
For earth and heaven above. — Cho. 

4 All hail! atoning bloodi 

All hail! redeeming grace! 
All hail! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteou6ness.-Oho. 
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MISCELLAXEOUa 

SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. 



315 

W. H. DOANB. 




' flj ;:Ji^ i \ ^''-i\ 



^' I j Jjj'^ j I 



1. 8&fe inthoanns of Je - su, Safe on His g6a-tl« breast, There ^ by His lore o'er- 




r'T | f F'py t 




Cho. — Safe in the arms of Je - sos, 



^m 



Safe on His gen - tie breast. There by His Ioto o'er- 

FINE. . 




7y 



irifr 



i 



T- 



K— i^-l- 



?: 



T 



gM 



^ 



shad - ed| Sweet - It my sonl shidl rest. 



:^ 



I 



1 



g 



m 



I 



Hark! 'tis thoToiee of an - gels, 

t f:rf 




^^ 



± 



-«►- 



T 



t- 



t 



9-s- 



shad - ed. Sweet - ly my sonl shall rest. 




lP« C. for Choran. 



Borne in a song to me, 



- T«rtta«fidd8 of glo - ry, • vtr tha jas-p«r Ma. 




Per. of BiOLow k Maiv. 
2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world's temptatlonsy 

Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 

Free from my doubts and fears; 
Only a few more trials, 

Only a few more tears!— Cho. 

7iu4 LYTE. 6sft4s. 




3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Bock of Ages, 

Ever my trust shall l^. 
Here let me wait with patience, 

Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore.-~Oho. 

Fijovay J. Orotby, 
J. p. HOLBBOOK, 1864. 







I bare (band a Friei4. WhMe love ihall ler - er eid; Je - iii 



H niic. Thoat h eirth-li 




^ mgy^jf^^m 



joji de-€mM, Thoagk hi-mu friendihipseeiie, Nov I hiTebst-iiv peaee; Je - ni ii aine. 




£^a 



L-L-i 



Per. of Mrs. J. P. Holbrook. 
2 Though I grow poor and old, 
He will my faith uphold; 

Jesus is mine. 
He shall my wants supply; 
His precious blood is nigh, 
Naught can my hope destroy; 
Jesus is mine. 



^ 



P=p: 



y—H 



I 



t 




IE 



± 



^ 



t 



1^ 



r 



i 



3 When earth shall pass away, 
In the great judgment day, 

Jeeus is mine. 
Oh, what a glorious thing 
Then to behold my King, 
On tuneful harps to sing, 

Jesus is mine. Henry J. M, Hoge^ 
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iJIO PILOT. 7s. 61. 



MISCELLANEOUS— AT SEA. 



J. B. GOULD* 




1. Je-nU) SaY-iour, pi - lot in« O-ytflife'stempestaoiu sea; Unknown waves before me roll. 





Hiding rock and treaeheroos shoal; Chart and eompass come from Thee : Je- sos, Sav-ioori pi- lot me. 




2 As a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will 
When Thou say 'st to them ' * Be still! ' ' 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 
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3 When at last I near the shores 
And the fearful breakers roar 
Twixt'me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
"Fear not, I will pilot thee!" 

£, Hoyper^ 1818, 



MORNINGTON. 8. M . 



LORD MORN'INOTOX. 




1. O Thou who didst pre-pare The o - cean's souhd-ing deep, 




r r \ ^\? 



f 



± 



J — m'^ . ^ — jy - ^ 






t^ 



-^ 



^ 






T==^ 



m 



a 



■ 



i 



i 



In 



^ 



1^ 



■»■ 



*S ' 9 " 



^ 




And bid the gHCl/ring wa • tens there In might-y concourse sweep. A-mek. 



t^ 



5^^ 



^ 



jO^ 







2 Toss'd in our reeling bark 

On this tumultuous sea. 
Thy wondrous ways, O Lord, we fnark. 
And lift our hearts to Thee. 

3 Jesus is nigh, who trod 

Of old that foaming spray. 



9"' 



i 



e 



^ 



t 



£ 



-f5»- 



■^- 



^ 



^ 



I Whose billowsown'dth' Incarnate God, 

And died in calm away. 
4 Though swells the threatening tide. 
Mounting to heaven above. 
We know in whom our souls confide, 
And fearless trust His love. Amen. 

Charlotte E. TmaiU 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



317 



ST. HILDA. 7s, 6s. D. 



K. HUSBAND. 



■i i K^JiUJ. 





1. O Je-6U8, Thou art standing Out-side the fast-closed door, In low-ly pn-tience 



■■ \ nf 9^ n 




^m 



III 
wait-ing To pass the threshold o'er: We bear the name of Chris-tians^His 




name and sigQ webear:Oh,ibBe,tkrifeilunie up - on us! To keep Him standing there. 




H\\ I I ji II 



2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking: 

And lol that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 

And tears Thy face have marred: 
Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 

So patientlv to wait! 
Oh, sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate! 

%m0 pass MB NOT. 8s, 5s. 



3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, — 
"I died for you, my children, 

And will ye treat me so?" 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door: 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore! 

W, IT. How, 185i. 




1 ut. ,«.- 1 



# I 2d. ' * Fine. CHORUS. 



W. H. DOAVK. 




' \ While 01 othen fton ut iBilisg, (omtt ) j Do lot pan Be bj. Sanov, Sar-ioir, hetr ay hoBUe 07! 

D. c. — WkiJa 01 others Thoo irt ctilisi^, (omit ) Do lot pan Be by. 







V t/ ^ ^ ^ 
Per. of BioLow & Main. ' ' 

2 Let me at Thy throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief ; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. — Cho. 

3 Trusting only in Thy merit, 

Would I seek Thy face; 



M}m :^ mm 



^ 



t 



t 




Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. — Cho. 

4 Thou the Spring of all my comfort^ 
More than life to me. 
Whom on earth have I beside Thee, 
Whom in heaven but Thee! — Cho. 

Faainy J, Croeby, 



818 MISCELLANEOUS, 

iiSfl WHAT A PRIBND WB HAVE IN JESUS. 8s, 78. D. 



C. C. COITTKBSK. 




1. What a frittid w« have 



in Je - SOS, All our grief 



griefb and sins (0 bearl What a pnv - i-lega to 

D. 8. All be-caiue we do not 




Fine* 




ear - ry Ev • ery thing to God in prayer ! Oh, what peace we oft - en 
ear - ry E7 - ery thing to God in prayer ! 

42- 



for - feii. 




K^ j : f J ; j' ;■ I Ik 



m 



Oh, what need-lees pain we bear, 



t i 1 1 ^ 



2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

7oO TRUSTING. 7s. 



tp' V ¥ \^ 



Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care? — 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee» 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 



WM. G. PISCHKB. 




^m 



coniDj^ to the eroa; I am poor, aod weak.tid bliid; I am eoDBtiBjr all bat dross; I shall fnll nl-ra-tMi fiii 
REF^I am tmstiDg, Lord, in Thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-ra-ry; Ham- biy at tbj cross I bow; Save me,Je-ai, lare me low. 




m=tm^ 




Per. of Wm. G. Fischer. 

2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee; 
Long has evil dwelt within; 

Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 
I will cleanse you from all sin. — Ref . 

3 Here I give my all to Thee,— 
Friends nnd time and earthly store; 



Soul and body Thine to be — 
Wholly Thine for evermore. — Ref. 

4 In the promises I trust; 

Now I feel the blood applied; 
I am prostrate in the dust; 

I with Christ am crucified. — Ref. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



319 



INVITATION. C. M. D. 

^ 



LOUIS SPOHR. 




1. I bardtk^Toin «f Je-n nj: 'tone n-to ne ud rest; Lar dowi, thoi wn-rj on, laj dowi 

D. 8. [ fesid ii Him a rat • iig- pbee. 







Fine. 



D. S. 




Thy M b-M bj Wet 

Aid lb katt Bade DM glad. 



!" I caBe \» Je-m 



I wii, Wia-rj, ud won, ud nd; 




2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"Behold, I freely give 
The llviDg water! thirsty one, 

Btoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream : fvived. 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 

And now I live in Him. 



732 



HOLY CROSS. C. M. 



3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
''I am this dark world's light: 
Look unto me; thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright.*' 
I looked to JesUfi and I found 

In Him my Star, my Bun; 
And in that light of life I'll walk 
Till all my journey's done. 

BdraUtu Bonar. 



Frrm mkndklssohx. 




L Ap-proaoh, my soul, the mer -cy-seat Where Je- sos an-swen pray 'r; There bnm-bly Hall be-* 








^^^P 



feet, For none can per -ish there. 



?" l 'F i FPir'MCJ 



2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 



3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed. 
By war without, and fear within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him — Thou hast died. 

5 Oh, wondrous Love — to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name! 

J, Newton, 



820 

733 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



PRECIOUS NAME. Ss, 7s. 



WILLIAM HOWARD DOaKE. 



^^m 




s 



(■ 1 1 N N ^ ^ ^ . 



U Take the name of Je - sns with yoa, Child of sor-row and of woe ; It will joy and comfort 




- _ _ _ - - w _^JL 

give yon; Take it, then, where'er yon go. Precions name. 



Ob, how sweet! 



Hope of 



I I I 



J^-*- 



e: 



^m 



PredoQfl name, 



^ 



1/ I 
Oh, how sweet ! 




earth and joy of heaven, Precious name, 



Oh, how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 




Copyright. ISn. by Biolow & Main, j!^^ ^^^q^^ ^^^ .^^^^ ^^ ,^^t j 



2 Take the name of Jesus ever, 
As a shield from ev'ry snare; 

If temptations round you gather, Cho. 
Breathe that holy name m prayer. 

3 Oh, the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 

734 



SHINING SHORE. P. M. 



When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ! 

4 At the name of Jesus bowing, [Cho. 

Falling prostrate at His feet. 
King of kings in heaven we'll crown Hira» 

When our journey is complete. Cho. 

Mn, Lydia Baxter. 



GBOROiE F. SOOT. 18S9. 




1. Hy day? are glid-ing swiftly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would not de-tain them as they fly, 

D. 8. just be-fore, jhe Shining Shore 



Fine. 




I>. S. 




Those hours of toil and danger. For, Oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing OTer; And 
We may al-most dis- oov- er. 



\i>^h^"i}i\Uv\f^fH ' ^Uhi^ff\\W \ \ 



Per, 0/ Biolow k Maiv, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



MY REDEEMER. 



321 

JAUSS MCOSANABAN. 




^ra 



- r 1^1 

1. I wiD nig of mj Re-deem-er Aid His woid • 'rou lore to ■«; Oi the cro-eleroaHe inflend, 




Frofl the com to set ■« free. 

n 




Siig, oh! siig of my Re • deem - er, 8iig, oh! 



^ 



S 



5 




^^m 




- deem 



er. 



With His Mood He porehued me, He porehised me;... 

blood He pirehased ne; 

A. -A ^ 



Oi the 




mg of uj Re-deem -er, with His blood He pvr-ehis'd me, With His blood He por-fhued me; Oi the 

Repeat pp after last verse. 




Heieeledmy pir - doi, Paid the debt, ...... Aidmadomefree,udiiideme&ee. 




Per. of J NO. Church Co. 

croM Re sealed my pardoi, Oi the erois He sealed my pardoi, 

2 I will tell the wond'rous story, 

How my lost estate to save, 
In His boundless love and mercy. 
He the ransom freely gave. 

3 I will praise my dear Redeemer, 

His triumphaDt pow'r I'll tell, 



Paid the debt, aid made me free, 

How the victory He giveth 
Over sin, and death, and hell. 

4 I will sing of my Redeemer, 
And His heav'nly love to me; 
He from death to life hath bro't me. 
Son of God, with Him to be. 



734 Cdotinued. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerniug; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. — Ref . 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing; 

(21) 



That perfect rest naught can molest. 
Where golden harps are ringing.Ref . 

Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow. 
Each cord on earth to sever; Thome 

Our King says, Come, and there s our 
For ever, oh, for ever! 

David NeXMn^tSi&. 



822 MISCELLANEOUS. 

700 WHITER THAN SNOW. 

% 



WM. o. Fncen, 1872. 

it 




1. L(yrd Je-sns, I long to be p«r - feet - ly whole; I would Thoa fiur - ev - er,8boald'it 




1 1^^: j»S4r» 




j I J J 3 l||lf I I y jl ■ IJ ~ 



^ 



live in my lonl; Break down ot - 'ry i - dol, east oat er - 'ry Im; Now 




CHORUS* 



I f" J i iHij'jHJJljilJ i j l : 



m 



lli^^: 



wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. Whit - er than snow, yes, 



St 



[ f [ \ f't f\f'-^ .f \ c. \ f f-nr-B 



^4=^ l ii l j i i l J:j'j l J:H l i l l 




whit - er than snow ; Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 



^¥ r r p 



Per. of Wm. G. Fischer. 



p i p P f l P:t_lU^ ^ 



2 Lord Jesus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacrifice; 

I give up myself, and whatever I know — 

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. — Cho. 

3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat; 
I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet, 

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow — 
Now wash me, and 1 shall be whiter than snow. — Cho. 

4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait; 
Come now, and within me a new heart create; 

To those who have sought Thee, Thou never said'st No^— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. — Cho. 



MISCELLANEOUS, 

i 07 RBSCUB THB PERISHING. P. M. 



▼. H. DOAira. 




1. R« - eM the p«r - ish - ing, Oar« for the dj - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 





BB and the graye; Weep o'er the err-ing one. Lift up the fkll - en, 




OHOKVSi 



k f/^ i^H' ii \ i n^ \ i iii:^^ 



Tell them of Je - su the mu^-y to save. Res - cue the per - ish-ing, 



y/j i i J i \ i 




2 Oare ^r the dy - ing; Je - sue is mer- ei- ftil, Je^ sos will ['save. 



tiy^ f '{. L 



t 



F=f^ 



^ 



? f r il\ \ r^ ^ 



^. 



i 



Per, of BiOLOw & Main. 

2 Though they are slighting Him, 
Still He is waiting, 

Waiting the penitent child to receive, 

Plead with them earnestly, 

Plead with them gently: 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

3 Down in the human heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 

Feelings lie buried that grace can re- 
store: 



Touched by a loving heart. 
Wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate 
once more. Cho. 

4 Rescue the perishing. 
Duty demands it; [vide: 

Strength for thy labor the Lord will pro- 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them; [died. Cho. 

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has 

Fttrmv J, Crottfy, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



NONE BUT JESUS. P. M. 



B. LOWBT. 



pu » j ;i j j i 




1. Weeping will not saye me — Thodgh my fkce were bitlied ii tein,Th&t could not allay my fear8,CeiiU not wash th» 




CHORUS. 



r' iu iiiiu,j \fff^ \ i^'^ 




{,Wi 



sins of years, Weeping will not save me. Je-sits wept and died for me; Je - sns snifered on the tree; 





r "I 

Jesns waits to make me free; He alone ean saye me. 




Per. of BiQLow &Maiv. 

2 Working will not save me — 
Purest deeds that I can do, 
Honest thought and feelings too, 

§Ou I NEED THEB EVERY HOUR. P. M. 



Cannot form my soul anew, — 
Working will not save me. — Cho. 

3 Waiting will not save me — 
Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie; 
In my ear is mercy's cry; 

If I wait I can but die — 
Waiting will not save me. — Cho* 

4 Faith in Christ will save me — 
Let me trust Thy weeping Son; 
Trust the work that He has done; 
To His arms, Lord, help me run — 

Faith in Christ will save me.— Cho. 

JZ. Lowry, 

SOBBBT LOWBT. 



¥mnmiw 



1. I need Thee every hour, Host gracious Lord; No tender voioe like Thine Oan peace af 





m^ pJM\i\ffi^'iiiA^^ 



REFRAIN. 



m^M 




1 need Thee. I need Thee; Every hoar I need Thee; hless me now, my Saviour, I come to theei 




i ^^i^lfntri 



Per. of Bioix>w & Main. 

2 I need Thee every hour; 
Stay Thou near by; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. Kef. 

8 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain; 
Come quickly and abides 
Or life ie Fain. Hsf. 




4 I need Thee every hour; 
Teach me Tiiy will; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. Bef. 
6 I need Thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 
Oh, make me Thine indeed* 

Thou blessed Son I Ref. 

Mrs. Annie S. HouAk 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



825 

TBOS. HASTINGS. 




1. GomeU) Calvary's ho - \j moontain, Sinners, ru-ioed by the fall! Here a pure and heabng fbnntain. 




Flows to yoQ, to me, to , — In a fall, per-pet - oal tide, -pened 



our Sav-ionr died, 




f J:J'J:i l JiJ II 



- pened when onr Sav-ionr died. 




2 Gome, in sorrow and contritioD, 
Wounded, impotent, andblindl 
Here the guilty, free remission, 



741 



NESTOR CHANT. L. M. 



Here the troubled, peace may find; 
Health this fountain will restore, 
He that drinks -shall thirst no more — 

3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 

'Tis a soul-renewing flood: 
God is faithful; God will never 

Break His covenant in blood. 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when He was glorified. 



WM. B. BEADBUHT. 




t Take up thy cross, the Say- ioar said 

ii.aC : g ip;: f f r 



: Ij j i I j J gj ^ Id: I 

, If thoa wonldst my dis - ci - pie be; 




De - ny thy - self, the world for - sake, And bum- bly fol - low af - ter 



me. 




Per. of Eioiow k Maiiv. 



2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm: 

My strength shall bearthy spirit up, farm. 
And brace thine heart and nerve thine 

3 Take up thy cross then in His strength. 
And calmly every danger brave; 



'Twill guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

4 Take up thy cross and follow Him, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown, 

ChaxUi W. Everett, 183S, 
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MISGELLAKEOUS. 



HOME. IIS. 



BRNRT S. BISHOP. 1829. 

\Uttime\ 2d, :g: 




, r 'Mid soenM of con-fu-sion and crea-ture complalnu, ( To find at tbe 

* \ How Bweet to my soul is com-mu- nion witb[C>mtt.]salnt«; \ And feel in tbe 

D. 8. Pre-pare me, dear 



tof l F f F I F f r i 



t==t 



I Ut time] 2d. 



F-iif' l ;f i F 




REFRAIN. 



D. 8. 




: str^rB^i iJ l al: I 



« 



ban-quet of mer - cy there's room, 

pres-ence of Je - sus at WmitA home. Home! bomel sweet, sweet houe! 

[OmU.] 



Sav-iour, for glo - ry, my 

JSL 



home. 



n'., F F f 



■ I \f- j i r > r 



£ 



jO. 



^ 



2 Sweet bonds that unite all tbe children of peace ! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease! 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 

I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 

3 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

Ob, ^ve me submission, and strength as my day; 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

4 Whate'er Thou deniest, oh, give me Thy grace, 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of l^y face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. jdovM Dmham, issr. 



BAXTER. 6s. 




U. C. BUMHAP, 1868. 



j l ^JjiJUJJ i ;Uj1'J:lj l JjjjUJ 



1. iy ipir-it loigifor Thee To dvell vithii my breut; Al-tkoagh uvortky I Of w diriie i 

ei^^f i cpff i »£^if i F^F:[ i r: i Pf;|pf:if i rrrffF' i 




Of 10 div'iM a Gsest Ciwor-thy thoogb I be, Tei batb ay bnrt lo rot CB-til it coma to Tbce! i - mi. 




Per. of U. C. Burn A p. 



2 Until it come to Thee, 
In vain I look around : 
In all that I can see 
No rest iato be found ! 



''^'f i p^fiFi'j^ti 



No rest is to be found, 
But in Thy bleeding love, 

Oh, let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above! 



V /S . , v t-T,. (<^ / 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
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PRBDBRICK. xxs. 



GEO. KINOBLIT. 




. r I would not live alway; I ask not to stay 1 

i'Vh''*'^'^ af -ter storm rises (Omit.) /dark o'er the way: Tbe few lu-rid 






mornings that dawn on us here Are e-uough for life's woes^f ull enough for its cheer. 

i 

2 I would pot live alway, thus fettered by sin, 
Temptation without and corruption within: 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears. 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

8 I would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb; 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its gloom; 
There sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise 
To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God? 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns: 

6 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transportea to greet, 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul, w, a. Muhlenberg, 
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THY WILL BE DONE. CHANT. 



LOWELL llASON. 



¥' i i i ' i-/ ' 



I 




^ 



t==^ 



W*^ 



^ 



n\ f \ } 



^ 



m 



^"—p- 



■o — _^ 



^ 



± 



"Thy will be | done!" |l In devious way 
The nurrying stream of | life may | run; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
"Thy will be | done.'' 

2 "Thy will be | done! ''II If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous | sun, II 



This prayer will make it more divine — 
"Thy will be j done!" 

3 "Thy will be I done! "JITho'shrouded o'er 
Our I path with | gloom, | one comfort — one 
Is ours: — to breathe, while we adore, | 
"Thy will be | done." J. Bowring. 
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DAUCHY. 7s. D. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 




7lv:i j^ i i J '^ I 



1. Who are U«n in bright ar-ny, Thii in - u -ma - 1- Ue throig fioud the al - tar, light aid daj 

D. 8. If it - doiB, rich-ei, t» oh-tau. 



rwlf:[ [ [ 




FINE. . 




Orsan.) ^ I I 



Hyni-iigoie tri-unphait song?- "Worthy ii the Lafflb,oieeilaii, Bleniig, hoior, glo-ry, power, A-meh. 
Rew do -mil - ioi eie-rj hoar.' * 



feiOjff F f l^rt N JW^^M^ 



t 

2 These through fiery trials trod; 

These from great afflictions came: 
Now, before the throne of 6od» 

Sealed with His almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 

74:7 PABEN. 8s, 7s. D. 



t± 



iN-^^I^Hi 



3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs — 

Perfect love dispel all fears — 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away their tears. 

J, Montgomery. 

J. H. WILCOX. 



Msijjhj.pff i ^j ^ 




1. There*! a wide-aea ia God'i ner • ej, Like the vide • aea of the lea: There't a kiad-ien ia Hii 

4SL .pi, ^ ^ 4SL.^ ^ ^ A: , 




iff i ffrri.-'i^Fir 




^y=^ J JTtT ?^ l - I ? j l ^: J ^ 8 



JOS -tiee. Which ii aioro thaa lib • er - ty. There ii vol - eoaie for the aia - aer, 



Aad 



&s 



r,:^Pr iTfiffffif ^ 




gra • en for the good; There ii ner • ey vith the 8a? - ionr; There ii heal -lag ia Hii blood. 




2 For the love of Qod is broader 

Than the measure of mau's mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
lamoBt wonderfully kind. 



If our love were but more simple. 
We should take Him at His word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. F, W, Fbber. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



329 



HOUGHTON. X08, its. 



WILLIAM OARDIXIR. 




1. Though tronblM as -sail, and dan-g«rs af-fright, 




ffH^NffrK^ i nif 



Though friends should all fl&il, and foes all u - nite, 

3^ :± ^ ,u- 

a^ i r ii r I 



£ 



^^ 




Tot one thine se-enres us, what- ev - er be - tide, The prom-ise as - sures us, "The Lord will pro-Tide." 




2 The birds, without bam or store- 
house are fed; 

Prom them let us learn to trust for our 
bread: 

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be 
denied, 

So long as 'tis written, "The Lord will 
provide." 

# 4:11 PROVIDENCE, p. M. 



3 When life sinks apace, and death is 

in view. 
The word of .His grace shall comfort 

us through: 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on 

our side, 
We hope to die shouting, **The Lord 

will provide." 

J, Netoton. 



$ 




t In some way or oth - er the Lord will pro- Tide; It may not be my way. 




5^^ 




It may not be thy way, And yet in His own way, <*The Lord wOl pro - Yide.^ 
f- -^ ,-r -r ■ ^ m ., ^■, .0 J^t^ ,r? 



L L 1. 



zif=r=f 



Uf i Ff. F \ fr' \ i \ ! ^^ 



2 At some time or other the Lord will 
provide : 
It may not be my time, 
It may not be thy time, 
And yet, in His own time, 
**The Lord will provide." 

8 Despond then no longer; the Lord will 
provide: 
And this be the token, 



No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken ; 
"The Lord will provide." 

4 March on, then, right boldly, the sea 
shall divide : 
The pathway made glorious. 
With shoutings victorious, 
We'll join in the chorus, 
"The Lord will provide." 

Martha Walker Oook, LWi. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

BDBN. 7s ft ^. IIARRIAOB. 



8T. iLLBAV'B TVini BOOK, 1866. 



fH!j l j,jj^hJ j l tjli.|ii^l,lj^ 




1. The Yoioe that breathed oV Edtti, That ear-lieit wedding day. The pri-mal marriage bleeao^ 




2 Still in the pi 



P ^ \ 'M i ii \ ...^ ^ 






It hath not peseM a - way. A - men. 




HARLEM SQUARE. 8. M. 
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pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid; 
The holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. 

3 Oh, spread Thy pure wing o'er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thine altar 
Their hallow'd path they trace* 

4 To cast their crowns before Thee 

In perfect sacrifice^ 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own Bride they rise. Amen. 



D. B. HOLUVOBBIAD. 
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1. How wel-eome was the call, And sweet the fest - al lay, When Je^/ns deigned in Oa-na'i 
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hiU To bl«S8 the mar-tiagt day. 
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^£ 



2 O Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day; 
I . -yi And brine a blessing from above 
—\ — j I I That ne'er shall pass away. 

■g. '4J.' " 3 O bless, as erst of old. 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth fh>m Thy pierced side. 
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WELLS. L. M. 



jMjMimH^^^ ^ 



4 Before Thine altar-throne 
This mercy we implore; 
As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one^ 
So bless them evermore. 

H, W. Baker. 1861. 



I. HOLDRATD, 1753. 




1. CoDe,gn(;iouLorMMeeid and dwetl^Byltith aid loT^a«Tei7br0iit;TheiibO wekiovaidtaitMidfeelTke jojithatcuietki 

mm? — ~~ '^^ 
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2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strengtl 
Make our enlarged souls possess, 

And learn the height and breadth and length 
QfTblne eternal lore and grace. 



LiovaidtaatMidfeelTkejojithatcuietkenraNi 




3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know. 

Be everlasting honors done, 
By all the Church, through Christ His Son* 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



LOGOS. 6t ft 4s. 
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aUBBET p. MAIN. 1881. 




I ' I ^ ' I 

1 . 61o-ry to God on hlghl Let kiTM and ctrtk reply, *'Mm ye His uamel" His love and 

4- 
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grace adore, Who all our sorrows bore; Sing loud for evermore,"Wortby theLambl'^ 
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Per. of BioLOw A Maih. 



2 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising fiis name,-l- 
Ye who have felt His blood 
Bealingyour peace with God, 
Sound His dear name abroad, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

• 3 Join, all ye ransomed race. 
Our Lord and God to bless: 

Praise ye His name! 
In Him we will rejoice. 
And make a lovf ul noise, 
Shouting witn heart and voice, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

4 Soon must we change our place 
Yet will we never cease 

Praising His name: 
To Him our songs we bring; 
Hail Him our gracious King; 
And through all ages sing, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 
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1 O Holy Lord, our (Jod, 
By heavenly hosts adored, 

Hear us, we pray: 
To Thee the Cherubim, 
Angels and Seraphim, 
Unceasing praises bring — 

Their homage pay. 

2 Here give Thy word success; 
And tnis Thy servant bless; 

His labors own; 
And while the sinners'Friend 
His life and words commend, 
Thv Holy Spirit send, 

And make Him known. 

3 May every passing year 
More happy still appear 

Than this glad dav; 
With numbers fill the place. 
Adorn Thy saints with grace; 
Thy truth may all embrace, 

Lord, we pray. 



WELLS. L. M. 
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1 Grod calling yet! shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly. 
And will my soul iu slumber lie? 

2 God calling yet? and shall He knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 

He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? 



3 God calling yet! and shall I give 
No heed; but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but He does not forsake; 
He calls me still; my heart, awake! 

4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reachedmy heart. 

Tbrateegen, 1790. Trans, by Jcme Batikwick^ 185U. 
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Sin 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



DE PLEURY. 8s. D. 



OKBXAV. 
FINK. 




2 f How te-dious and taste-less the hours, When Je-sus no lonsc-er I seel 1 

\ The woodlands, the fields, and the fiowerSjHave lost all their sweetness to me. j 

D.c. — His presence can ban - Ish my gloom, And bid all with-in me re-joice. 








His name yields the rich-est perfume, And soft - er than mu - sic His voice; 



Mf e^f ; (I 




2 Dear Lord ! if indeed I am Thine, 

And Thou art my light and my song; 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 

And why are my winters so long? 
Oh, drive these dark clouds from the sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or bid me soar upward on high, 

Where winters and storms are no more. 

Fje? PI J, Newton, 

1 My Saviour, whom absent Hove, 

Whom, not having seen, I adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power, — 
Dissolve Thou these bands that detain 

My soul from her portion in Thee; 
Ah, stHke off this adamant chain. 

And make me eternally free ! 



758 



ROSEDALE. L. M. 



2 When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in Thy glories I shine. 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which I recline, 
Oh, then shall the vail be removed, 

And round me Thy brightness be poured! 
I shall meet Him, whom absent I loved, 

I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 

3 And then, nevermore shall the fears. 

The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 

Intrude on my blissful repose: 
To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

My soul is in haste to be gone; 
Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up. 

And waft me away to His thronel 

Wiltiam Oowper, 

OSOBOE p. BOOT, 1849. 




1 . B irrn, wai - der • er, re-tnra, Aid leek an ii-jsred Fa - ther'i ber, Thiye varm denra, that is tkea bin, 
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Wen Ilii 



elaim-iig grace. 




2 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father's melting heart; 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern, 

His hand shall heal thine inward smart. 

3 Keturn, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the falling tear: 

'Tis God who says, "No longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
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SWEET HOUR. L. M. D. 



W. B. BRADBURY, 1816-1863. 

I iKt. I Sd. /y 




, M r Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hoar of prayer! That calls me from a world of care, \ 

' \ And bids me, at my Father^s throne, Make all my wants and [Omit. . . .1 / wish-es known; 
D. c. And oft es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re-tnm, sweet [Omit. . . .] ' 



hour of prayer. 








In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, Hy soul has oft - en found re - lief; 




Per. of BiOLOw A Maim. 



2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 

p^ayer I 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
Ana since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His woi*d and trust His grace, 
ril cast on Him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 



WOODLAND. C. M. 




3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 

prayer! 
May I thy consolation share; 
Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height* 
I view my home, and take my flieht: 
This robe of flesh I^ drop, and nse 
To seize the everlasting prize; 
And shout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 

W. W. WaVard. 181S. 

J. D. GOUliD. 



1. There is an honr of peacefiil rest, To mourning wand'rers giv'n; There is a joy 







W^ w.-j^ \ £^ m 




souls dis - tressed A halm for er - ery woond-ed breast : 'Tis found a - lone in heaTen*. 
i-' tlg&x I \ -Vh M—^ -.-H .- . M .1 1 1 




2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven, — 

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals. 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 
And all is drear — but heaven. 

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given; 



And views the tempest passins: by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And Joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven! 

— W, B, Tappan, 18S9, 
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TBR8ANCTU8. 



COMTBIBUTED. 
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GLORIA PATRI. No. z. 



ORSATORKX COL. XSR. 




61o - rj be to the Fa-thar, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Obost; As it was in tho be- 





i J i \l^f i \ i J la i 



gin-ning, is now, and av-er sball be, world with-ont end A -men, A - men. 
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CHANTS. 



SERAPHIC HYMN. 



HOWARD. 







Ho - ly, ho - \y, ho - ly, Lord Qod of Sa - ba - oth; Heav-en and earth are 




full, are full of the maj - es - tj of Thy glo - ry. Ho - san - na, ho- 



1^' f n rr 
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san - ua, ho - Ban- na in the highest! Blessed is He that com - eth in the 

: f .f -I- 




name of the Lord. Ho^^ san-na, ho-san - na, ho - san-na in the high-est! 

'f' T T , r^ — g .( g ^ — #-1^2 — i — p ,(i r 
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TRISAQION. 



R. TATLOR. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iv, Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth are full of Thy 
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glo - ry: Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord most high. A - men, A - men. 
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1. Sing unto the Lord a new song; and His praise from the J end of the | earth, II 

ye that go down to the sea, and | all that | is there- | m. 

2. Let the wilderness and the cities thereof lift | up their | voice; || let the inhabi- 

tants of the rock sing, let them shout | from the | tops of the | mountains. 

3. Let them ^ive glory unto the Lord, and declare His praise | among the | hea- 

then. IIThe Lord hath | com-forted | His — | people; 

4. He hath made bare His holy arm in the eyes of | all — | nations: || and all the 



God. 

cometh; || behold. His 



ends of the earth shall see the sal- | vation | of our 

5. Say to the Daughter of Zion, behold, thy sal- | vation 

reward is with Him, | and His | work be- | fore Him. 

6. Fear thou not; for | lam | with thee; || be not dismayed; for | lam | thy — | God: 

7. I will strengthen thee; yea, I will | help-^ | thee. II Unto you that fear My 

name shall the Sun of righteousness arise with | healing | in His | wings! 

8. The glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and | all flesh shall | see it. || Death 

shall be swallowed up in victory, and God will wipe away | all tears | from 
our I eyes. 

9. And it shall be said in that day, Lol | this is our j God; jj we have waited for 

Him, I and — | He will | save us; 

10. This is the Lord; we have | waited for j Him, || we will be glad and re- | joice 

in I His sal- | vation. 

11. Sanctify and prepare yourselves to look upon the glory of our God; for the 

Lord— I cometh. || Prepare ye the way of the Lord and | make His 
paths — I straight. 

12. Let us serve Him with gladness, and come before His | presence with | sing- 

ing! II Blessed is He that cometh in the | name — j of the | Lord! 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be, || world without | end. — |< 
A- I men. 
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CHRISTMAS CANTICLE. 



Prom w, BOYCK. 
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1. Behold, I bring you good tidings of | great — | joy; || for unto you is born this 

day a Saviour, | which is | Christ the | Lord! 

2. Glory to God | in the | highest, || and on earth, peace, | good — | will toward | 

monf 



men! 



3. The Lord hath remembered His j cov-e- | nant || and sent sal- | vation | to His | 

people. 

4. Israel is saved | by the | Lord || with an | ever- | lasting sal- | vation. 
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^rOM 8. BACH. 
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1. Christ our Passover was offered for us | on this | day. II He was delivered for | 

our of- I fen — | ses. 

2. He bore our sins in His own body | on the | tree, || and the Lord hath laid on 

Him the in- j iquity of j us — j all. 

3. He hath trodden the wine- j press a- | lone, Ij and of the people | there was | 

none with | Him. 

4. He was taken from prison | and from | judgment; II He was cut off out | of the 

land j of the | living. 

5. Thou wast slain, and hast re- [ deemed j us || out of every kindred, and tongue, 

and I people, | and — | nation; 

6. Thou hast loved u^, and washed us from our sins in | Thine own | blood; || and 

hast made us unto our God, | kings — | and — | priests. 

7. Worthy is the Lamb j that was j slain II to receive power, and riches, and wis- 

dom, and strength, and honor, and glory, for j ever and | ev- — | er. 

8. Now is come sal | vation and | strength, || and the kingdom of our God, and 

the I power of | His — j Christ. 

9. Death shall be swallowed | up in | victory, |j and God shall wipe away all | 

tears — | from our eyes. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the j Son, || and | to the j Holy | Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | evershall | be, || world without | end. — | 
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5. This is the Lord's doing, and marvelous I in our j eyes. 11 This is the day the 

it. 



I in the taber- | na-clesj 



Lord hath made; we will rejoice | and be | glad in 

6. Let the voice of rejoicing and sal- | vation be | heard, 

of the I righteous. 

7. Blessed is He that cometh in the name j of the | Lord! || Blessed be the king- 

dom of our father David! Ho- j sanna j in the j highest! 

8. Open to me the gates of | righteous- | ness, || I will enter in and | praise — | 

the Lord, 

9. Say among the heathen, that the j Lord — | rei^neth. || Let the multitudes of 

the isles be glad thereof: let the heavens rejoice, and | let the | earth be | 
glad. 

10. He shall judge the world with | righteous- j ness; |l and the | people | with 

His I truth. 

11. Blessed be His glorious name for | ever and | ever: j| and let the whole earth 

be I filled j with His | glory. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and j ever shall | be, || world without | end. — | 
A- — I men. 

(22) 



CHANTS. 
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EASTER CANTICLE. 



J. F. PITBI. 




1. Christ our Passover | has — | risen. I| He was dead, and behold He is alive for 

evermore, and hath the keys of [ hell — | and of I death. 

2. Christ our Passover was dead, a sacrifice | for our | sins. || He was put to death 

in the flesh, but was | quickened | by the | Spirit. 

3. Christ is risen from the dead, and henceforth | diethno | more; II death hath no 

more do- | minion | over | Him. 

4. He died unto sin once, but now He liveth j unto | God; || the Prince of Life 

could not be | holden | of — 1 death. 

6. God did not leave His soul | in the | grave, || nor suffer His Holy one to | see — | 
cor I ruption. 

6. Christ is risen, the first fruits of I them that j slept. || Since by man came death, 

by man came also the resur- | rection | of the j dead.. 

7. Death is swallowed | up for j ever! || O Death, | where — j is thy | sting? 

8. O Grave, | where is thy | victory? || Thanks be unto God, which giveth us the 

victory, | through our Lord | Jesus j Christ. 

Glory be to the Father, j and to the | Son, || and j to the | Holy j Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall j be, || world without j end. — | 
A — j men. 
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ASCENSION DAY CANTICLE. 



Arr, by j. f. p. 
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1. Oh clap your hands, | all ye | people. || Shout unto God with the | voice — | 

of — I triumph! 

2. God is gone up with a shout, the Lord with the sound | of a | trumpet. || Lift 

up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors, and 
the King of j glory j shall come | in! 

3. Who is this j king of | glory? II The Lord, strong and mighty; | He is the | king 

of I glory. 

4. Sing praises to God, and unto our King! | Sing — | praises! jj For He is the | 

King of I all the | earth. 

5. God reigneth | over the | heathen ; || He sitteth upon the | throne of | His — | 

holiness. 

6. Let all the world bow | down be- | fore Him, || and all the angels of j God— | 

worship I Him! 




1. Let ua praise the Lord, and ex- | alt Hia | eoodnras. j| Let ub come before Him 

witn EODgs of I praise, and | hymos of tbanks- 1 giving. 

2. God hath raised up His holy Child Jesus, who, being by His right hand exalt- 

ed, shed forth the^romise of the Holy Ghost up- f on the a- I postles, || so 
that they spake withnew tongues, and wrought signs and | wonders | inHisI 
name. 

3. He gave power to the testimony | of His | servants. || The kingdoms of the 

earth, the people and | nations have | heard His | voice, 

4. And have rendered obedience | unto our | Lord, || and | to — | His — | Christ. 

5. We render thanks unto | Thee, O | Lord, || who art the Alphaand Omega, the| 

first — I and the | last, 

6. That Thou hast re- | vealed Thy | power, II and entered [ upon | Thy— | 

kingdom. 

7. Thou hast sent unto | us the { Comforter, || even the Spirit of truth, that He 

may a- | bide with j us for- [ ever. 

8. Thou hast sent the Spirit of Thy Bon into our hearts, whereby we cry unto 

Thee: | Abba, | Father. I1 It is the Bpirit, which witnesseth with our spirits, 
that I we are the j children of [ God. 

9. The Spirit also helpeth { our in- | firmities, I1 and with groanings, which cannot 

be uttered, 1 maketh inter- | cession | for us. 

10. We wait for the redemption | of our \ body, |j and for the manifestation of the 

glorious liberty | of the | sons of | God. 

11. The Spirit is the earnest and pledge of | our in- j heritance; Ji whereby also we 

are sealed | unto the | day of re- | demption. 

12. O Lord, we praise Thee, and | renderThee { thanks, || thatThou hast | given j 

us the I Spirit. 
Glory be to the Father, j and to the j Son, II and I to the | Holy j Ghost: 
As it was inthe beginning, isnow,and | evershall ] be, |1 world without end. — j 

A— I men. 

769 CoBllimed. 

7. Thy throne, O God, is for j ever and | ever; jj the sceptre of Thy kingdom | is 

a I right — I sceptre. 

8. Thou lovest righteousness and j hatest | wickedness; || therefore God, ThyGod, 

hath anointed Thee with the oil of j gladness a- 1 hove Thy | fellows. 

9. Thou hast as- j cended on | high ; II Thou hast led cap- j tiv-i | ty— j captive. 

10. Thou hast received j gifts for j men. || Thou hast entered into Thy Father's 

house, to pre- | pare a | mansion for ) us. 

11. Thou hast prepared Thy throne j in the | heavens; || and Thy kingdom j rul- 

eth lover I all. 
Glory he to the Father, | and to the | Son, || and ) to the j Holy j Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and j evershall j be, jj world without j end. — [ 

A — I men. 
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St. Luke 1. 46. 

1. My soul doth ma^ni- | fv thelLord, 

And my spirit hath re- | joiced in | God 
ray I Saviour. 

2. For ne 1 hath re- | garded 
The low e- | state of | His hand- | maiden. 



forth 

call me | blessed. 



3. For behold, | from hence- 

All^ene- | rations shall 

4. For H^ I that is | mighty, 

Hath done to me great things; and | holy | is 
His I name. 

5. And His mercy is on them | that fear | Him, 

From gene- ] ration | to gene- I ration. 

6. He hath shewed strength | with His | arm ; 

He hath scattered the proud in the imagi-' | 
nation | of their | hearts: 

7. He hath put down the mighty | from their | seats. 

And exalted | them of | low= | degree. 

8. He hath filled the hungry | with good | things, 

And the rich He | hath sent | empty a- | way. 

9. He hath holpen His | servant | Israel, 

In re- | membrance | of His | mercy. 
10. As He spake | to our | fathers, 

To Abraham, and | hi8= | seed for- I ever. 
Olory be to the Father, I and ' to the | Son: || 

And I to • the | Ho-ly | Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be: || 

World without | end. | A- | men. 

BBNEDICTUS. hknrt bcrwing. 




1. Blessed be the Lord | God of | Israel; II for He hath visited | and re- | deemed 

His I people; 

2. And hath raised up a horn of sal- | vation | for us, II in the house j of His | ser* 

vant I David; 
S. As He spake by the mouth of His | holy | prophets, || which have been | since 
the I world be- | gan; 
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1. Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant de- | part in | peace: II ac- | cording | to 

Thy I word. 

2. For mine j eyes have | seen: jj Thy | sal- ^ | va- = | tion, 

3. Which Thou | hast pre | pared: || before the j face of | all =' I people; 

4. To be a light to I lighten ' the |Oentiles:||and to the glory of Thy | peo-ple | 

Is-ra I el. Grlory be to the Father, &c. — 
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Isaiah, 53. 

1. He was wounded for | our trans- | gressions; 

He was | bruised for j our in- | iquities. 

2. The chastisement of our peace j was upon | Him, 

And with His | stripes = | we are | healed. 

3. All we like sheep have | gone a- | stray; 

We have turned every | one to j his own | way; 

4. And the Lord hath | laid on | Him 

The in- j iquity | of us | all. 

5. He was oppressed, and He | was af- | flicted, 

Yet He | opened j not His j mouth. 

6. He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as 

a sheep before her J shearers is | dumb, 
So He I opened | not His j mouth. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 
And I to the | Holy j Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be. 
World without | end. = | A- = | men. 
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Co&ti&aed. 

^hat we should be saved | from our | enemies, || and from the j hand of | all 
that I hate us; 

5. To perform the mercy promised j to our | fathers, || and to remember | His holy 

I cov-e- I nant: 

6. The oath | which He | sware || to our j father | A-bra- j ham. 

7. That He would grant unto us, that we, being delivered out of the hand j of 

our I enemies, II might | serve Him | without | fear, 

8. In holinessand righteousness be- j fore — | Him, 1 1 all the | days — j of our j life. 

9. And Thou, Child, shalt be called the Prophet j of the I Highest; j for Thou 

shalt go before the face of the Lord to pre- | pare — j His — | ways; 

10. To give knowledge of salvation | unto His j people, || by the re- | mission | of 

their j sins. 

11. Through the tender mercy | of our | God; || whereby the day-spring from on | 

high hath | visited j us; 

12. To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the | shadow of | death, ll to 

guide our feet j into the | way of j peace. 

Qlory be to the Father j and to the | Son, || and j to the j Holy j Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and j ever shall | be, || world without | end. — | 
A — I men. 
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Psalm 23, 

1. The Lord | is my | Shepherd; || I | bhall — | not — | want. 

2. He maketh me to lie down In | green — | pastures: 
HeMeadeth me be-| side the | still — | waters. 

9. He re- | storeth ' my | soul : 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness | for His | name's — | sake. 
4. Yea, though I walk through the vallev of the shadow of deatli, I will | fear no | evil: 

For Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy | staff they | comfort | me. 
6. Thou preparest a table before me in the pi*esence | of miue | enemies; 

Thou anointest my head with oil; my | cup — | runneth | over. 
6. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the | days of ' my | life : 

And I will dwell in the | house * of the | Lord for- | ever. 
Olory be to the Father, and | to the | Son J| And J to the I Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginningyisnow,and | ever | shall be,|| World | wlthoutjend. A- 1 men. 
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Psalm 51. 

1. Have mercy upon me, | O — | God,|| according to | Thy — j loving | kindness: 

2. Accordin|^ unto the multitude of Thy | tender | mercies || blot | out — | my trans- 

I gressions. 

3. Wash me throughly | from mine | iniquity , ||and | cleanse me | from my | sin. 

4. For I acknowledge | my trans- i gressions: ||and my sin is | ever be- | fore — | me. 

5. Against Thee, Thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil | in Thy | sight: || thatThou 

mightest be Justified when Thou speakest, and be | clear when | Thou Indg- | est. 

6. Behold, I was | shapen in 1 Iniquity ;[| and in sin did my | mother con-] ceive- I me. 

7. Behold, Thou desirest trutn in the | inward | parts: ||and in the hidden part Thou 

shalt I make me | to know wis- 1 dom. 

8. Purge me with hyssop, and I | shall be | clean; || wash me, and I shall be | whi | ter 

than [snow. 

9. Make me hear | joy and | gladness; || that the bones which Thou hast | broken | may 

re- I joice. 

10. Hide Thy face | from my |sinsj| and blot lout all| mine in- 1 iquities. 

. 11. Create in me a clean | lieart, O | God:|| ana renew a right | spirit with- | in — |me. 

12. Cast me not away | from Thy j presence; || and take not Thy | Holy I Spirit | from me. 

13. Restore unto me the joy of| Thy sal-|vation:|| and uphold me| with Thy | free- [spirit. 

14. Tlien will I teach transgressors | Thy — | ways; || and sinners shall be con- | verted | 

unto I Thee. 

15. Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou God of | my sal- | vation: ||and my 

tongue shall sing aloud | of Thy | righteous- | ness. 

16. O Lord, open | Thou my | lips, ||and my mouth shall | shew forth | Thy— | praise. 

17. For Thou desirest not sacrifice: else | would I | give it: || Thou delightest | not in | 

A)urnt — I offering. 

18. The sacrifices of God are a | broken | spirit: || a broken and a contrite heart, O God, | 

Thou wilt I i^otde-l spise. 

19. Do good in Thy good pleasure | unto | Zion: ||build Thou the wallsjof Je-|ru8a-|lem. 

20. Then ehaJt Thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt offering 

and /whole burnt ( offering: \\ then sYiaWxYvt^ offer bullocks | upon | Thine— | altar. 
OJorjr be to the Father, Ac. 
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Psalm 67. 

1. God be merciful unto | us, and | bless us; 
And cause His | face to | shine up- | on us: 

2. That Thy way may be | known upon | earth, 
Thy saving | health a- | mong all | nations. 

3. Let the people | praise Thee, * O | God; 
Let all the | people | praise Thee. 

4. O let the nations be glad and | sing for | joy : 

For Thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | nations [ upon | 
earth. 

5. Let the people | praise Thee, * O | God; 
Let I all the | people | praise Thee. 

6. Then shall the earth | yield her | increase; 
And God, even | our own | God, shall | bless us. 

7. God I shall — | bless us; 

And all the ends of the | earth shall | fear — | Him, 
Glory be to the Father, Ac. 

• 7o QUAM DILBCTA. 




Psalm 84. 

1. How amiable are Thy | taber- | nacles, 

I Lord— I of— I hosts! 

2. My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the (courts ' of the | Lord: 
My heart and my flesh crieth out | for the | living | God. 

3. Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for herself , 

where she may | lay her | young. 
Even Thine altars; O Lord of hosts, my | Kiagr- | and my | God. 

4. Blessed are they that dwell | in Thy | house: 
They will be | still — | praising | Thee. 

5. Behold, O | God our I Shield, 

And look upon the | lace of | Thine A- | nointed. 

6. For a dav in Thy courts is better | than a | thousand. 

1 had rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the | 

tents of I wicked- | ness. 

7. For the Lord God is a | Sun and | Shield: 

The Lord will give grace and glory: no good thing will He withhold from | 
them that | walk up- | rightly. 

8. () I Lord of I hosts. 

Blessed is the | man that | trusteth ' in | Thee. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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Psalm 90. 

1. Lord, Thou hast been our | dWell-ing- | place || in \ all — |gen— €| rations. 

2. Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth I 

and the | world, || even from everlasting to ever- \ last-ing | Thou art | Goa. 

8. Thou turnest man \ to de- | struction || and saye^^, Re- 1 turn, ye | children ' of | men. 

4. For a thousand years in Thy sight are but as yesterday | when * it is | past || and 

as a I watch — | in the | night. 

5. Thou carriest them away as with tkAood; they | are ' as a | sleep; || in the morn- 

ing they are like | grass which f grow-eth | up; 

6. In the morning it flourishe^A, and | grow-eth | up; || in the evening it is cut | 

down and | with-er- | eth. 

7. For all our days are passed away \ in Thy | wrath; || we spend our years a% a | 

tale — I that is | told. 

8. The days of our years are threescore | years and | ten ; || and if by reason of | 

strength * they be | four-score | years, 

9. Yet is their strength \ labor ' and | sorrow; || for it is soon cut off \ and we | flj 

a- I way. 

10. So teach vs to | number ' our | days, || that we may app^y our | hearts — | un- 

to I wisdom. 

Glory be to the leather, and | to the | Son, || and \ to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be, || vxyrld without | end. 
A — I men. 

7oU VBNITB. BXULTBMUS DOMINO. DS. BOTCI. 




Psalm 05. 

1. O come, let us sing un- | to the | Lord: 

Let us make a joyful noise to the | Rock 
of I our sal- ] vation. 

2. Let us come before His presence | with thanks- | 

giving. 
And make a joyful noise | unto | Him with | psalms. 

3. For the Lord is a | great = | God, 

And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 

4. In His hand are the deep places | of the | earth : 

The strength of the | hills is | His = | also. 

5. The sea is His, | andHe | made it: 

And His hands | formed the | dry = | land. 

6. O come let us worship | and bow | down : 

Let us kneel be- [ fore the I Lord our ] Maker. 
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Psalm 96. 

1. O sing UDto the Lord a | new = I song; 

For He hath | done= | marvelous | things: 

2. His right hand and His I holy | arm, 

Hath I gotten | EUm the | victory: 

3. The Lord hath made known | Hiseal- | vation: 

His righteousness hath He openly showed in 
the I sight = I of the | heathen. 

4. He hath remembered His mercy and His truth 

toward the | house of | Israel: 
All the ends of the earth have seen the sal- | 
vation | of our | God. 

5. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, | all the | earth: 

Make a loud noise and re- | joice = | and 
sing I praise. 

6. Sing unto the Lord | with the J harp; 

With the harp, and the | voice = | of a psalm. 

7. With trumpets and | sound of | comet 

Make a joyful noise be- | fore the | Lord, the | King. 

8. Let the sea roar, and the I fulness there- | of : 

The world, and | they tnat | dwell there- | in. 

9. Let the floods clap their hands: let the hills be 

joyful together be- j fore the I Lord; 
For He | cometh to | judge the | earth. 

10. With righteousness shall He | judge the | world, 

And the | people | with = | equity. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be , 
World without | end. = | A- = | men. 
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7. For He I is our | God; 

And we are the people of His pasture; I and 
the I sheep of His | hand. 

8. To-dajr if ye will hear His voice, harden | not your | hearts 

As in the provocation, and as the day of temp- 
tation I mth^l wilder- | ness: 

9. When your fathers | tempted j me. 

Proved | me, and | saw my | work. 

10. Forty years long was I grieved with this gene- | 

ration, and | said, 
It is a people that do err in their heart, and 
they I have not | known my I ways. 

11. Unto whom I sware | in my | wrath. 

That they should not | enter in- | to my | rest. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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Psalm 92. 

1. It is a fi^ood thing to give thanks un- | to the | Lord, 

And to sing praises unto Thy | name, == | O Most | High. 

2. To show forth Thy loving Icindness | in the | morning, 

And Thy | faithful-ness | every | night, 
ft. Upon an instrument often strings, and up- | on the | psaitery; 

Upon the harp | with a | solemn | sound. 
4. For Xhou> Lord, hast made me glad | through Thy | worlc. 

I will triumph in the | worlds = | of Thy | hands. 
Qlory be to the Father, &c. 

JUBILATE DEO.— 
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Psalm 100. 

1. Make a joyful-noise unto the Lord, | all ye | lands 

Serve the Lord with gladness: come be- | fore 
His I presence with I singing. 

2. Enow ye that the Lord | He is | God: 

It is He that hath made us, | and not | we our- | selves; 

3. We I are His | people, 

And the I sheep = | of His | pasture. 

4. Enter into His gates | with thanks- | giving, 

And I into His | courts with | praise : 

5. Be thankful | unto | Him, || And | bless r= | Hi8= | name. 

6. For the Lord is good; His mercy is | ever- | lasting, 

And His truth endureth to | all= | gene- | rations. 
Glory be to the Father, Stc, 

BENBDIC. ANIMA MEA. T. HORUS. 




Psalm 103. ' 

1. Bless the Lord^ \ Omy | soul, |l and all that is within m«, | bless His | holy | name. 

2. Bless the Lordj | O my | pouI, || and for-get not | all His | ben-e | fits: 

3. Who forgiveth all \ thine in- | iquities; || who \ healeth * all | thy dis- | eases; 

4. Who redeemeth thy life \ from de- | struction; || who crowneth thee with Moving | 

kindness * and | tender | mercies; 

5. The Lord hath pr^arecf His | throne * in t)ie|heavens;||and His ibin^dom|rul-eth| over |alL 

6. Bless the Lord, ye His angels, that ex- | eel in | strength, || that do His command- 

ments, hearkening unto the | voice of | His — | word! 

7. Bless ye theXord, all | ye His | hosts! || ye ministers of I His, that | do His I pleasurel 
S, Bless the Lord, all His works! in all peaces of | His do- \ minion: || hUn the | Lord, — | 

O my I eoul ! Glory be to the Father , &c. 
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Psalm 121. 

nil lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh * my | help, 
help cometh from the Lord, | which made | heaven ' and | earth. 

s will not suffer thy foot to be moved: He that keepeth thee | will not | 
slumber, 
lold, He that keepeth Israel shall ] neither | slumber * nor | sleep. 

e Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is thy shade upon | thy right | hand: 
3 sun shall not smite thee by day, | nor the | moon by | night. 

le Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall pre- I serve thy | soul. 
3 Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this time f orth, 
and I even ' for | ever- | more. 
)ry be to the Father, Ac. 
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Psalm 122. 

1. I was gl^d i¥hen they said | unto | me. 

Let us go into the I hou8e= | of the I L6rd. 

2. Our feet shall stand with- | in thy | gates, 

O Je- I ru- = I sa- = I lem. 

3. Jerusalem is builded | as a | city 

That I is com- | pact to- | gether: 

4. Whither the tribes go up, the tribes | of the | Lord, 

Unto the testimony of Israel, to give thanks 
unto the | name of the | Lord. 

5. For there are eet | thrones of | judgment. 

The I thrones of the | house or | David. 



6. Pray for the peace | of Je- | rusalem: 

They shall | prosper that | love= | Thee. 

7. Peace be with- | in thy I walls, 

And prosperity with- [ in thy | pala- | ces. 

8. For ray brethren and com- | panions' | sakes, 

I will now say, | Peace be with- | in = | thee. 

9. Because of the house of the | Lord our | God 

I will I seek = | thy = | good. 
Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 

And I to the | Holy | Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be. 

World without | end. = | A- = ( men. 
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Psalm 130. 

1. Out of the depths have I cried unto | Thee, O | Lord.||Lord, | hear — | my— | 

voice. \ 

2. Let Thine ears | be at- | tentive || to the | voice of mj \ suppli- | cations. 

3. If Thou, Lord, shouldest | mark in- | iquities,||0 | Lord, — | who shall | stand? 

4. But there is for- | giveness | with Thee, || that | Thou — | mayest be | feared. 

5. I wait for the Lord, my | soul doth | wait, li and in His | word — | do I | hope. 

6. My soul waiteth for the Lord more than thev that watch | for the | moming:|| 

I say more than they | that watch | for the | morning. 

7. Let Israel hope in the Lord: for with the Lord | there is | mercy, || and with | 

Him is I plenteous re- | demption. 

S. And He shall re- | deem — I Israel || from | atl — | His in- | iquities. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, || and | to the Holy | Ghost; . 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be, | world without i end. — | 
A — I men. 
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Per. of 0. DmoN A Co. 

1. I am the resurrection and the life, I saith the | Lord; 
He that believeth in me, though he were | 

dead, yet | shall he | live. 

2. And whosoever | liv-= | eth. 

And believeth in | me, shall | never | die. 

3. None of us liveth to himself, and no man dieth 

I to him- I self: 
For whether we live, we live unto the Lord, and 
whether we die, we | die un- | to the | Lord: 

4. Whether we live therefore or die, we | are the | Lord's; 

For to this end Christ both died and rose, and 
revived, that He might be Lord | both of 
the I dead and | living. 

5. And now is Christ risen [ from the | dead, 

And become the first | truits of | them that | slept. 

6. O death, where | is thy | sting? 

O grave, where | is thy | victo- I ry? 

7. Thanks be to God, which giveth | us the | victory 

Through our Lord | Jesus | Christ! A- | men. 
Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 

And I to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the begmning, is now, and | ever shall | be. 

World without \ end. = \ k- — \m^\i» 
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Glory be to | God on | liijrli, || and on enfth | pence, gootl- | will toward | men. 
We praise Thee, we bless Thecj w^e | wor-ship | Thee, || we glorify Thee, we give thanks 
to I Thee for | Tiiy great | glory. 
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O Lord God, | heavenly | King || God the | Fa-ther | Al | mighty ! 

O Lord, the only-begotten Son, | Jesue | Christ, || O Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son — | 
of the I Father, 
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That takest away the | sin * of the | world, || have mercy | up-on — | us. 
Thou that takest away the | sin * of the I world, || have mercy | up-on — | us. 
Thou that takest away the | sin * of the | world, || re- | ceive our | prayer. 
Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, j| have mercy | up-on 
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For Thou [ only art— | holy, || Thou | only | art the | Lord. 
Thou only, O Christ, wirh the f Holy | Ghost, || arc most high in the | glory of | God 
the Father. || A — | men. 
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Glory be to the Fa-tb6r, and to the Son, 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, 
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Jut as I am, wiik - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
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2 Just as I am, and I waiting | not 
To rid my soul of | one dark | blot, 
To Thee, whose blood pan | cleanse each 

I spot, 
O I Lamb of | God, | I come. 

3 Just as I am, though | tossed a- | bout 
With many aconflict, | many a | doubt, 
Fighting and fears with- 1 in, with- 1 out, 

O I Lamb of | God, | I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, | wretched, | blind* 
Sight, riches, healing | of the | mind — 
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Yea, all I need — in | Thee to | find, 
O I Lamb of | God, | I come. 

5 Just as I am Thou | wilt re- | ceive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, | cleanse, re- | 

lieve; 
Because Thy promise | I be- | lieve, 

O I Lamb of | God, | I come. 



6 Just as I am, Thy 



love un- I known 



Has broken every barrier | down; 
NowtobeThine-yea, | Thine a- 1 lone- 
O I Lamb of | God, | I come. 

Charlotte EUioU, 1896. 
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1. And with Thy Spirit. 

2. We lift them up' un - to the Loi 

3. It is meet and right so to do. 
The Lord's name be praised. 
UaTe mercy up - on us. 
Good Lord, de - liver us. 
Spare us, good Lord. Ac. 
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GLORIA TIBI. No. 37 
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dlo - ry be to Thee 



rhee, O Lord. Glo - ry be to Thee, O Lord. 
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Glo - ry be to Thee, O Lord. 
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*-^ — ^ 



^ 
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FUNERAL CHANT. 




1 I lam the resurrection and the life, | saith 

the I Lord; 
He that believeth in me, though he were| 
dead, yet | shall he | live. 

2 And I whosoever | liv- = | eth, 

And believeth in | me, sliall | never | die. 

3 None of us | liveth to himself, and no man 

dieth I to him- | self: 
For wliether we live, we live unto the 
Lord, and whether we die, we | die un- 
to the I Lord: 

4 Whether | we live therefore or die, we j 

are the | Lord's; 



For to this end Christ both died and rose, 
and revived, that He might be Lord | 
both of the | dead and | living. 

5 And I now ig Christ risen | from the | dead, 
And oecome the first | fruits of | them that 

I slept. 

6 O I death, where | is thy | sting? 

O grave, where | is thy | victo- | ry? 

7 Thanks | be to God, which glveth | us the 

I victory 
Through our Lord j Jesus | Christ! A- | 

men. 
Glory I be to the Father, | and to the | Son,^. 
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JESUS LIVES. 
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Je-cns Htm! Je-nu Htm! Soloiger bot Caa thy Jem liret! by this we koow 

tenon, detth, ap - pal ai. Thou, GraTe, eaos'k not ea-thrall n. Al-le - h - it. 
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4 Jesus lives I our hearts know well 

Naught from us His love shall | sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from Uis keeping 1 ever. 
Alleluia! 

5 Jesus lives 1 to Him the throne 

Over all the world Is | given: 
May we go where He is gone. 

Rest and reign with Him in 1 heaven. 
Alleluia! 
a £. OeOerf, 1757. TVatu. by /hmcea E, Oxc, i£4i« 

laR. 



2 Jesus lives! | henceforth is death 

But the grace of lite im- | mortal; 
■• This Bhall calm our trembling breath. 
When we pass its gloomy \ portal. 
Alleluia! 

3 Jesus lives! for us He died: 

Then, alone to Jesus | living. 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Olory to our Saviour I giving. 
Alleluia! 
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ff Glory be to the Father, Glory be to the Son, Glo-ry be to the Holy Ghost; 
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Glo-ry be to thee, ' Olo-rybe, etc. 
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RBSPONSB TO THE COMMANDMENTS. No. x. 
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hearts to keep all these Liws. A - men, 
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RESPONSE TO THE COMMANDMENTS. No. a 
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Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Bon, and to the Ho- ]y Ghost; As it 
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was in the beginning, is now^and ever shall be^world without end. A-men, A-men. 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to tUe Ho - ly Ghost; As it 
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was in the beginning, is now, and ev-er shall be, world without end. A - men. 




THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
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Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed | be Thy | name; II Thy kingdom come; 

Thy will be done on | earth • as it | is in | heaven. 
Give us this day our | daily j bread, || and forgive us our debts, as j we for- | give 

our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver \ us from | evil; || for Thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for | ever * and | ever. A- j men. 
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1. Praise God/ from whom all blessings 

flow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

L. M. 6x. 

2. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
Ey all on earth, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

c. M. 

3. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we. adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be ever more. 

C. M. D. 

4. The God of mercy be adored. 

Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by His redeeming word 

And new-creating breath; 
To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One — 
Let saints and angels join. 

s. M. 
o. To the eternal Three, 

In will and essence One; 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Co-equal honors done. 

H. M. 

6. To God the Father's throne 

Your highest honors raise; 
Glory to God the Son ; 

To God, the Spirit, praise; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

6s, 4$. 

7. To God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit — Three in One, 

All praise be given! 
Crown Him in every song; 
To Him your hearts belong; 
Let all His praise prolong — 

On earth, in heaven. 



8. Sing we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Him, all ye heav'nly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

7s. 61. 

9. Praise the name of God most high. 
Praise Him all below the sky. 
Praise Him all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

As through countless ages past. 

Evermore His praise shall last. 

7*. D. 

10. Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on His word, 
Saints that walk with Him in white. 
Pilgrims walking in His light: 
Glory to the Eternal One, 

Glory to His only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be 
Now, and through eternity. 

8s & 78. 

11. Praise the Father,earth and heaven* 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 

8s, 7s ft 4s. 

12. Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory to the eternal Son : 

Sound aloud the Spirit's praises; 
Join the elders round the throne; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail the glorious Three in One. 

75 ft 6s. 

13. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore,. 

Join we with the heavenly host 

To praise Thee evermore: 
Live, by heaven and earth adored. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
"Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All glory be to Thee. 

zos. 

14. To Father,Son,and Spirit,ever blest» 
Eternal praise and worship be addrest; 
From age to age, ye saints. His name 

adore, [no more. 

And spread His fame, till time shall be 
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MiBsion Song « 88, 78. D^..M 

Monkland 78.. 242 

Monson C. M JZ^ 

Moore S. M.. .57 

More Love 68, 48„ 160 

Mornington S. M...200, 316 

Moultrie Ss, 78. D...156. 

Moiart 7b 136 

Munich « 78, 68, D 27 

My Redeemer P. M .321 

Naille 8. M .38 

Namur L. »I Ift3 

Naomi C. M 181 

Nauford. P. M '231 

Navarin « C M 219 

Neale 10, 6 112 

Neandar P.M 267 

Near the Cross P. M .314 

Nestor Chant L. M -325 

Nettleton 88, 78. D...292 

New Haven 6b, 48..223,290 

New Year's Hymn P.M 42 

NIcea P. M 151 

None but JesuB P. M 324 

Nottingham C. M .34 

Nunda L. M. D 59 

Oberlln L. M 276 

Old 124th llB, lOe 16 

Old Hundred L. M 4,286 

Old, Old Story 78, 68. D...308 

Olives Br«)w L. M Z^d 

Olivet 68, 4« 183 

Olivet L. M .-95 

Olmuta S. M 201 

Olney 8. M 146 

Onldo 78. P 5 

Oriel L. M....83, ^9 

Orland L. M 176 

Orrington S. M 178 

Ortonville C. M 159 

Osgood 8b, 7«,48 92 

Osman.. S. M 273 

Otto 88,7b, D 48 

Our Leader Gs, 58„ 297 

Our Lord hath ariBen 305 

Our Ruler My 7b, 78. ...216 

Oxrem- B. M 21 

Paraclete 7b, Ss 150 

Paradise P. M .26 

Park St L. M 41 

Paschal 7e, D 118 



Paob. 

Passion Chorale .78, 68, D...108 

PasB me not .88, 58.. 317 

Patrla H. M- 262 

Paulina Ub 254 

Pax Del 108 291 

Peace S. M ....174 

Pentonville S. M 178 

Ponti .78. 61.- 152" 

Peterboro C. M 203 

Philbrook 88, 78, D....275 

PhilllpB C. M 169 

Phuvah C. M ...211 

Pilesgrove L. M 245 

Pilot.- 78, 6U 316 

Pleyel'B Hymn 78 ..80, 212 

Precious Name .8s, 7b 320 

PromiBe 8b, 78, 1)....137 

Providence P.M .329v 

Prudent .8b, 7b 298 

Rapture C. P. M 283 

Rathbun 8b, 78 .92 

Raven S. M. D.....142 

Rebough 8. M 118 

Redhead, No. 47 7b 109 

Refuge 7b, D.. .80 

Regent Square .88, 78 156 

RemBen C. M .30 

Reet L.M 247 

Resurrection 7b, 68, D....116 

Resurrection Joy- lis, 12s 125 

Rescue the Perishing .323 

Retreat L. M.. .287 

Rhine C. M 190 

Ripley 88, 7b, D. .197 

Ripple .68 310 

Rockingham( Mason). L. M 221 

Rockingham (Miller)..L. M 105 

Holland L.M 147 

Rosedale L.M .332 

RoBefleld- 7b, 61 .46 

Rothwell L.M -61 

Russian Hymn L. M 260 

Sabbath 78, 68 274 

Safe in the Arms of ..315 

Salvatori 78, 68 121 

Halsburg 8b, 78, 48 28 

Samson L. M .240 

SantoIiuB. 8b, 78, D....225 

Saxony Sb, 7b.... .....140 

8chaefler C. M .280 

Schilling Carol 302 

Schubert 8b, 7b .258 

Schuman S. M .273 

Scotland 128 23 

Scudamore- 7b 223 

SeaBOUB L. M 167 

Seelye 7b 212 

Seelye 88, 78. D...145 

Segur Sa, 7s, 48 . ...206 

Soir S. M 263 

S«lvin S. M 195 

Sessions L. M .261 

Seymour 7b J$2 

Sbawraut 8. M- 15 

Shepherd 8b,7b. 48 ...134 

Shining Shore P. M .320 

Shirland 8. M 93 

Sicily 88, 78 211 

Siloam C. M 218 

Silver St S. M 288 

Skylos 8. M 20 

Smile PralBCB Carol .306 

Solid Rock L. M. D 8 

Solway C. M 164 

Something for Je8U8...6B, 48 96 

Song .88, 58 222 

SouthminBter 78 .42 

Spanish Hymn. 7b, D .81 

Spohr C. M .200 
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Pa«b. 

Btenton „ B. M 78 

State St 8. M M 

Steele 8i, 7i, 4b 70 

Stella L. M. D 41 

Sterling L.M 17« 

Stlllingfleet S. M 231 

Stillwater lOe, !!• ....135 

Stockwell 38,7i 283 

Btonefleld L. M 68 

St. Albans 6s, 58. D 66 

St, Albinus 7i, 88, 4«....124 

St. Agnee C. M 29 

ot. Ann 8. .....Ma .■•*.••'«. C. BI.,.......172 

St. Bridee 8. M 248 

St. Chad 8b, 7b, D ....91 

St. CroBB L. M 114 

St. Cyprian Il8 102 

St. Drostane L. M 69 

St. Finbar Ji« 1U3 

St. Gertrude 6b, 5b 298 

St. HUda 7b, 68 D....317 

St. Jerome L. M .278 

St. John C. M .233 

St. John's C. M .242 

St. Joseph 8b, 78, 78 84 

St. Leonard C. M. D... 284 

St. Loclan .68, 58 .95 

St. Martin 78, D 149 

St. Martin's ^..C. M ....55 

St. Olaf. ^ S. M 146 

St. Oswald .88, 78 .222 

St. Peter C. M 169 

St. Stephen's C. M ...172 

St. Theodulph..... 7s, bs 98 

St. Thomas S. M 194 

St. Vincent..... L. M ...277 

Super 12b, Hb 54 

Sutherland H. M .242 

Swanwlch CM 170 

Sweet hour of prayer L. M. D...333 



Paob. 
Tallls' STeningHymnL. M........J76 

Talmar .Ss, 7b 106 

Tampico .0. M 170 

Tappan C. M 198 

Taylor 8b, lis ...25 

Tell it out P. M 61 

Tell the story 7fl, 6b, D....S09 

Tempestas Sedata 8s, 3b .50 

ThankBgiving Hymn 10s 256 

Thatcher .S. M 174 

TheieisaOreeDHiU...C.M. D ...307 

There's a Friend P M 299 

The Roseate Hues C.M.D ...282 

The Story of Lore 7b, 6s, D...,297 

Toplady 7s, 61 93 

Trinity L. M 153 

Truro ..L. M....43, 123 

Trusting 7s 318 

Tulford 7b, D .265 



Uzbridg». L. 



.167 



Valeland C. M „ 190 

Valentia C. M 100 

Van Hall's Hymn L. M 22 

Varina CM. D ...285 

Vesper Hymn Ss, 78. D... 183 

Victory .8s, 48 119 

Vigil 8. M .249 

VigUs C M .,..232 

VozDUecti CM. D... 285 

WakenChilstianChildren 901 

Walsal C M .....35 

Walter C. M 26 

Waltham 8b, 7s, 61... 241 

Ward L M 17 

Ware ......L.M .........84 



FA«a. 

w are MBi . ».«»—> —»»« — . li« sk .••.•w*j60 

Warsaw ....H.M.... 262 

Wartburg L. M 286 

Warwick C. M ...271 

WasserqueUe 8b, 7b, D...144 

Watchman S, M .217 

Watchman, Tell as ...7b, D.........JS 

We win Carol J30& 

Webb.: 7s, 6s, r.46, GS 

Webster L.M ...a62 

Weller 8. M.....4..a9» 

Wellesley 8s, 7s, ....33 

Wellerd L. M ....155 

Wells L. M JfiO 

Welton L. M....77,132 

Wentwortb. m...7s. 116 

Wesley Us, lOs 36 

What a Friend 8s, 7b, D..,JS1B 

While Shepherds ....SOI 

Whitefleld 8. M 144 

Whiter than Snow.. .....322 

Williamson ...........8. M ..132 

Willougbby .....C. P.M . — ..70 

Wilmot .....8s, 7B....91, 162 

Winchester ...........L. M...^. 17 

Windham m.m...L. M...M....228 

Wurtemberg „7s ........119 

Wonderful Words P. M. ......310 

Woodland ...G. M .333 

Woodstock,.... .MM C M.MM..,. 50 

Wood worth ....M...M....L. M...m.,mm7o 
Work Song.M.MM..M...P. M mm.67 



Toakley,,,,mM*.M«M*M«MM« M, 61>>m5o 

Zeph yr m, ••• ^m ,«■ , •• L, M. M.85f 216 

Zieran,.,,,, ,..,...,•,.... m\>» sa.... ... »,»«>x 

Uon* M*.MM ..Sb^ 7i»4B«9» 65 
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Li. M. 

Pagb. 

Alexander 240 

Ames 215 

Anastuiu 292 

Anpel« 212 

Anvern mi 

Appletin 192 

Arthur.. 69 

Aehwell 229 

Baca «, J>3 

BeethoTen 214 

Bera 2:^7 

Bowen.. 287 

Bosche 244 

Cyprian 105 

Darley .68 

Deelre.. 153 

Dnke St 4, 53 

Eisenach 99 

EI Paran 186 

Srnan. ^^15 

Federal St- 229 

Forest 220 

Galilee 84 

Germany «237, 2fi9 

Oilead « 261 

Oilgal.....„ 45 

Gladstone 244 

Gratitude 270 

Groiteto 10 

Hambnrg 104 

Happy l5aT.. ^. 221 

Harmony GroTe 40 

Hebron 278 

He leadeth me 205 

Higliee <|8 

Hursley 279 

Hyatt- 187 

Ilia. 75 

Kirke 147 

LouTan 133 

LoTe DiTine .214 

LoTing Kindness-. 268 

Lnton 127, 209 

Medway 268 

Mendon. 155, 186 

Migdol 141 

Missionary Chant...52, 2^^ 

Namnr - 103 

Nestor Chant 325 

Oberlin « 276 

Old Hundred 4, ^iy 

Olires Br«)W- 2:^0 

Olivet 95 

Oriel Ji3, 249 

Orland 176 

Park St 41 

PilesgroTe- 245 

Rest 247 

Retreat 287 

Rockingham(Ma8on)...22l 
Rockingham (MiUer)-..105 

Holland 147 

Bosedale ^..332 



Page. 

Bothwell 61 

Russian Hymn 260 

Samson 240 

Seasons 167 

Sessions... 261 

Sterling 176 

Stonefield- 68 

St. Cross 114 

St. Drostane 69 

St. Jerome 278 

St. Vincent 277 

Tallis' Bvening Hymn 276 

Trinity 153 

Truro 43. 123 

Uxbridge 167 

Van Hall's Hymn 22 

Ward 17 

Ware 84 

Wareham .60 

Wartburg 286 

Webster 162 

Wellerd 155 

Wells 330 

Welton 77,132 

Winchester 17 

Windham ^.228 

Woodworth 76 

Zephyr 85,246 

L. U., 6 lines. 

Brownell .208 

DilUba 13 

Melita- ...175 

Toakley «.58 

L. M. Double. 

Creation 44 

Nunda 50 

Solid Rock 8 

Stella .41 

Sweet hour of prayer...333 

C. M. 

Alexandria ....169 

Antioch ; 21 

Arlington 295 

Armenia H8 

Arundel 2fJ9 

Atou 72 

Azmon 23 

Balerma 181 

Barby 150 

Bedford 235 

Belmont.. .185 

Bemerton 180 

Berwick 185 

Boardman ^^2 

Bradford 219 

Bray .203 

Brown 173, 281 

Burford 94 

Byefleld 44 



Paok. 

Cambridge - 130 

Cherith 251 

Chimes 74 

China 251 

Chopin , 54 

Christmas 2118 

Clarenden 187 

Coronation 126 

Coventry 22 

Cowper 94 

CroHS and Crown- 126 

Dedham- ..34 

Dedication 2:37 

D«nfleld 289 

Deviies „ .6, 233 

Downs..- 191 

Dundee .- 250 

Eckhardtsheim 88 

Elisabethtown- 74 

Bvan« .....^ 73 

Geer .145 

Geneva 184 

Give 143 

Grigg 243 

Heber 166 

Heidelberg .37 

Helena 180 

Helfenatein 101 

Henry 164 

Hermann 202 

Hermon .*...280 

Holy Cross 319 

Howard- 241 

Jaxer -24 

Jerusalem -. 191 

Judea ....210 

Lanesboro 130 

Laud. 124 

Love 158 

Lutsen ^ 243 

Maitland 101 

Magdalene..- 216 

Manoah 89 

Marlow 154 

Mear 250 

Medfleld- 51 

Merton 131 

Miles Lane- 257 

Monson- 236 

Naomi .181 

Navarin 219 

Nottingham- 34 

Ortonville 159 

Peterboro 20^ 

Phillips 169 

Phuvah ...211 

Remson-. .30 

Rhine 190 

flchaeffer 289 

Siloam - 21S 

Solway 164 

Spohr .209 

St. Agnes 29 

St. Ann's. 172 



Paob. 

St. John 233 

St. John's ,...242 

St. Martin's .55 

St. Peter 169 

St Stephen's 172 

Swanwich- 170 

Tanipico ITQ 

Tappan .198 

Valeland 190 

Valentia .100 

Vigils 232 

Walsal .....35 

Walter ^. ^..26 

Warwick ......271 

Woodland .333 

Woodstock ^ .50 

Zerah 31 

CM. Double. 

Brattles treet 168 

Carol. ....30 

Gertrude- .....10 

Invitation .319 

St. Leonard 284 

There is a Green Hill. ..307 
The Roseate Hues 282 

Varina 285 

Vox Dilecti 285 

C. P< M. 

Ariel 189 

Meribah- 25 

Rapture 283 

Willougbby .70 

S. M. 

Ahixa 20 

Alexander 288 

Amantus 194 

Badea 85, 311 

Bankoke 217 

Boylston 163, ZiS 

Braden......„ 48 

Dawn- 279 

Dennis- 78 

Doddridge 58 

Dover- .,..45, 196 

Ferguson.. ..^ 238 

Golden Hill -. 179 

Gorton -15 

Greenwood 248 

Gring 272 

Harlem Square 330 

Haydn- .57 

Kentucky- .«..273 

Laban .204 

Lake Enon 201 

Lefghton- .39 

Licibun -./I6 
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Paob. 
Lather 179 

Market St 245 

Moore 57 

Mornington 200, 316 

NalUe 38 

Olmntz 201 

Olney 146 

OrringtOD^ 178 

Oiman^ -..273 

Oxrem^ ^1 

Peace .174 

Pentonville .178 

Bebough „.118 

BcbvQiaQ 272 

Seir .263 

SelTin ....195 

Bbawmnt.... 15 

Sbirland 93 

Silver Bt 288 

Bkyles 20 

SUnton 78 

State St M 

Stillingfleet ^ 231 

St. Brides 248 

St. Olat 146 

St. Tbomaa 194 

Thatcher .^.174 

Vigil .249 

Watchman ....217 

Weller 199 

Wbitelleld .144 

WilUanuon 132 

8. M. Double. 

Apolloa .239 

Bonar 11 

Diademata ^. 260 

Keep Thou my Way ..,.207 

Lebanon 312 

Raven 142 

H. M. 

DarwaU. 123, 163 

Haddam 188 

Hall _ 151 

Harwich... 177 

Lenox« .35 

Liacber 122 

Patria 262 

SutherUnd..................242 

Warsaw .262 

5fl, 4a. 
Haven.. 97 

6s 

Baxter .'. 326 

Ripple „ 310 

60, Double. 
Jewett ^7 

6e, 4a. 
America.. 258 

Bethany ;. 96 

Bread of life .226 

Conqueror I39 

Craig 252 

Cutting 67 

Dort 259 

Fatherland 12 

Italian Hymn 199 

Logos 331 



Paok. 

May .97 

More L6ve 160 

New Haven ..223, 290 

Olivet. 183 

Something for JeaaB......96 

6a, 5s. 
Caswell 102 

Our Leader 297 

St. Albans .^66 

St. Gertrude.. 29B 

St. Luclan .95 

7e. 
Aletta 148 

Bedell 264 

Clarion 28 

Cyprus. 213 

Dallas 265 

Dayspring 266 

DUon 135 

Kaster Hymn. 117 

Endless Praises. .307 

Father lead me. .311 

Hayes 113 

Hendon 116, 161 

HoUey 234 

Horton.. 113 

Kenan... 125 

Koaelucb. 275 

Kucken .....107 

Mercy , .112 

MonkUnd 242 

Moaart 136 

Pleyel's Hymn 80, 212 

Redhead, No. 47 .109 

Scudamore... 223 

Seelye 212 

Seymour .82 

Southminster 42 

St. Martin 149 

Trustfbg 318 

Wentworth 115 

Wurtemberg « .119 

7i, 3 lines. 
Firor 86 

7>, 4 lines. 
Haven 115 

78 and 5s. 
Heavenly Father .22S 

78. 6 lines. 

Dlx 236 

Felton 160 

Gethsemane Ill 

Qreatorex 110 

Halle 47 

Hallett 136 

Pentz. 152 

Pilot- 316 

Bosefield 46 

Sabbath 274 

Toplady 93 

7b. Double. 

Blumenthal 152 

Dauchy .328 

Eltham ...59 



Paob. 
Elvey ...w27 

Faber. 149 

Guide .«148 

HolUngside 110 

Alal(lsione.M.aa«aM..........«4o 

Martyn .81 

Mendelssohn 29 

Messiah. 264 

Onido 5 

Paschal 118 

RefUge 80 

Spanish Hymn. 81 

Tulford 265 

Watchman, Tell na 13 

78. and 6b. 

All good Oifta 263 

Alphege 18 

Amsterdam 206 

Aurelia.. 196 

Bethune 142 

Crucifix „ 231 

Fden ,109, 330 

Ewing. 18 

Gerhardt ..19 

Mehul .99 

Miriam 79 

Missionary Hymn 62 

Munich .........27 

Old, Old Story.... .308 

Passion Chorale 108 

Resurrection 116 

Salvatori 121 

St. Hilda 317 

St. Theodulph .......98 

Tell the story 309 

The Story of Love 297 

Webb 46,63 

7s, 88, 4a. 
St. Albinus 124 

78, 8s, 78. 

Brandenburg 165 

Long Home...;. 154 

Meinhold 252 

8e. 

Compline 293 

De Fleury 332 

St. Finbar 108 

8*. 48. 

Blvey's Rest .295 

Victory 119 

8s, 58. 

Pass me not. .317 

Song 222 

88, 68. 88, 48. 
Clever J34 

88, 7b. 

Barkley 14 

Batty 253 

Cooke .14 



Paob. 
Even Song ...«.282 

JesuB loves me 296 

Precious Name... ..,.320 

Prudent 298 

Rathbun. ....92 

Saxony. 140 

Sicily 211 

Stockwell. .283 

St. Oswald ??? 

Wellesley ...J3 

Wilmot .« .91, 1G2 

88, 78. 6 lines. 

Angelus 98 

Bonsh. .37 

Dnlce Carmen 121 

Regent Square «7, 156 

Waltham. 241 

88, 78, Double. 

A.uvir4w««*«aa*« •••••••••••••••X^Y 

Autumn..'. 90 

Bavaria. 140 

Caritas 157 

Christmas Eve...... .300 

Coronet...^.... 143 

Ecclesia. 120 

Elleedie .224 

Edna 33 

Faben .328 

Guidance .107 

Harwell 7, 138 

Mlddleton .....65 

Mission Song 64 

Moultrie 156 

Nettleton. ....292 

Otto 48 

Philbrook. 275 

Promise. 137 

Ripley .197 

Santolius.. 225 

Schubert 258 

Seelye 145 

St. Chad .91 

Talmar 106 

Vesper Hymn. 183 

Wasserquelle 144 

What a Frlend............318 

88, 78, 48 

Alton .8 

Angelica. .38 

Brest 9 

Calvary .106 

Coronae.... .., 138 

Greenville ..291 

Osgood ....92 

Salzburg 28 

Scgnr ,206 

Shepherd 134 

Steele 70 

Zion 9» 65 

88, 78, 78. 

Dresden. 115 

Life 32S 

Our Ruler ...J16 

St. Joseph ...84 
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Paob. 

Tempestas Sedata.........50 

8b, lis. 
Taylor „. J25 

10b. 

BerUn-. 1^ 

Communion^ 226 

Dayman ^ 266 

ETentide^ .............127 

HopUnB 49 

Langran .^ 114 

Melton .227 

Pax Del ^ 291 

TbankagiYing Hymn. .256 

10b, 4b. 
Lux BenigniL.^ 204 

« 
10b, 6b. 

Neala .....112 



Paox. 
10>, llB. 

Glad Tldlngi^ 32 

Honghton« 329 

Lyons 182 

Stillwater 135 

lis. 
Daughter of Zion.» ......193 

Frederick 327 

Goshen .12S, ITl 

Home 326 

Longwood ^.129 

Magill 11 

Paulina- 254 

St. Cyprian 102 

lis, 5s. 

Integer 6 

New Year's Hymn 42 

lis. lOe. 

Brightest and Best 36 

Ck>me ye disconsolate... ..86 

Henley 16 

Old 124th ;. 16 

Weeley .36 



Paoe* 
lis, 128. 

Beanrrection Joy 125 

12b. 
Scotland 23 

12b, lis. 
Snper 54 

P.M. 

Adeete Fidelea .31 

All to Christ 305 

Angelic Song 303 

Angel Voicee 294 

Bridegroom .313 

Carol , CarolCh rls tians. .304 
Cmsader's Hymn... 296 

Ebrard 259 

ETen Me .312 

Geneva 230 

Holy Night.- 304 

I am coming 314 

I am Jeeos little lamb 299 
I need Thee every hoar.324 
1 think when I read 313 

Jadgment Hymii......w. J2 



Paob. 

Last Beam .280 

Luther - 71 

Maud .294 

My Redeemer- 321 

Nauford 231 

Neander 267 

Near the Cross 314 

Nicea 151 

None but Jesua .324 

Our Lord hath arisen-..305 

Paraclete 150 

Paradise 26 

Providence .329 

Rescue the Perishing. ..323 

Safe in the Arms of... ..315 

Schilling 302 

Shining Shore- 320 

Smile Praises 306 

Tell it out 61 

There's a Friend 299 

Waken Christian Chil- 
dren SOI 

We wUl Carol .306 

While Shepherds .301 

Whiter than Snow .322 

Wonderful Words .310 



Work Bong...... 



• •«•!•«•••#•' 
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TH« rzaUBKS BBFKK TO THB HTMHS. 



Adoption ^ 123, 333, 402, 484 

Adoratian ^2, 59, 60, 415 to 420 

Afflictione « 173,387, 529, 731 

AlmsglTing (See Charity.) « 

Aicension J2S^ to 314 

Aspiration 118, 310, 478. 488, 494 

Aspiration for grace 157, 380 

Assurance .3k 184, 366, 380. 381, 383 
Atonement 207, 210, 376, 377, 473 

Baptism .493 to 501, 504, 505, 511. 512 
Bnfial « 571 to 594 

Charity 346, 347. 353, 361. 447 

Children 685 to 721 

Christ abiding in ««472, 515, 631 

" " oi 107. 217, 

278.279,410.743 
" adoration of.. 60, 209, 308, 

310,312,351,453 

" first Advent of .44 to 88 

•* second Advent of. .3 to 32 

•* Advocate.. 291, 299, 308 

" AU in All 124, 199, 220. 

351, 371, 412 to 414. 462, 674 

'* Ascension of. .299 to 314 

" Blood of 159.229,245,473 

" Childhood of. 125, 691 

•* Circumcision of.. 94,96 

•* Compassion of. 48, 174, 

187. 400, 647 

«• the Cornerstone 550 to 552 

•• Crnclflzion of. 231,234, 

236, 2:^, 241, 253 
" Divinity of. 52, 74, 88, 116, 

212, 218, 475 
M Humanity ot.95, 116, 178, 

187, 400, 418 
" the Judge... J5, 31, 32, 63. 

- 181, 415 

," •• King 108, 109, 119, 

132. 271, 2iO, 286, 
300 to 302, 306, 311, 415 

" Lamb of God 161, 168, 

176. 227, 242. 676 

" Life 106, 257, 366, 452, 687 

•• theLight.24,40, 101, 113. 

4S6, 684, 686, 687 
" Love of ..102, 183, 215, 216, 

251, 355, 356, 365 
•• Love to...l82, 201, 210, 246, . 
350, 352, 354. 565, 708 
" ManifesUtion of .98 to 1 13. 

122,129 
•• the Pattem»-270, 400, 401, 

418, 419 
•* Presence of....294, 316, 365, 

5^,690 

" the Prieet „..207, 421 

•• " Prince of Peace.61, 61, 

165, 314, 483 

•• " Prophet 270 

•• " Bedeemer... .244, 281, 

291, 309, 71B 



Christ our Beftage ..U9, 115, 124, 
173, 177, 196, 202, 
205, 208, 283, 284 
" Besnrrection of.257 to 275. 

706 to 707 

" Rest in Grave 248, 249, 

252 to 254, 256 

" Sacrifice of. 38, 41, 189, 

209, 223, 231, 235, 236 

" the Shepherd 270, 283, 

290. 292. 293. 295, 467 
" Snfferingg of..l54. 224, 225. 

231, 234 to 236. 240, 247, 521 
" Temptation of.....l78, 388, 418 
" Triumphal Entry of.ai9 to 222 
" Union with .396, 397, 427. 

429,452 
ChrlstianEncouragementl62,371 , 

375, 470. 473 to 475 
" Fellowship.. «276, 357, 

360,370 

" Privileges 123, 183, 

288,289,491.493 
" Security of the....287 to 
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Sunday after Ascension: .300, 309—^5, 298, 123, 566 

Whitsunday ^^ -^ ^ 317—333 

Whltmonday: ^18, 325-329 

Trinity Sunday: « ^ 334-345 

1st Sunday after Trinity: 347—349, 359, 373, 455, 456, 

463,200.662 
2nd Sunday after Trinity: 360, 410, 538, 363, 364, 368, 

369, 396, 547, 740 
3d Sunday after Trinity: 250, 367, 390, 397, 424, 407, 

537, aw, 408, 717 
4th Sunday after Trinity: 399, 407, 427, 445, 454. 494, 

514, 55, 173, 359. 393 
5th Sunday after Trinity: 384, 396, 401, 433, 436, 483, 

441, 435, 656, 449, 386 
6th Sunday after Trinity; 452, 492, 456, 542, 250, 80, 

419, 157 
7th Sunday after Trinity: 220, 404, 442, 453, 459, 372, 

379, 499, 617, 740 
8th Sunday after Trinity: 375, 402, 427 484, 634, 157, 

326.478 
9th Sunday after Trinity: 389, 440, 464, 472, 480, 491, 

21, 456, 468 
10th Sunday after Trinity: 174, 323, 344, 506, 209, 

292 40 74 113 400 
nth Sunday after Trinity: 377, 403, m, 478,* 67oI 

675, 183, 732, 167 
12th Sunday aftwr Trinity: 417, 418, 423, 476, 224, 377, 

408, 118, 731 
13th Sunday atfer Trinity: 376, 400, 447, 458, 556, 49;?, 

497, 166, 184, 2*8, 361 
14th Sunday after Trinity: 319, 322, 432, 321, 675,277, 

IIH 365 208 184 
15th Sunday after Trinity: 386,411,443, 6.^5*. 474*, 29o! 

382 378 409 446 
16th Sunday after Trinity: 394, 413, 414, 426, 387, 4l\ 

194 196 
17th Sunday after Trinity: 336, 365, 477, 199. 376. 80^ 

400, 404, 419 
18th Sunday after Trinity: 230, 406, 412, 415, 421, 428, 

499, IW, 674, 675 
19th Sunday after Trinity: 159, 351, 428, 473, 489,688, 

167, 169, 408 
20th Sunday after Trinity: 185, 457. 482, 486, 518, 476, 

166, 790, 453 
21st Sunday after Trinity: 35, 379, 382, 406, 461, 462, 

285,393,450,463 
22nd Sunday after Trinity: 346, 358, 380, 420, 460, 714, 

7fJ0, 418, 309. 631 
23d Sunday after Trinity: 37, 50, 430, 481, 663, 439, 

715, 121, 214, 419 

4th Sunday before AdTent: 30, 41, 48, 56, 395, 64, 273, 

379, 789 
3d Sunday before Advent: 31, 42, 55, 490, 574, 17. 48o. 

585 19 384 
2ndSnnday before AdTent: 15. 43, 191, 14, kx?! 2i! 

53 55 746 
The Sunday before AdTent: 36, 38, 57, 58, 27, 310,' 35,* 

37,466,407 
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Advent Canticle 336 

Ascension Canticle..... 338 

Benedic, Anima Mea 346 

Benedictus. 340 

Beyond the Smiling 254 

Blessed are the dead 253 

Bonum est Confiteri 346 

Cantata Domino 345 

Christmas Canticle 336 

Deus Misereatar 343 

De Profundis 348 

Domine, Refugium..... 344 

Dominus Regit me 342 

Easter Canticle 338 

Gathering Home 255 

Gloria in Excelsis 1, 349 

Gloria Patri..... 349, 352, 354 

Gloria Tibi 351 

Good Friday Canticle 337 

He was wounded 341 

I am the Resurrection ^ 348, 351 



Jubilate Deo 34^ 

Just as I am, without ac 350 



Kyrie. 
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Laetatus Sum 347 

Levavi oculos 347 

Magnificat 340 

Miserere Mei Deus 342 

Nunc Dimittis 341 

Quam Dilecta 343 

Responses 351, 353 

Sanctus 353 

Seraphic Hymn 335 

Te Deum Laudamus 2 

Ter-Sanctus 334 

The strain upraise 3 

Thy will be done 327 

Tris-Agion 335 

Yenite, exultemus Domino 344 

Whit Sunday Canticle. 33» 
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Abide among vlb wrth Thy grace 107 

Abide in me, Lord and I in Thee 515 

Abide with me fast falls the eventide 279 

Abide with us the shades of eve 278 

According to Thy gracious word 539 

A charge to keep I have 456 

Adore the Father and the Son 343 

A few more years shall roll 19 

Again our earthly cares we leave 673 

Alas and did my Saviour bleed 154 

Alas what hourly dangers rise 471 

Alleluia, best and sweetest 11 

Alleluia sing to Jesus 266 

Alleluia song of sweetness 267 

All glory laud and honor, 219 

All hail adored Trinity: 338 

All hail the power of Jesus' name...^ 277 

All is o'er — the pain the sorrow 256 

All people that on earth do dwell 606 

All praise to Thee O Lord 122 

All that I was my sin my guilt 374 

Almighty God Thy word is cast. 158 

Always with us Always with us 316 

Am I a soldier of the cross 475 

And wilt Thou, 0, eternal Ood 567 

Angels from the realms of glory 79 

Angels roll the rock away 258 

Angels voices ever singing 685 

A parting hymn we sing 532 

Approach my soul the mercy seat 732 

Arise, O Ring of Qrace, arise 566 

Arm of the Lord awake, awake 145 

Art thou weary art thou languid 529 

Ascend Thy throne Almighty King 146 

As Jesus died and rose again 584 

Asleep in Jesus blessed sleep 574 

As oft with worn and weary feet 388 

As pants the hart for cooling springs 444 

Assembled at Thy gpreat command 131 

As the sun doth daily rise 638 

A strong tower is the Lord our God 153 

As with gladness men of old 100 

At even ere the sun was set 647 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 261 

A voice from the desert comes awful and shrill 18 

Awake and sing the song 394 

Awake, awake the sacred song 51 

Awake my soul and with the sun 622 

Awake my soul dtretch every nerve 470 

Awake my soul to grateful lays 620 

Beautiful Saviour, King of Creation 689 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 663 

24 
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Before the Lord we bow 610 

Behold a Stranger at the door 165 

Behold the sin atoning Lamb 168 

Behold the sure foundation stone 561 

Behold what wondrous grrace. 123 

Behold where in a mortal form * 400 

Be Thou, God, exalted high 5 

Beyond the glittering starry skies 314 

Beyond the smiling and the weeping 593 

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord......691 

Blessed are the sons of God 483 

Blessed Saviour, Thee I love 246 

Bless O my soul the living God 623 

Blest are the pure in heart 80 

Blest be the tie that binds .360 

Blest Comforter divine .318 

Blest Jesus when my soaring thoughts 199 

Blow ye the trumpet blow 73 

Body of Jesus, oh sweet food 522 

Bread of heaven.on Thee we feed 547 

Break thou the bread of life 517 

Brief life is here our portion 35 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 76 

Brightly gleams our banner 141 

Brightness of the Fathers glory 639 

By Christ redeemed in Christ restored 531 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 498 

By faith in Christ I walk with God 370 

By the blood that flowed from Thee 245 

By the first bright Easter day 329 

Call Jehovah thy salvation 392 

Calm on the listning ear of night 62 

Captain of Israel's Host and guide 472 

Carol, carol Christians 703 

Cast thy bread upon the waters 138 

Children of the heavenly King 482 

Christ above all glory seated 302 

Christ for the world we sing 143 

Christ is made the sure foundation 560 

Christ is our corner stone 562 

Christ the Lord is risen again 264 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 259 

Christ whose glory fills the skies 101 

Come all ye saints of God 676 

Come at the morning hour 632 

Come ever blessed Spirit come 507 

Come every pious heart. 422 

Come gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 326 

Come gracious Lord descend and dwell 752 

Come happy souls approach your God 162 

Come Holy Spirit calm my mind 528 

Come Holy Spirit come, Let. 321 

Come Holy Spirit come, With 322 
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Come, Holy Spirit heavenly Dove 331 

Gome, Jesus Redeemer, abide Thou with me.^81 

Come kingdom of our God 39 

Come let us anew our journey pursue 89 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 537 

Come let us sing of Jesus : 312 

Come, Creator Spirit blest 389 

Come sound His praise abroad 670 

Come thou Almighty King 448 

Come Thou Fount of every blessing 681 

Come to Calvary's holy mountain 740 

Come unto me when shadows darkly gather. 29 

Come, we that love the Lord 438 

Come ye disconsolate where'er ye languish ...190 

Come ye thankful people come 613 

Commit thou all thy griefs 385 

Crowu Him with many crowns..... 604 

Crown His head with endless blessing 25 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy 8adnes8....435 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 15 

Dearest of all the names above 377 

Dear Father to Thy mercy seat 197 

Dear Lord I give my heart to Thee 506 

Dear Refuge of my weary soul 196 

Dear Saviour bless us ere we go 684 

Dear Saviour if these lambs should stray 604 

Dear Saviour we are Thine 396 

Dear Saviour when my thoughts recall 160 

Depths of mercy can there be 180 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 174 

Dismiss us with Thy blessing Lord ..683 

Do not I love Thee my Lord 350 

Draw nigh and take the body of the Lord.....520 

Endless praises to our Lord 709 

Eternal Beam of Light divine 186 

Eternal King enthroned above 525 

Eternal Source of every joy 93 

Everlasting arms of love 356 

Everything we love and cherish 590 

Exalted high at God's right-hand 485 

Fade, fade each earthly joy 20 

Fading still fading the last beam is shining ..650 

Fair vision how thy distant gleam 50 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 363 

Faith is the brightest evidence 364 

Far as Thy name is known 437 

^ar beyond all comprehension 204 

Far from these narrow scenes of night 651 

Father blessing every seed time 600 

Father lead me day by day 716 

Father of all whose love profound 339 

Father of eternal grace 250 

Father of mercies bow Thine ear 550 

Father of mercies condescend 548 

Father of mercies, God of love 373 

Father of mercies send Thy grace 349 

Father Oh hear me now 588 

Jlatber our hearts we lift 83 
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Father, Son and Spirit hear ^ 336^ 

Father 'tis Thine each day to yield 411 

Father whate'er of earthly bliss 404 

Fierce raged the storm of wind 105 

Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep 10&^ 

Forever here my rest shall be 225 

Forever with the Lord 27 

For thee, dear, dear country 37 

Forth to the land of promise bound.. 480- 

For Thy mercy and 'Thy grace 90- 

Forty days and forty nights 178 

From all that dwell below the skies 668^ 

From every stormy wind that blows 667 

From Greenland's icy mountains 133. 

Gently Lord, oh gently lead us 589- 

Gird Thy sword on Mighty Saviour 152 

Give me a sober mind 450 

Give thanks to God He reigns 624 

Give us, oh Lord, the eye of faith 367 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken 443 

Glory be to God on higfi 7 

Glory be to God on high (chant) 1, (788) 

Glory be to God the Father 345 

Glory be to Jesus 22d 

Glory, glory to our King 30O 

Glory to God on high 753 

Glory to Thee, my God this night 641 

Glory to Thee, O Lord 82 

God bless our native land 603^ 

God bless the calm and holy cheer. 12 

God calling yet shall I not hear 755 

God eterAal, Lord of all G 

God in His earthly temples lays ..Ill 

God is love His mercy brightens 359 

God is our refuge in distress 431 

God moves in a mysterious way 47 

God my Supporter and my Hope « 155 

God of all power and truth and g^ace 391 

God of mercy, God of grace 99" 

God of my life my morning song 628 

Go preach my Gospel saith the Lord ..552 

Goto dark Gethsemane 247 

Grace 'tis a charming sound 39& 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine 330 

Granted is the Saviour's prayer 327 

Great God attend while Zion sings. 621 

Great Gk)d now condescend 497 

Great God of nations now to Thee 608- 

Great God to Thee my evening song 644 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand 92 

Great God what do I see and hear 21 

Great is the Lord our God 612 

Great Prophet of my God 270 

Guide me, Thou great Jehovah 200 

Hail I Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 342 

Hail I Jesus Israel's hope and light. 46 

Hail my ever blessed Jesus 203 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 29^ 

Hailt Thou long expected Jesus 1(y 
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Hail Thou once despised Jesus 308 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning. 75 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 98 

Halleluia, Halleluia 265 

Hark I a burst of heavenly music 700 

Hark! a thrilling voice proclaiming 26 

Hark, hark, my soul! 701 

Hark my soul it is the Lord 541 

Hark ten thousand harps and voices 303 

Hark the glad sound, the Saviour comes 52 

Hark I the herald angels sing 61 

Hark the song of jubilee 57 

Hark! the sound of angel voices ^68 

Hark I the voice of Jesus calling 137 

Hark] the voice of love and mercy 238 

.Hark I through the courts of heaven 397 

Hark I what mean those holy voices 69 

Hasten Lord the glorious time 127 

Health of the weak to make them strong 390 

Hear what the voice from heaven declares 582 

Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims.. 585 

Heavenly Father I would pray 523 

He dies, the Friend of sinners dies 232 

He leadeth me oh blessed thought 465 

He lives, the great Redeemer lives 291 

Here at Thy table Lord we meet 535 

He reigns the Lord the Saviour reigns 32 

Here my Lord I see Thee face to face 518 

High in yonder realms of light 487 

High let us swell our tuneful notes 78 

Holy and reverend is the name 675 

Holy Ghost dispel our sadness 319 

Holy Ghost the Infinite 333 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 337 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 334 

Holy Jesus be my light 686 

Holy night peaceful night 702 

Holy Saviour we adore Thee 60 

Holy Spirit faithful Guide 328 

Honor and glory thanksgiving and praise 618 

Hosiinna raise the pealing hymn 9 

Hosannatothe living Lord * 54 

Hosanna to the Prince of Light 285 

Hosanna to the royal Son 116 

How beauteous are their feet 556 

How blest the righteous when he dies 571 

How charming is the place 672 

How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord.378 

How oft alas this wretched heart 156 

How shall the young secure their hearts 688 

How sweet how heavenly is the sight 662 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 674 

How tedious and tastless the hours 756 

How welcome was the call.. 751 

I am coming to the cross 730 

I am Jesus' little lamb 696 

If Christ is mine then all is mine - 289 

I hear the Saviour sav 704 

1 hear Thy welcome voice 722 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 731 
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lay my sins on Jesus 176 

love Thee most gracious Lord... 182 

love Thy kingdom Lord 436 

love to hear the story 692 

love to steal awhile away 652 

love to tell the story 711 

n all our wanderings here below 491 

need Thee every hour 739 

n some way or other the Lord will provide.. 749 

n the cross of Christ I glory 207 

saw the cross of Jesus 712 

s thy cruse of comfort failing 347 

saw one hanging on a tree 224 

t came upon the midnight clear 63 

think when I read that sweet story of old...719 
thirst Thou wounded Lamb of God 213 

t is not death to die 577 

was a wandering sheep 717 

will love Thee all my Treasure 201 

will sing of my Redeemer^ 735 

would not live alway 744 



Jerusalem my happy home 66 

Jerusalem the golden 36 

Jesus and shall it ever be 188 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 260 

Jesus Christ our Saviour 691 

Jesus exalted far on high 477 

Jesus I live to Thee 452 

Jesus I love Thy charming name 64 

Jesus I my cross have taken 514 

Jesus invites His saints. 543 

Jesus keep me near the cross 721 

Je!>us lives and so shall 1 366 

Jesus lives I no longer now 273 

Jesus Lord we kneel before Thee 206 

Jesus Lord we look to Thee 484 

Jesus lover of my soul ..177 

Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me 690 

Jesus meek and gentle 212 

Jesus most loving Lord 570 

Jesus most merciful and kind 358 

Jesus my Lord how rich Thy grace 288 

Jesus my Lord my God my All 230 

Jesus my Love my chief Delight 488 

Jesus my Saviour look on me 687 

Jesus, my Shepherd, let me share 292 

Jesus o'er the grave victorious 307 

Jesus our soul's delightful choice 371 

Jesus Refuge of the weary 202 

Jesus Saviour pilot me 725 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 109 

Jesus tender Shepherd hear me 694 

Jesus the Shepherd of the sheep 293 

Jesus the Spring of joys divine 666 

Jesus the very thought of Thee 365 

Jesus Thou art my Righteousness 473 

Jesus Thou Joy of loving hearts 220 

Jesus Thy blood and righteousness 184 

Jesus Thy boundless love to me 183 

Jesus Thy Church with longing eyes 33 
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Jesus X^J name I loxe 677 

Jesus to Thy cross I hasten 205 

Jesus wept, those tears are over. 187 

Jesus we sibg Thjr matchless grace 414 

Jesus, we thus obey 544 

Jesus, where'er Thy people meet 627 

Jesus with all Thy saints above 161 

Join all the glorious names 421 

Joy to the world the Lord is come 44 

Just as I am without one plea 166 

Keep Thou my way Lord.. 469 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong 605 

• 

Lead kindly Light 464 

Lead us, heavenly Father lead us 466 

Let me be with Thee where Thou art 294 

Let saints below in concert sing 429 

Let songs of praises fill the sky 320 

Let us adore the eternal Word 538 

Let us awake our joys 306 

Let Zion praise the mighty God 607 

Lift up to God the voice of praise 653 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 344 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on high 275 

Light of the lonely pilgrims heart .....445 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 24 

Lights glittering morn bedecks the sky 280 

Like Noah's weary dove 439 

Lol he comes, with clouds descending 14 

Look from Thy sphere of endless day 147 

Look ye saints the sight is glorious 304 

Lord as to Thy dear cross we flee 401 

Lord dismiss us with Thy blessing 680 

Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine 508 

Lord I am Tile conceived in sin 163 

Lord I believe. Thy power I own 369 

Lord I hear of showers of .blessing 718 

Lord in the morning Thou shalt hear 630 

Lord in this Thy mercy's day 191 

Lord in Thy name Thy servants plead 598 

Lord it belongs not to my care 375 

Lord Jesus I long to be perfectly whole 736 

Lord Jesus when we stand afar 234 

Lord like the publican I stand 403 

Lord of glory Thou hast bought us 346 

Lord of Hosts to Thee we raise 563 

Lord of the harvest bend Thine ear 150 

Lord of the harvest hear 557 

Lord of the hearts of men , 119 

Lord of the worlds above 362 

Lord pour Thy Spirit from on high 549 

Lord Thine appointed servants bless 551 

Lord Thy glory fills the heaven 10 

Lord what our ears have heard 496 

Lord we come before Thee now 540 

Lord when we bend before Thy throne 533 

Lord with glowing heart Td praise Thee 408 

Love divine, all love excelling, 102 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 351 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 656 
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May we Thy precepts Lord fulfil 424 

Mid scenes of confusion and creature com* 

plaints .' 742 

Mighty Saviour gracious King 298 

More love to Thee O Christ 354 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 226 

My country 'tis of thee 599 

My days are gliding swiftly by 734 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 418 

My faith looks up to Thee 407 

My faith shall triumph o'er the grave 586 

My Father's house on high 71& 

My God accept my heart this day 502 

My God and is Thy table spread 526 

My God how endless is Thy love 626 

My God how wonderful Thou art 410 

My God I love Thee not because 352 

My God permit my tongue 634 

My God the Spring of all my joys 380 

My God Thy covenant of Love 493 

My Jesus as Thou wilt 192 

My Saviour my almighty Friend 376 

My Saviour whom absent, I love 757 

My sins, my sins, my Saviour 17& 

My soul be on Thy guard 46S 

My soul repeat His praise 39& 

My spirit longs for Thee 743 

My spirit on Thy care 384 

My times are in Thy hand 386 

Nearer my God to Thee 214 

No change of time shall ever shock 9T 

No more my God I boast no more.. 492 

No more sadness, no more fasting 697 

Not all the blood of beasts 180 

Not by the martyr's death alone 85 

Not by Thy mighty hand 120 

Not to the terrors of the Lord ..476 

Now begin the heavenly theme 355 

Now be my heart inspired to sing «416 

Now from the altar of our hearts 654 

Now I have found a friend 724 

Now in a song of grateful praise 41T 

Now thank we all our God 601 

Now with the rising golden dawn 625- 

blessed God to Thee I raise 665^ 

O blessed Lord the earth is Thine 597 

O bless the Lord my soul 631 

O blest Creator, God most high 643 

bow thine ear Eternal One : 569 

bread to pilgrims given 442 

Christ our true and only light 113 

Christ Redeemer of our race 88 

O Christ Thou glorious King we own 415 

come all ye faithful.- 65- 

O come and mourn with me awhile 254 

come, O come Emanuel 23 

could I speak the matchless worth 423 

O'er the distant mountains breaking 13 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 140' 
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€ for a closer walk with God...'. 157 

O for a faith that will not shrink 368 

O for a heart to praise my God 478 

O for a sweet inspiring ray 310 

O for a thousand tongues to sing .118 

O for the death of those 578 

O garden of Olives thou dear favored spot.....228 

O God of Bethel by whose hand 446 

O God our help in ages past ...379 

O God unseen yet ever near 534 

O God we praise Thee and confess 629 

God who lovest to abide 565 

O Guardian of the church divine 433 

O had I my Saviour the wings of a dove 282 

O happy day that stays my choice 509 

O help us Lord each hour of need 195 

O Holy Ghost Thy heavenly dew 324 

O holy, holy, holy Lord 340 

O holy Lord our God 754 

O Holy Spirit come '. 323 

Jesus God and Man 633 

O Jesus in Thy torture 243 

Jesus King most wonderful 108 

O Jesus Lord of heavenly grace 309 

O Jesus Saviour of the lost 428 

O Jesus Thou art standing 727 

O Jesus Thou the beauty art. 420 

O Lamb of God still keep me 242 

O Light of life, O Saviour dear 642 

O Lord how joyful 'tis to see .^357 

O Lord of health and life what tongue can tell* 104 

O Lord of hosts whose glory fills 558 

O Lord our God arise 142 

O Lord refresh Thy flock 440 

O Lord the wilderness to me 233 

O Lord when faith with fixed eyes 231 

O Love divine how sweet Thou art 425 

O Master it is good to be 126 

O mother dear, Jerusalem 430 

Once more O Lord Thy sign shall be 16 

One sweetly solemn thought 649 

On Jordan's bank the Baptistery 46 

On Jordan's rugged banks I stand 479 

On Tabor's Top the Saviour stands 130 

On the fount of life eternal 494 

Onward christian soldiers 693 

O Paradise, O Paradise 56 

O sacred head now wounded 241 

O Saviour of our race 40 

O Saviour who at Nain's gate 426 

O Spirit of the living God 325 

O tell me Thou life and delight of my soul...297 

O Thou from whom all goodness flows 194 

OThou Majesty divine 251 

O Thou that hearest when sinners cry 167 

O Thou the Lord and Life of those 459 

O Thou to whose all searching sight 185 

O Thou who by a star didst guide 72 

O Thou who didst prepare 726 

O Thou who gavest Thy servants grace 86 

Thou who makest souls to shine 432 
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Thon whose own xast temple stands... « 564 

Thou who through this holy week 223 

Our blest Redeemer ere He breathed.. 296 

Our country's voice is pleading.^ 134 

Our God is love and all his saints 348 

Our heavenly Father calls 455 

Our Lord hath arisen the tempter is foiled... 765 

Our Lord is risen from the dead 311 

Our sins, our sorrows Lord were laid on Thee. 253 

very God, of very God 74 

O what if we are Ghrists. 454 

where shall rest be found 28 

worship thy King all glorious above 406 

Pain and toil are over now 252 

Pardoned through redeeming grace 513 

Pass me not gentle Saviour 728 

Planted in Christ the living vine 501 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 48 

Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits 669 

Praise the Lord ye heavens adore 657 

Praise to God immortal praise 617 

Praise to the Lord He is King over all the 

creation 619 

Praise ye Jehovah's name 678 

Praise ye the Father for His loving kindness. 8 

Praise ye the Lord all nature join 664 

Prostrate dear Jesus at Thy feet. 198 

Redeemed from guilt. Redeemed from fears...489 

Rejoice all ye believers 58 

Rejoice the Lord is King 271 

Rejoice ye saints rejoice and praise 96 

Rescue the perishing 737 

Resting from his work to day 248 

Rest of the weary, Joy of the sad 218 

Rest weary Son of God and I with Thee 249 

Return Wanderer return 758 

Ride on! ride on in majesty 222 

Rise glorious Conqueror rise 305 

Rise my soul and stretch thy wings 468 

Rock of Ages cleft for me 208 

Round the Lord in glory seated 481 

Safe in the arms of Jesus 723 

Safely through another week, 637 

SalvationI oh the joyful sound 117 

Saviour again to Thy dear name we raise 679 

Saviour breathe an evening blessing 659 

Saviour I follow on 217 

Saviour like a shepherd lead us 295 

Saviour sprinkle many nations 139 

Saviour Thy dying love 215 

Saviour Thy gentle voice 216 

Saviour when in dust to Thee 179 

Saviour who thy flock art feeding 511 

See Israel's gentle shepherd stands 500 

See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 301 

See the destined day arise 244 

Shepherd of tender youth 512 

Shepherd of thine Israel lead us 467 
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Shine on our land Jehovah shine 596 

iShout for the blessed Jesus reigns 112 

•Shout the glad tidings 67 

•Show pity Lord, O Lord forgive 169 

.Sing of Jesus sing forever 510 

Sing to the Lord most high 609 

-Sing to the Lord ye distant lands 71 

'Sing them over again to me ; 713 

Smile praisesO sky 706 

Softly now the light of day 640 

Soldiers of Christ arise 462 

So let our lips and lives express 419 

•Songs of praise the angels sang 59 

Son of God eternal word 486 

Sovereign of all the worlds on high 402 

Sow in the mom thy seed 555 

Spirit divine attend our prayer 332 

Stand upf stand up for Jesus 136 

Summer ended harvest o'er 616 

Sun of my soul Thou Saviour dear 648 

Surely Christ thy griefs has borne ...240 

Sweet hour of prayer 759 

Sweet the moments rich in blessing 237 

Swell the anthem raise the song 614 

Take me O my Father take me i 516 

Take the name of Jesus with you 733 

Take up thy cross the Saviour said 741 

Teach me my God and King 121 

Tell me the old, old story 710 

Tell it out among the nations 132 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 587 

Thanks be to God for His wonderful love 595 

That day of wrath that dreadful day 17 

That Easter tide with joy was bright 272 

The ancient law departs 95 

The billows swell the winds are high 114 

The blest memorials of Thy grief: 536 

The burden of my sins O Lord 211 

The Church has waited long 42 

The Church's one foundation 441 

The day is past and gone 636 

The day of resurrection 268 

Thee O God we humbly praise 341 

Thee we adore eternal Lord 4 

Thee we adore eternal name- 583 

The God of harvest praise 602 

The God of love will sure indulge 575 

The God of mercy warns us all 164 

The golden gates are lifted up 315 

The head that once was crowned with thorns.286 
The Lord is my Shepherd no want shall I 

know : 283 

The Lord is risen indeed 262 

The Lord my Shepherd is 290 

The Lord of glory is my light 287 

The Lord of life is risen 257 

The Lord who truly knows 451 

The Lord will come the earth shall quake 13 

The morning light is breaking 135 

The perfect world by Adam trod 568 



Hnm. 

The pity of the Lord ^....579 

There is'a blessed home 714 

There is a calm for those who weep 581 

There is a fountain filled with blood 210 

There is a green hill far away 708 

There is a land of pure delight 661 

There is an hour of peaceful rest 760 

There is no night in heaven 580 

There's a friend for little children 695 

There's a wideness in God's mercy 747 

The roseate hues of early dawn 655 

The Saviour kindly calls 495 

The Saviour what endless charms 413 

The shadows of the evening hours 660 

The solemn season calls us now 181 

The Son of Man shall come 43 

The strain upraise 3 

The strife is o'er the battle done 263 

The things of the earth in the earth let us lay 592 
The voice of free grace cries flee to the 

mountain 49 

The voice that breathed o'er Eden 750 

The whole creation groansand waits 427 

The world is very evil 38 

They're gathering homeward from every land.594 

Thine earthly Sabbaths Lord we love 645 

Thine forever God of love 542 

This child we dedicate to Thee 505 

This is My body which is given for you 519 

Thi| stone to Thee in faith we lay 559 

Thou art gone up on high 313 

Thou art my portion my God 499 

Thou art the Way ; to Thee alone 106 

Thou by heavenly hosts adored 61& 

Though faint yet pursuing 284 

Though I speak with angel tongues 353 

Though troubles assail 748 

Thou hidden source of calm repose 124 

Thou Lord of all above 172 

Thou lovely source of true delight. 412 

Thou loving Saviour of mankind 170 

Thou who hast called us by Thy word 457 

Thou who roirst the year around 91 

Thou whose almighty word 449 

Through all the changing scenes of life 382 

Through every age eternal God 573 

Through Israel's coasts in times of old 129 

Thus far the Lord has led me on 646 

Thy blood, Christ, hath made our peace.... 94 

Thy mighty working mighty God 658 

Thy way not mine, Lord 193 

Thy will be done in devious way 745 

Till He come — let the words*. 546 

'Tis by the faith of joys to come 110 

Tis midnight and on Olive's brow., 235 

To Christ the Prince of Peace 209 

To God the only wise 453 

To Jesus our exaulted Lord 527 

To the name of our salvation 77 

To us a Child of hope is born 66 

To Zion's hill I lift mine eyes 461 
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Triumphant Zion lift thy bead 434 

Twas on that dark and doleful night 521 

Unvail thj bosom faithful tomb 576 

Uplift the banner let it float 148 

Upward I lift mine eyes 393 

Vain are the hopes, the sonsof men 458 

Waken, Christian children .699 

Watchman tell us of the night 22 

Weeping will not save me 738 

We give Thee but Thine own 361 

We give immortal praise ...335 

We, in ourselves, unrighteous are 460 

Welcome, sweet daj cf rest. 671 

We lift our hearts to Thee 635 

We need Thee, Saviour, when dear eyes are 

closing 30 

We plough the field and scatter ..611 

We praise Thee, God (Te Deum) 2 

We sing His love who once was slain ....490 

We fling to Thee, Thou Son of God 227 

We stand in deep repentance 530 

We will carol joyfully ^707 

What a friend we have in Jesus 729 

What grace Lord and beauty shone 399 

What star is this with beams so bright 128 

What strange perplexities arise 524 

When all thy mercies my God ^409 

When from the cityof our God 447 

When gathering clouds around I Tiew....,..M387 

When His salvation bringing ^221 

When I can read my title clear 381 

When 1 survey the wondrous cross 236 

When Jordan hushed his waters still » 84 
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When Lord to this our western land .«151 

When marshalled on the nightly plain '.. 8T 

When on Sinai's top I see 255 

When overwhelmed with grief 173 

When shades of night around us close 34 

When the faithful were assembled 317 

When Thou my righteous judge shalt come .. 53 

When two friends on Easter day 276 

When waves of trouble 'round me roll 383 

When wounded sore the stricken soul 159 

Where two or three with sweet accord 682 

While shepherds watched their flocks. 698 

While Thee I seek protecting Power 372 

While Thou my God art my Help and De- 
fender 115 

Who are these in bright array 746 

Who is there like Thee 720 

Who is this that comes from Edom 239 

Why should the children of a King 474 

Why should we start and fear ..572 

With broken heart and contrite sigh ..171 

With humble faith apd thankful heart 545 

Within the Father's house 125 

Witness ye men and angels now ..503 

Work for the night is coming, 144 

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem 274 

Te christian heralds go proclaim 553 

Ye saints proclaim abroad 81 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim.....405 

Ye servants of the Lord 554 

Yes the Redeemer rose 269- 

Yonr harps, ye trembling saints 41 

Zion awake thy strength renew ..141^ 

Zion the marvelous story be telling 6T 
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